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17255 I can't without e JAY = 
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e; yet they maſt a go 
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that even my vanity lay 
mtg ſecureiy fix "y +5 | 
your opprobation. it; ce. 
ane as it wh n aan. 4 ) 
ta on, ſo it myſt in ſome 8 quile 
e phi After . 
tation, let the world. imagine wow, acute 
for me not ta launch into your character: Aut ſinoe 
the ſmoothneſs of - your temper „ and denth of 


judgement, are my chief Lam ſeatb .o | 


protection, 
diſcompoſe you, by an ungrateful repetition.ofthoſe 


virtues, which only pleaſe you in the practiee : the 
world as little wants the knowledge 5s Gans 
_ 92 recital. ib | 
your happineſs , Sir, that your l 
. you * the need. of praiſe, or Friends yet 
both are equally unayoidable ; For even to your ſoli- 
7 
qu for your 3 ves you 
_ of pleaſure, thoſe noble pleaſures of a ſect retire- 
ment, from which nothing but the . 4:04 
| no © ac "-Þ 
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rbe Dedication 5 
But 2s no Man can properly be made Saas: 
whole © virtues have not in ſotne ſort qualified him 
for ſuch a care; So, Sir, it is ſufficient for me, that 
your life and converſation are the beſt barge pf your 
power and-my ſafety. | | 
Here, Sir, I muſt beg leaveto Clear my tekom 
_ what the ill wiſhes of ſome wou'd have the world 
believe, that what I now offeryou is ſpurious, and 
not the product of my own iabour : And tho I am 
pleas d that this report ſeerns to allow it ſome beauties, 
yet 1 am ſorry, it has made adiſcovery of ſome Per- 
Ions, who think me worth their malice. This de- 
dication were little better than an affront, unleſs 1 
cou'd with all ſincerity aſſure you, dir, that the 
Fable is intirely my own;'noristhere alihe or thought; 
throughout the whole, for which I am wittingly 
oblig d either to the dead, or living; for I cou'dno 
molè be pleas d with a ſton Reputation, than with 
a2 Miſtrels who yielded only upon the interceſſion 
of my friend: Ic ſatisfies e, Sir, that you believe 
it mine; and I hope what others ſay to the contrary, 
is ratherowing to an unreaſonable diſguſt, than theit 
real opinion. F am not ignorant of thoſe overſights 
I have cotamitted; nor have the diſſecting Criticks 
much diſcourag d me: For distheir diverſion to find 
fault; and to have none , is to them an unpardona- 
ble diſappointment; no man can expect to RO free, 
while they dom t ſpare one another: But as I write 
not in des of th ot their cenſure; ſo, after having di- 
verted you, Sit, I ſhall not trouble my ſelf ora 
re Freier. Had it not ſucceeded, I ſhou'd 
enough to impute it to my own 
—— of ger or certainly the Town can take no 
pleaſure i — any Man's labours, when tis 


| ee e encourage n; every Gueſt _— 


* 1 


moreto im 


ment, ) engag d his reputation for the ſucceſs, which 
its reception, and your approbation, Sir, has ſince 


- 


dull farce upon the undiſputed judges. - 1 2 conſi- 
der d who my 2 were, before I prepared my 
entertainment ;, and therefore I ſhall only add this as 

a general anſwer to all objections, that it has every 
way exceeded mine, and hitherto has not wrong d 
tha Houſe's expectation; that Mr. Southerx's good- 
nature(whoſe own Works beſt recommend his judg · 


pts to the intire latisfaction af 
ag 

IR; 
| Your moſt devoted, 
15 Tb Humble Servant, 


COL LEY CIBBER. 


ä ü , , ⏑ ore 
2 ——_— ũ ͤ òͤG 3 
* — 
0 


PROLOGUE, 


EV Players, 
Themſelves, and their 4 rude compoſures ſing, 


In every ſaile of yours, a Prize he draus; 
Nature in all her works requireth time, 


Viſtruct the willing Pupil by degrees; 
By geurle labs you your joys improve, 


Tis Half the labour of your trifling Age, 


By a F R # E N D. | 
Spoken by Mr, V. nun kl. 
nb i ben A, hr 5- 


We're forcd to gleam it from the barren Stags, 
, fed d by nobler pens , take wing 


Nor need our Young - one dread a shipwrack here; 
Wha trades without 4 flock has rought 10 fear. 


And if you damn we he's but where he was. 
Tet where's the reaſon for the critick crew 2 

With killing blaſts » like Winter, 10 purſue 5 
The tender plant; that ripens but for you? 


Kindneſs, and ye ars, tis makes the Virgin climb, 25 
And shoot, and haſten to the expected prime ; 
An ' then, if untaught fanty fail to pleaſe, 


4 c 4 AY Os Tt 


And mould her awkward paſſion into love. 
Fon Folly bas its buen be Few Fools are made; 
You drudge, and ſweat fort, as it were a grad. : 


1 * 


To fashion you fit ſubjects for the Stage. 
Well! If our Author fail to draw you like , 


In the firſt draught, you” re not to expect Vandike. 
What, tho no maſler-ſiroke in this apprars, © 


Tet ſome may find features reſembling theirs. 

Nor do the bad alone his colours share; 

Neglefled Virtue is at leaſt shown fair; | 0 
And That's enough o conſcience for @ Play r. : 


"+ . Bai if you'dl bave him take a ; bolder flight, 


I” 
— 


r * 


? = s = one Cuckold mils in all his 


. To maul the Beaux becauſe ray 


2 


2 2 8 
1 mu Fo hae bes | — 


Nor 5 by this, OE at 4 
For Ame» that maket ures Fools, — hend. 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken yx M/s Croſs, WD vr 


Nr for the Anchor: 
Kind City-Gentlemen o th 
os hi — 


© believe 
E 
= 
Wroes, | 
bing, 
=. 
hes. 


un 
ee 
For he dechares to- day, 


Now, Sirs, to you, whoſe ſole Relg 
, roaring, without * 


For l , wy once 'be 
Ford, reform d his vice, twar time rod 3 
Four Acts for your courſe pallatt mar . 
But then the Lade taſt 15 more 8 


They for Amanda's ſake will ſure be kind. 
Fray let this figure owce your Pity, move ; 


Can you reſiſt the pleading God of Love | 3 
In vain my pray 'rs the other Sex purſue, 


Uni you eyguring fate tie renee 


ubdue: 
AMA: 


| 
| 
| 
2 
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1A rte PERSONA. 


* 


; vb vb . 


a5 Wed; 8 A rich old nee that 
flancies himſelf a great maſter of his paſſion 
* ad in trivial matters. | 
tre. Of a t weary of his Wife 
hf in fix months , left & ag ery the Town, 
för debts he did not caro to pey: aud having 
Bk, the laſt part of his Eſtate beyond ſea, 
returns to England: in a _y mean oondi- 
„ glow; e 
Sir NovtLTY FASHION, A Carcomb that 1 to be 
the firſt in all foppery., 
Enn WoRTHY- A ſober Gentleman of a fair rügte, 
Youne Wen ier. His Brother, of a looſer temper, 


Sir, Servant to Loveleſs. 
Ser. Servant to wg Worthy. 


rourn. * 


oo very young, and Weine 57 Un, 


- NaRc1554. Davghter to Will,  Wiſewoud, a Fortune. 


Hitt ARA. His Niece. 


Frinifr. A kept Mrs. 6180 Novelty's, 6. 


| ee to Amanda. 


1. 


Servatts , | Centinels , Porter „ Bullies und 
Muſick. 


"| The SCENE LONDON, 


_ 


LAST SHIFT. | 
Sue eee ene 


s Ee E N E D rl. 


Enter Loveleſs, and Soap bis Servant. \ # 


| Lovrrss. | * 
Irrah! leave your preaching ... your counſel's like 
8 an ill clock, either ſtands ſtill, or goes too flows _ 
| .. you ne er thought my extravagancies amlſs, 


4 While you had your thare of em; and now I want 
b mouey to make my ſelf drunk, you adyviſe me to live 
2 ſober, you Dog ... They that will hunt pleaſure, as 1 
ha' done, Raſcal, muſt never give over in a fairchaſe, - 
Snap. Nay, I knew you wou d never reſt, till you 
had tir'd your Dogs. ah Sir! what a fine pack of 
Guineas hone you had ! and yet.you would makethem 
Tun till they were quite ſpent., . Wou'd I were 


| fairly turn'd out of your ſervice... here we have been. + 

d three days in Town, and I can fafely ſwear I have liv'd 
upon picking a hollow tooth ever fince. _ 8 
Tove. Whry don t you ext then, Sicrah? ?? 
_ $p4p. Even, becauſe I don't know where, Sir. 
1 ö Tous. 


10 LOVE LAST SHIFT; os, 


Tiove. Then till J eat, hang · dog. ungratefull 
rogue To n at a little n when 


thou haſt been an equal partner of my good fortune. 

Snap. Fortune! . It makes me weep to think what 
you have brought your ſelf, and me to ! How well 
might you ha livd, Sir, had you been a ſober” Man 
Let me ſee! I ha' been in your ſervice juſt ten years 
In the firſt you married, and grew weary of your 
Wife: in the ſecond you whor'd, drank, gam'd, run 
in debt, mertgaged your Eſtate, and was forc'd to 


leave the Kingdom; inthe 3d, 4th, 5th , 6thand 7th, 


you made the tour of Europe, with the ſtate and equi- 
ge of a French Court Favourite, while your poor 


Fife at home broke her heart for the loſs of you. In 


the 8th and gth you grew poor, and little the wiſer, 
and now in the 10th you are reſolv'd I ſhall ſtarve with 


you. | % 
Tove. Deſpicable Rogue, canſt not thou bear the 
frowns of a common ſtrumpet Fortune? | 


Snap... S bud! I never think of the Pearl necklace 


you gave that damn d Venetian Strumpet, but I wiſh 


her hang'd in't. 13 
Tore. Why Sirrah! I knew I cou'd not have her 

without it, and I hada night's enjoyment of her , was 
worth a Popes revenue fort. | '» 4 

Snap. Ah! you had better ha' laid out your money 
here in London; VI undertake you might have had the 
whole Towy over and over, for half the price . Be- 
nde, Sir, what a delicate creature was your Wife! She 
was the only celebrated Beauty in Town; Ill under- 


take there were more Fops and Fools run mad for 


her.. Odsbud ſhe was more plagued with em, and 
more talk't of, than a good Actreſs with a maiden- 
bead! Why the Devil cou'd not ſhe content you? 
Torr. No Sirrah! the World to me is a garden, 
ſtockt with all forts of fruit, where the greateſt plea- 
F 

N 6 1 ee 


— 


R 


e DA wo 
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Wiſe iv n enn ppl? woe after a pull or too you 
are ſure to ſet your teeth on 3 

Snap. And yet 1 warrant you prudg -d another Man = 
4 bit of her, tho” you - valu'd her no more, than yau | 
Would a half-caten Pippin. that had lain a week a fun» 

ning in a parlor- window., But fee Sir, who's this , 

for methinks I long to meet with an old acquain- 5 


| 

; 

4 . rance ! 

Love. Ha! I gad he looks like on, and may be 
4 cefiry as the caſe ſtands with me.. 

A Snap, Pray Huren 4 but invite us to dinner, 

. Enter Young Worthy. | 
Love. Dear Worthy ! let me embrace thee ;the fight en 


old Friend warms me, beyond that of a new Miſtreſs. — 

7. Wor. S death, what Bully's this? Sir, your par- 9 
: don , I don't know you. 

Love. Faith Wilt, | am a Inte out of repairs at 
< preſent ; But I am all that's left of honeſt Ned Loveleſs, 
a 1. Wor. Loweleſs! I am amaz'd! what means this 

metamorphoſis? ., Faith, Ned, I am glad to find-thee 
N amongſt the living however. Ho long haſt thou been 
- in Town? 

Lowe. About three days... Nut prithee 7, how goes 
7 the World! 

* Y. Wor. Why like a bowl, it runs on at the old rate, 

intereſt is ſtill the jack it aims at; and while it rowles ; 

e you know, it mult of neceſſity be often turn'd upſidle 
by down ... But 1 doubt, Friend, you have bowl'd out 

al of the green, have liv'd a little too faſt, [ Sur veying 

d hir refs. ] like one that has loſt all his ready money, 

N- andare forc't to be an idle ſpectator . mY Prithee what 

| brought thee ar laft to England? 

ly Love. Why my laſt hopes, faith, which Mete per 

* fade Sir Will. Wiſewoud , (if he bo alive) to whom [ 

mortgaged my Eſtate, to let me have five hundred 


pounds 


D 


\ 


nds more upon it, or elſe to ger ſome honeſt Friend 
to 5 the mortgage, and ſhare the over- plus. Be- 
fide, I thought that London might now be a place of 
uninterrupted pleaſure, for I hear my Wife is dead; 


and to teil you the truth, twas the flaleneſy of her 


love, was the main cauſe of my going over. 8 
7. Wor. His Wife dead! Ha! I'm glad he knows 

no other, I won't undeceive him, leſt the Roguę 
ſhould go and rifle her of what ſhe has. ( Aſide. ) Ves 
faith 1 was at her burial, and faw her take poſſeſſion 
of her long home, and am ſorry to tell you, Ned, the 
died with grief: your wild courſes broke her heart. 
Tove. why faith ! ſhe was a good natur'd Fool , that's 
the truth ont: well! reſt her _ | 
| Snap. Now Sir, you are a ſingle man indeed, for 
you have neither Wife, nor Eſtate. Wh 
T. Wor. But hqw haſt thou improv d thy money be- 

yond ſea? What haſt thou brought over? 
| _ Lovg. Oh! a great deal of expericnce. 

Y. Wor. And no money? 1 

' Snap. Not a ſouſe, faith, Sir, as my belly can te- 


fiify. | | x 
Tove. Hut I have a great deal more wit than 1 had, 
Snap. Not enough to get your Eſtate agen, or to 

know wher e we ſnall dine to- day.. ( O Lord he don't 
ask us yet!) LAſide. 


1 


Y. Wer. Why your Rogue's witty , Ned. where did 53 


thou pick him up? 


; Love. Don't you remember Snap? formely your Pimp 


in ordinary? but he is much jmproy'd in his calling I 
aſſure you, Sir. | | „ 
Y. Wor. I dom t doubt it, conſidering who has been 
his Maſter.. | 5h 
Snap. Yes, Sir, I was an humble ſervant of yours, 
and am ſtill, Sir, and ſhou'd be glad to ſtand behind 
Jour chair at dinner, Sir. biy * 


11 LOVE LAST SHIFT; or; 
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Y. Wor. Oh Sir, that you may do another time: But 
to-day I am ingag'd upon buſineſs . However, there's a 


meals meat for you. [ Throws him a Cubas. 


Snap. Bleſs way eye · ſight, a Guinea... Sir! is there 
cer a Whore you — have kickt, any old Bawds 
windows you wou'd have broken? ſhall I beat your 
Taylor for diſappointing you?or your Sutgeon that wou d 


be paid for a Clap ot two years ſtanding? If you have 
occaſion you may command your humble Servant . 


T. Wor. Swet Sir, I amoblig'd to you; but at pre- 


ſent am ſo happy, as to have no occaſion for your 


aſſiſtance ---- But hark you Ned ! Prithee what haſt thou 
done with thy Eſtate ? 

| Love. I pawn'd it to buy pleaſure, that is old wine, 
young Whores, and the converſation of brave fellows, 
as mad as my ſelf; Pox! If a Man has appetites, they 
are torments, if not indulged! I ſhall never complain, 


as long as I have health, and vigour: and as for my 


poverty, why the Devil ſhou'd I beaſham'd of that, 
fince a rich Man won't bluſh at his knavery | 
T. Wor. Faith Ned, I am as much in love with 
wickedneſs, as, thou can ſt be; but I am for having it 
at a cheaper rate, than my ruine. Don't it grate you 
a little to ſee your friends bluſh for you? +: 

Love. Tis very odd, that people ſhou'd be moreaſham'd 
of others faults, than their own. I never yet cou'd meet 
with a Man that offer'd me counſel, but had more ocea- 
ſion for it himſelf. 

7. Wor. So far you may be in the right. For indeed 
good counſell is like a home jeſt, which every bufie 
po is offering to his fellow, and yet won't take hin 

n 
Love. Right ---- thus have I known ajolly red-nor | 
Parſon at three a clock in the morning, belch out in- 


vectives againſt late hours, and hard drinking: and a 
— . ſinner, r 3 Fornict- 


tion, 


— 
4 


tion, when the Rogue was himſelt juſt crawling out 
of a flux. | | 1 "38 
T. Wor. Tho theſe are truths Friend, yet I don't ſee 
amy advantage you can draw from them. Prithechow 
-will you live now, all your money's gone? 
Tove. Live! How doſt thou live? thou art but a 
younger Brother I take it. . "i 
T. Wor. Oh! very well, Sir, ( tho' faith my Father 
lett me but 3000 l.) one of which I gave fax a place 
| --at Court, that I till enjoy; the other two are gone 
| after pleaſure, as thou ſay t. But beſide this, I am 
:fupply'd by the continual bounty of an indulgent Bro- 
ther; now I am loath to load his good- nature too much,and 
therefore have e en thought fit, like the reſt of my raking 
brother - hood, to purge out my wild humours with 
matrimony: By the way I have take caren to ſee the 
_ doſe well ſweetned, with a ſwinging portion. 
Tue. Ah! Will, you'll find marrying to cure lewsd- 
.nefs, is like ſurfeiting to cure hunger: For all the con- 
ſequence is, you loath what you ſurfeit on, and are 
dy chaſt to her you marry... But prithee, Friend, what 
is thy Wife that muſt be? ein og, Oe 3s ae 
T. Wor. Why faith, ſince I believe the matter is too 
far gone for any Man to poſtpone me, (at leaſt, lam 


ſure, thou wilt not do me an injury to do thy ſelf no 


good) I'll tell thee .. you muſt know, my Miſtreſs is 
theDaughter of that very Knight to whom you mortgag'd 
your Eſtate, Sir William Wiſewou'd. 

Tove. Why, ſhe's an Heireſs, and has 1000 J. a year 
in her own hands, if {he be of age: But I ſuppoſe the 
old Man knoves nothing of your intentions. Therefore 
prithee how have you had opportunities of promoting 
your love? 8 55 

IT. Mor. Why thus... you muſt know, Sir William 
if being very well aquainted with the largeneſs af my 
Brothers eſtate) deſigus this Daughter for him, and to 
encourage his paſſion offers him, out of his own _— 
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the FOOL IN FASHION. xs 
the additional bleſhing of 50004. This offer, my Bro- 

ther, knowing my inclinations, ſeems to embraces 
but at the ſame time, is really in love with his Neice, 
who lives with him in the ſame houte ; and therefore 
to hide my deſigu from the old Gentleman, I pretend 
viſits to his hter, 28 an intereeſſor for my Brother 


only: and thus he has given me dayly opportubities of 
advancing my own.intereſt ... nay, ami 1 haue ſo con- 
triv'd it, that I to have the gooo d. too. 


Lowe, How'is — fnce 1 ee no hopes of 


the old Mans conſent for you? 


Y. Wor. Have a days patience, and yon l ſce the effets 
on t: in a word, tis ſo ſure, that nothing hut delays = 
can hinder my ſuccels ; therefore I am very mw 
with my Mitre that to-morrow may be the day. 

2 pox on't, I have two Women to prevail wi 1 
my Brother quarrels every _— with his Miſtreſs, 
and while I am reconciling him, 1 lo ground in my 
own amour. 

Love. Why, has not your Miſtreſs told you. ber mind 


os Wor. Shs will I Spes, n Hem antes 
it her ſelf; for within this week, ſhe has chang'd it 
as often, 28 ber linnen, and keeps it as ſecret too; for 
Power i peice anti rye. then 
ſhe wou'd ſhift her {elf before m 

Love. P'ſhaw | She ſhews it more, by lt 
to conceal it. 

T. Wor. Na y. We does give me ſome proofs indeed, 
for the will ſuger no bod but her elf: to {peak ill of 


me, is always uneaſy till Iam ſent for, never pleas d 


oil am with her, and ſtill Jealous. N leave 


Loe. Well! Succeſs to thee ill; 1 wil end the 
Fiddles to releaſe you from your firſt oi hes labour. 
Y. Wor. But hark you: Have a care of di the 


1 ee rather, Jug rid 
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Bis walking ſo early proceeds from fume diſturbance in 

his Love; I muſtafter him, and ſet him right . Dear 

| ed you'll excuſe me, 1 the Blue Poſts 
five and ſit this afternoon ? 


R Love. With all my heart ., but dee 1 | 
not thou lend me the fellow to that ſame Guinea you 


gave my Man? I'll give you my bond if you miſtruſt me. 
Y. Wor. Oh Sir! Vour neceſſity is obligation enough 
L there tis and all I have faith; — ſee you at 


—.— ere £VUIE, at ſix at 
fartheſt. Exit V. Wo. | 


Live. Without fail. S0 Now Raſcat., youare an 
hungry are 2 eat again. 
Rogue! Grumble before Fortune had quite forſaken us 
Snap. Ah! Dear Sir, — eating again, 
have ſo tranſported me, I am reloly'deo lire and die 
with you. 
Tove. Lock ye, Sirrah, here's that will provide us 
of a dinner and a brace of Whores into the bargain, at 
1 and Whores goe now. 
eee eee dinner | 
hd you. * 
- Love. Well, for dee Il take your advicey; for to 
fay truth, a Ma is as unfit to follow love with an 


ſtomach, as buſineſs with an empty head: . 


„„er 
The Gags of Wins, and Love, were #vbr Wind; 
. r pawn Ee To 


Enter Elder Worthy with a kene, n 


. mo. How hatd isit to find that happineſs x dich 
our (hort fighted paſſions hope from Woman! *Tis not 


their cold diſdain or cruelty: ſhon'd make a faithful 
Lover curſe his Stars, that is but reaſonahle; tis the 
—— — pleaſures picture; without it Love cou'd 
— a as aan — 
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of many: Lovers, that tobs gur hope of its i | 

: The blind are only happy! For if 2 
through reaſon's never-erring perſpective, we then farvey 
their fouls ; and view. thei we vere chaſing 
And ſueh I find Hillaria's mind is made of. This 


is an order for the knocking 22 5 nr, ntl = 


it n 1 53% 815 
1 a 8 Sol 8 Ml 


bin Enter in him Youtg Worthy: - r aa 4 


1 Wir: Morrow Hrocher (Sling the ett] dati 
Is your fit returned again ? What Zeau's box now: has 
Hallaria taken inuff from? What Fe ol has led her from 
the Bon to her Coach d What Fop has ſhe. faffer'd to 
read a Play or Novel to her Or whoſe money, has ſhe 
pres e 1 @ ;Baſſeti;.q come, come; let'sſce the 
57 the has made i in your ne quiet ur 

ne e Jou? ING 
12 bave my wound and cure from the fame 
fon , I aſſure you the oe from T n 
the other from het pride 25 
ToWats That's what 1 cou'd. 5 er > pdt 
of: are you angry at her loving you? 


E. Wor. Lam angry at my flor believing ſhee'erdid. 


T. Wor. Have her actions fpoke the contrary? Come 
ge gem ary > 27e wort | 1 | 
. Wer. Indeed gave a great 
here in the park, by faſtning upon a F. 


avoided him. 


lim before, my face , wid the ; might. have io lily 
Y. Wor. What! aalen 


ted poi in the 
but you 
uns the Fook 


upon / ; 
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to redicule himſelf, only to give others a kind of neteſ. 
ſity of praifing him. I can't ſay he's a Slave 'toievery 
new Faſhion, for he pretends to be the Matter of it, 
e ever — ſome old, or advancing ſome new 

6f F 'oppery; and tho' it don't take, is ſtill as well 
N toni” it then obliges the Town to take the 
more notice of him: He's ſo fond of a publick reputation, 
that he is more extravagant in his attemps to gain it, 
es the Fool that fir d Diana e to immortalize 


name. 
1 5 5 55 Vou bave aid enough to tell me = came 
is Sir" Novelty 217, 
f. nr. Tbe fame; but that which moſt voſt cope 
me, he has'the impudence to addreſs to Hillaria 
dhe vanit) enough wor to Uiſtare him. wor 
T. Wor. Is this all? Why thod art as hard to pleaſe in a 
Wife, as thy Miſtreſs im ane gon. How many Women 
have you took in hand, and yet can't Pleaſe your felf 
at last! b SI41 "75753 42243Þ o 7 Ne 21 A 1 Ter 
g. Wor. 1 bad need to have the beſt goods, when 
Lofſer ſo great a price ab marflage for them: Hillaria 
7 but nor chougk to make a Wite 
' 90.1 If, £108 uot 948 E 
I. her, She bas beagry $15 1 | n * 
— 0 Wor: -Granted. 340. enen 8 1 A N 
7. Wor. And 8 8 et van 10 
Et. Wor, Too much: nough to fi y ber 
29s wee sbe hay Gels 20 n, 15 iy 
E. Wor. Not enough t belleye lem bs el. Ci 
2. Wor. She has wit. THEY Vento 
E. Wot." Not enough to decdive aa Iv nth 
- ,Wor:Why chen ears Aral ou. 
Eo Yer ſhe has folly Enough to cee it: 
I g Which in — Wen tell her ſo. 
F. Wor. an * e on repen 
müchk as cer 1 15 'h repent, 2 
= E. wer, As ever 1 * meerping hir Jo 21 
5 1. 
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T. Wor. You'll have a damn'd meaking look, when 
you are forc'd to ask her pardon, for your ungenerous 
Lulpicien « and lay the fault upon exceſs of love. | 

E. Wor. IJ am not ſo much in love as you imagine; 

L. Wor. Indeed, di. you are in love, and that Letter 
tells her ſo. | 

E. War. Read it, you'll find the contrary: 

Y. Wor. Prithee I know what's in't, better than thou 
doſt; You ſay, tis to take your leave of her; but l fay 
tis in hopes of a kind excufive anſwer: But faith y 
mitake her and your ſelf too; ſhe is too high ſpirited 
not to on you at your word 3 and you are too much 
in love, not to ask her pardon. 

E. Mor. Well then, I'll not be too raſh: bat will ſhow 
my- reſentment in forbearing my viſits, 

V. : Wor. Your viſits! Come, I ſhall ſoon. try. what 
2 Man of reſolution you are. for yonder ſhe comes. 
now, let's ſee if you have power to move. | 

E. Wor, IIl ſoon convince you of that farewell. 

I Exit. 

I. Wer. Ha! Gone ! I don't like that: I — 
to find him fo reſolute : But I hope Hillaria has * 
too faſt hold of his heart, to let this fit ſnake him off: 
I muſt to her, and make up this breach : .For while 
his amour ſtands ſtill I have no > hapes of advancing my 
own, | 4 il n. 


Enter Hillria, Narcifl, * Amanda , in » mourning. 


Eil. Well dear Amanda, thou art the molt. conſtant 
Wife I ever keard of : Not to ſhake off the memory of 
an ill Hugsband , after 8 or 10 years ablence;! nay, to 
mourn for ought you know for the living too, and 
ſack an husband, that tho he were alive, word ne- 
ver thank you fort: why 778 e in 8 2 


4 Becauſe | tis rgb, For ifhebe ave he 


2 
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dead to me; his dead affections not Virtues ſelf can e er 


retrieve; wou'd 1 were with him, tho! in his grave! 


Hill, In my mind you are much better where you 


are. The grave! Yqung Widows uſe to have warmer 
wiſhes. Bat methinks the death ofa rich old Uncle, 
ſhou'd be a cordial to your ſorrows. 

Am, That adds to em: for he was the only rela- 
tion I had left, and was OE AS SBI ages 
He was a Father to me. "4 

Fil. He was better than ſome Fathers to you; for 
he dyed, juſt when you bad occaſion for his eſtate. 


Narr. I have an old Father, and the Duce take me, 


I think he only lives to hinder me of my occaſions. 
But Lord bleſs me, Madam, how can you be un- 
happy with 2000 J. ayear in own poſſeſſion? 
Full. For my part, the grea 1 [ think you 
have to-grieve, is that you are not ſure your Husband's 
dead; for were that confirm d, then indeed there were 


hopes, that one poyſon might drive out another, you 


might marry agen. 
Am, all the comfort of my liße is, that I can tell 
my cotiſcience, I have been true to Virtue. 
Hil: And to an extravagant Husband , that tes not 
a farthing fer you. But come let's leave this unſtalon- 
ble talk, and pray give me à little of your advice 
What ſhall 1 do wich this Mr. Worthy? wou d. you 
adviſe me to make a Husband of him 
Am. I am but an ill Judge of Men; the only one I 


| thought my ſelf ſecure of, moſt cruelly deceived me? 
Hi. A loſing Gameſter is firteſt wen, (0h Hounſel; 


wer age thi of him? 

A. Better than of any Man 1 know : 1-read hoching 

in bim but what is ſome part of'a good wes n 
Anil. He's jealous. | 

A. He's a Lor. 101 wa Yank; 
Hil. He taxes me with a Fool 1 


* would eee 5e. 
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love ends only in the ruin of it. 

Hil. Methinks he's not handſom 7 

Am. He's 2 Man » Madam. 

Hil. Why then een let him make a Woman of | me, | 

Nar. Pray, Madam, what d ye think of his Brother? 


L Smiling. 

Am. T.wou'd not think of him, 

Nar. O dear, why 
Am. He puts me ji wind of a Man too like him, 
one that had beauty, wit, and falſehood „ 

Nar You have hit ſome, part of his Character, I 
muſt confeſs, Madam; but as to his truth, I'm ſure he 
loves only me. 

Am. [ don't doubt but he tells you fo, may, and 
ſwears it too. 

Nar. O Lord! Madam, I hope! may without vanity 
believe him 

Am. But you will hardly without magick ſecure him. 


Nar. I ſhall uſe no ſpells , or charms, but this poor 44 


face, Madam. 

Am, And your Fortune » Madam. 

Nar. Senſclels malice! ( af de. ) 1 know he'd marry 
me without a t. 

Am. Then he' not the Man I take him for. 

Nar. Why pr 5 „. what do you take him for ? 
we A Tf young fellow, that loves every thing 

Nar. He never loy'd you yet.. , 1 Pee viſbly. 

Am. I hope, Madam, he never ſaw any Ab 
me to encourage him. 

Nar. In my conſcience you are in the right on't, 
Madam, I dare ſwear he never did, nor cer would. 
tho' he gaz d till dooms-day. | 

Am. I hope, Madam, your charms will prevent his 
putting himſelf to the tryal, and I wiſh he may never... 

Nat. Nay , dear, Madam, no more bebe 


unleſs you wou d * me belieys 706 loye | 
3 
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22 LOVE: LAST irn o; | 


Hill, Indeed Ladies you are both in the wrong; you 
Couſin, in being angry at what you deſir d, her opinion 
of your Lover; & you, Madam, for {peaking truth againſt 
the Man ſhe telalyes to love. 

Nar. Love him » prithee , Coufin, | no more of that 
eld ſtuff. A 

Hill. Stuff! why? don't you own you are to marry 
him this week... Here he _— I ſuppoſe you'll tel 


him another ching in his ear 


Enter Young Worthy. 


Hill. Mr. Warthy , your Servant you look with the 
face of buſineſs, what's thenews , pray ? 

V. Wor, Faith, Madam, I have news for you all, 
and private news too: But that of the greateſt conſe- 
quence is with this Lady: Your pardon Ladies, III 
whiſper with you all, one after another. 

Nar. Come, Couſin, will you walk, the Gentle- 


5 23 has buſineſs, we ſhall interrupt him. 


Hill. Why really, Couſin , 1 don't ſay poſitively you 


0 Jove Mr. Worthy, but I vow this looks very like jealouſie. 


Nar. Piſn! Lord! Hillaria, you are in a very odd 


humour to-day. But to let you {ceT have no ſuch weak 


thoughts about me, I'll wait as unconcern'd as your 
.. (II rattle him.) [ Aſide. 
Am. Not unpleaſing ſay you? pray, Sir, unfold 


your ſelf, for IJ have long deſpair d of welcome news. 


F. Wor, Then in a word, Madam, your Husband 
Mr. Loveleſs is in Town, and has been theſe three 
days, I parted with him not an hour ago. 
Am In Town, you amaze me! for Heav'n fake 
£0 on, 

Y. Wer. Faith', Madam, conſidering 1taly, aid thoſe 
parts have furniſpt him with nothing but an improve- 


ment of that lewdneſs he carry'd over; I can't properly 


give you joy of his arrival : Beſides he is ſo very of 
that 


hs FOOL IN FASHION; 
that you wou'd take him for an inhabitant. of 2 
country. And when I confirm'd your being dead, he. 


only ſnook his head, and call d you good natur d Fool, 
or fi that effect: Nay ,. tho' 1 bold him his unkindneſs 


broke your heart. 


Am. Barbarous Man! not hed z tear upon my grave 4 
But why did you tell him I was dead? 

Y. Wor, Becauſe, Madam , I thought you had no 
mind to have. your houſe plundered ; and for another 
reaſon, which if you dare liſten to me, perhaps you'll 
not dis-like. In. a word tis ſuch a ſtratagem that will 
either make him aſhamꝰ d of his folly, or in love with 
your virtue. | 
Am. Can there be a hope, when even my death 


cou'd not move him to a relenting ſigh ! Yer pray in- 


ſtrut me, Sir, « 

Y. Wor. You know; Madam , twas not above four 
or five-months after you were, married, but ( as moſt 
young Husbands do) he grew weary of you: Now l 
am confident *twas more an affectation of being faſhio- 
nably vicious, than any reaſanable diſlike, _ cou'dei- 
ther find in your mind or perſon : Therefore cou'd you 
by ſome artifice, paſs upan him, as a new Miſtreſs, 
I am apt to believe you wou'd find none of the wonted 
coldneſs in his Love; but a younger heat, and fierce deſire. 

Am. Suppoſe this gong; What wou d be the . 
ſequence? 

V. Wor. O your 166 then a juſt occaſion to 3 . 
him with bis broken vows, and to let him ſee the weak- 
neſs of ofthis deluded fancy, which evenin a Wife, while 
unknown, cou'd find thoſe real charms, which his blind , 
ungrateful Jewdneſs wou'd neꝰ er allow her to be Miſtreſs 
of. After this, I'd have you ſeem, freely to reſign 
him to thoſe fancy'd raptures, which hedeny'd were 


in a virtuous Woman: who knows but this with a 


little ſubmiſſive elaquence, may ſtrike .hing with ſo 
4 reit a ſenſe of ſhame, as may reform his tho RES gd 


Ax him yours? | B 4 


* * 
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Am. You have reviv'd me, Sir: But how can 
aſſure my ſelf he'll like me as a Miſtreſs :/ : 

Y. Wor. From your being a new one ... Leave the 
management of all to me; Thave atrick ſhall draw him 
to your bed, and when he's there, Faith cen ſet hi 


cukold himſelf. III engage he likes you as a Miſtreſs, 


tho' he cou'd not as a Wife. At leaſt ſhell have the 


pleaſure of knowing the difference between a Husband 


and a Lover, without the ſcandal of the former. ¶ 4ſide. 
Am. You have obligd me, Sir; if 1 ſucceed, the 
glory ſhall be yours. 
T. Wor, I'll wait on you at your lodging, and con- 
ſult how I may, be farther ſervictableto, you: But 
muſt put this in ſpeedy execution , leſt he ſhould 


of you, and prevent your deſigns; in 3 | 


tis 2 ſecret to all the world, but your ſelf and me. 
Am. I'll findy to be grateful, Sir. 
_ Y. Wor. Now for you Madam. IIe Hillaria. 
Nar. So I am to be laſt ſerv'd; very well?! [ Aſide 


T. Wor. My Brother, Madam, confeſſes he ſcatter d 


ſome rough words laſt night, and 1 haye taken the 
liberty to tell you you gave him ſame profacation. 


Bill. That may be; but I'm reſolv'd to be Miſtreſs 
of my actions before marriage, and na Man ſhall uſurg | 


4 power over me, till I give it him. 

Y. Wor. At leaſt, Madam, conſider what he faid, 
as the effects of an impatient 4 and give him leave 
this afternoon to ſet-all right 

Hill. Well, If I don't find my fa out of order aher 
dinner, perhaps I may ſtep intothe Garden: But I won't 
promiſe you neither. | 

T. Wor. I dare believe you without it. Now , Ma- 
dam, I am your humble Servant, To Nar. 

Nar. And every body's humble Servant, [Walks of. 

Y. VVor, Why, Madam, I am come totell you ... 

Nar. What ſucceſs you have had with that Lady , 
I ſuppoſe , dont mind . Sir. | 
V. 


— 
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Y. Wor, I like this jealouſie however, tho? I ſcarce 
know how to appeaſe it. Tis buſineſs of moment, 
Madam, and may be done in a moment. | | 
Near. Yours is done with me, Sir; but my buſineſs is 
not ſo ſoon done as you imagine. | | 
V. Wor, In a word, I have very near reconcil'd my 
Brother, and your Couſin, and I don't doubt but to- | 
morrow will be the day, if I were bat as well aſſurd 
of your conſent for my happineſs too. | 
Noar. Firſt tell me your diſcourſe with that Lady; 
and afterwards it you can, look me inthe face .. Oh, 
are you ſtudying, Sir? | + 
V. Wor. S'Death I muſt not truſt her with it, ſhe'l 
tell it the whole Town for a ſecret... Pox,neeralys? 
| Nar. You ſaid it was of the greateſt conſequence tos, 
„ . Wor. A good hint faith. (Aſicle.) Why, Madam, 
fince you will needs forceit from me , *twas to delire 
her to advance my intereſt with you: But ail my in- 
treaties cou d not prevail: For ſhe told me I was un- 
worthy of you: Was not this of conſequence, Madam? 
Nar. Nay, now I muſt believe you, Mr. VPorthy ; 
and I ask your pardon, for ſhe was juſt railing againft 
you for a Husband, before you came, | 
Y. VVor, Oh! Madam a favour Lover likea good 
Poem , for the malice of ſome few, makes the gene- 
5 rous temper more admire it. | 
g Nar. Nay, what ſhe ſaid I muſt confefs, had much 
the ſame effect, as the Coffee Criticks ridiculing Prinee 
T Arthur; tor I found a pleaſing disappointment in my 
t reading you, and till I ſee your beauty's equal'd, I 
ſhan't dis-like you for a few faults. | 


a Aw ©» Þ . 
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- V. VYor Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your 

, good opinion let me beg of you, | efore theſe Ladies, ta » 
F, mpleat my happineſs to-morrow, Let this be the 

5 night of your lying alone. | 


Nar. What de'e mean? 
F. Wor, To marry you to-morrow , Madam. 
5 Bs Np 
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Narr. Marry me! Who put that in your head? 
T. Wor. Some ſmallencouragement which my hopes 
have ftorm'd , Madam. eo ae: Set re FRI 
_ Nar, Hopes! Oh Inſolence! if it once comes to that, 
I don't quettion but you have been familiar with me in 
your imagination. Marry you! What lye in a naked 
with you! Trembling by your ide , like a tame 
lamb for ſacrifice ! De'e think I can be mov d to love 
2 Man, to kiſs him, toy with him, and fo forth / | 
F. Wer. I gad! I find nothing but down right im- 
pudence will do with her. ( Aſide.) No, Madam, 
tis the Man muſt kiſs, and toy with you, and ſo forth. 
Come my dear Angel, pronounce the joy ful word, 
and draw the ſcene of my eternal happineſs. Ah! me- 
thinks I'm there already, eager and impatient of ap- 
proaching bliſs! juſt laid within the bridal bed, our 
friends retir'd, the curtains claſe drawn around us, no 
light but Celza's eyes, no noiſe but her ſoft tremblirg 
words, and broken ſighs, that plead in vain for mercy; 
And now a trickling tear ſteals down. her glowing cheek 
which tells the ruſhing Lover at length ſhe yields: Vet 
vows ſhe'd rather dye. But till ſubmits to the unex- 
perienc d joy. | FA [ Embracing her, 
Hill. What raptures Mr. Worthy ! 8 
Y. Wor. Only the force of love in imagination, Madam. 
Nar. O Lord! dear Coufin! and Madam ! let's be 
gone, I vow he grows rude! Oh! for Heavens fake! 
I ſhant ſhake off my fright theſe ten days. O Lord! 
J will not ſtay .., begon ! for 1 declare I loath the fight 
8 Exit. 
V. Wor. I hope you'll ſtand my Friend, Madam. 
Hill Ul get her into the Garden after dinner. ¶ Exeunt, 
TL. Wor. I find ther's nothing to be done with my 
Lady before company, tis a ſtrange affected piece... 
But there's no fault in her 1000 J. a year, and that's 
the loadſtone that atracts my heart The wiſe, and 
grave, may tell us of ſtrange chimeras call d virtues in 
9 5 | 4 A 
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a Woman, and that they alone are the beſt dowry , 
but faith we younger Brothers are of another mind. 


Women are changed from what they were of old: Y 
Therefore let Lovers ſtill this maxim hold. 

She's only worth that brings her weight in Gold. 

| IT IA Exit, 


dd e cb 
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The SCENE a Garden belonging G 
to Sir William Wiſewoud's Houſe. - 


Enter Nareiſſa, Hillaria, and Sir Novelty Faſhion, * 


„„ a 
H! for Heavens ſake! no more of this gallantry, 

Sir Novelty . For I know you ſay the fame to 

every Woman you ſee. 1 5 1 | 
Sir Nov. Every one that ſees you, Madam, muſt ay 
the fame. Your beauty, like the rack forces every 
beholder to confeſs his crime... of daring to adore you. 
Nar Oh! I han't patience to hear all this! if he be 


blind 1'1] open his eyes .. I vow Sir Novelty, you Men 


of amour are ſtrange creatures: You think no Woman 
worth your while, unleſs you walk over a Rivals ruine 
to her heart; I know nothing has encouraged your 

aſſion to my Couzen more, than her engagement to 

r. Worthy. | | _ 

Hill. Poor creature! now is ſhe angry , ſhe han't the 
addreſ$ of a Fop I nauſeate. | [ Aſide. 
Sir Nov. Oh! Madam, as to that , I hope the Lady 
will cafily diſtinguiſh the ſincexity of her adarers, - * 


F 


* n 
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1 muſt allow Mr. 1 is infinitely the handſomer 

lou? | 

Nar. Ol fye Sir Novelty, make not ſuch a prepoſ- 
gerous compariſon ! 

Sir Nov. Oh! Ged ! Madam. there is no compariſon. 
Nar. Pardon me Sir; he's an unpoliſht Animal. 
Sir = Why does your Ladyſhip really think me 

 follerable? 

Hill. So! ſhe has ſnapt his heart already. ' [ ſide. 

Sir Nov. Pray Madam, how do l look to-day ? 
what, curſedly ! Ill warrant with a more helliſh com- 
Jexion, than a fiale Actreſs at a Rehearſal . I don't 
Madam - tis true the Town does talk of me 
indeed --. but the Deyil take me in my mind I am a 
very ugly tellow! 

Nar. Now you are too ſeyere, Sir Novelry ! ; 

Sir Nov. Not I, burn me For Heavens fake 
deal freely with me, Madam, and if you can, tell 
me - one tolerable thing about me. 

Hill. Twou'd poſe me, I'm ſure. [ Aſi de, 
Near. Oh! Sir Novelty this is unanſwerable; tis hard 
to know the brighteſt part of a diamond. 

Sir Nov You'll make me bluſh, flop "my hs 
Madam ---I gad I always ſaid ſhe was a Woman of ſenſe; 
Strike me dumb, I am in love with her - I'll try her 
farther (Ade) -— But Madam, is it poſſible 15 may 
vie with Mr. Vyorthy - not that he is any Rival of 
mine, Madam, for I can aſſure you my inclinations 
lye, where perhaps your Ladythip little thinks. 

Hill. So! now I am rid of him. [ Afrae, 

Sir Nov, But pray tell me , Madam : For I really 
loye a ſevere Critick, I am ſure you muſt believe he 
has a more happy genius in dreſs: For my part I am 
put a ſloven. 

Narr. He a genius! unſufferable ! why he dreſſes worſe 
than a Captain of the Militia ; But you Sir Novelty are 

L cue original, the very pink of Faſhion. II Lea. 
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there's not a Milliner in Town, but has got a ere 
by you ? 
121 Nov., ] muſt confeſs Madam, I am for 
to my Country: For you ſec this ſuit, Madam 
ſuppoſe you are not i t what a hard time the 
Ribbon Weavers have had fince the late mourning 
Now my deſign is to ſet the poor 3 — „by 
recommending this ſort of — — fancy is pretty 
well for ſecond mourning ,... way Madam, I 
had fifteen hundred Guineas laid in my handasa grazvry | 
to encourage it. But I gad I retus dem, — 
aquainted with the conſequence of taking a 
a national concern. 

Hill. A very charitable faſhion indeed Sir w 
But how it it ſhould not take? | 

Nar. Ridiculous! take! I warrant you in a week 
the whole Town will have It: Tho? perhaps Mr. Worrhy 
will be one of the hit of em: He's à meer Valet u 
chambre to all Faſbion; and never is in in 


betters have left them off. 


Sir Nov. Nay Ced now I muſt langh, forthe Devil 
take me, i I did not meet him, not abovea-fortnight 


ago, in « coat with buttons no bigger than nutmegs, 


Hill. There I muſt confeſs you out- do him, Sir 
Novelery.. 
Sir Nov, Oh dear, Madam, why mine are not aboye 
three inches diameter, 
Hill. But methinks, Sir Nouelty your fleeve is 9 
little too extravagant. 14 
Sir Nov. Nay, . 
does but juſt reach my knuckles, r 
covers his diamond ring. 
Hill. Nay , I confeſs, the taſion may eres 
_ to you, Gentlemen, that make Cam fur 
—_— unfortunately loſe an arm or ſo, 'tharſleeve 
might very convenient to hide' the. defect un t. 
Nou, Ha |: I think your Ladiſhip's in the zight 
ont, Madam. L Hiding his hand in his Slave 


* 
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Nar. Oh ſuch an air] ſo becoming a neg'igence / 
Upon my Soul, Sir Novelty, you'll be the envy of the 
Beau-monde / "pb wy | | 
Hill. Mr. Worthy | a good francy were thrown'away 
upon him. But you , Sir are an ornament to your 
cloaths. > | ; 
Sir Nov. Then your Landiſhip really thinks they are 
A., Bien entendus | 
Hill. A merville,, Monſieur ! 9 
Sir Nov. She has almoſt as much wit as her Cou- q 
fen----- I muſt confeſs, Madam, this Coat has had a ] 
. univerſal approbation. For this morning I had all the 2 
eminent Taylors about town at my Levee, carneſtly 
petitioning for the firſt meaſure of it: Now, Madam, J 
if you thought *twou'd: oblige Mr. Worthy , I woud ff t 
let his Taylor have it before any of em. 
Nar. See here he. comes, and the Duce take me; 
I think twou'd be a great piece of good nature; for [ 
declare he looks as rough as a Dutch Corporal... Prithce, 
Sir Novelty, lets laugh at him! Fel l | 
Sir Nov. O Ged!! No, Madam, that were too cruel: 
Why you know he can't helpt it.. Lets take no notice 
Fee, 419 ch oo, oo An bas 
Hill. Wretched Coxcomb. Ai E. axo10h [ Aſide, 


Enter Elder Worthyůy: 


E. Wer, I find my reſolution is but vain, my feet 
have brought me hither againſt my will : But ſure [ 
ein command my tongue, Which I'll bite off, &er it 
hall ſeek a reconciliation, Still ſo familiar there ! But 
*tis no matter, Ill try if I can wear indifference, and 
ſeem as: catcleſs in my Love, as ſhe iy of her honour, (| 
vrhich ſhe can never truly know the worth of, while ? 
| ſne perſiſts to let a Fool thus play with it , Ladies, 
your humble ſer vat. 
Vill. Now can't I ferbear fretting his . 1 


2 1 am off ber! Demmy if 


VIAls .. 


; "= Wor, 
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(40 Kan) Oh! Mr; Worthy, we are admiring Sir No- 


velty, and lis new Suit: did you ever ſee ſo ſweet a 
fancy ? He is as ful of variety as a good Play. | 

El. Wor. He's a very pleaſant Comedy indeed, Ma- 
dam, and dreſt with a great deal of good Satyr, and 
no doubt may oblige both the 1 and the Towns, 


Hill. Sol There's for me.. | [Afias. 
Sir Nov, O Ged | Nay prithee, Tom , ow know 
my humour. TR Ladies! Stop my vitals! 1 don'r be- 
lieve there are ſive hundteil in Town that- ever took | 
any notice of me. & 
El. Wor. Oh, Sir, there are — bill that — 3 
notice of you, that cho Te. nes; notice of them 


for't. 
Ci Afode, 


| n the Ladies. feen: 2 


Hill. It Js 3 


Sir Novs; How. of chem, Tom, upon my account! 
0 Ged, I wou'd not be the ruin of any Lady's ven- 


tation fer ache world: Stop my vitals, Iam very ſorry 
tor t; Prithee name but one, that has a favourable 


thought of me, and to convince you that l have no 


deſigu upan her, III inſtantly viſit her. inan * 
1 


El. Mr. Nay, ſhe I mean isa | Wominof en 
Sir Nov. Phoo ! Prithee; Pox, don't banter me: 


Tis impoſſible ! what can ſhe ſee in me? 


El, Wor. Oh ; à thouſand taking qualities? This Lady 


will inform you:, Come, Ill introduce you ¶ Pulls him. 


ir Nov, O. Ged no Prithee „Hark you in your 
Iben' t ' 1 am tor my 


El. Mor. "Wretchol d Bog (A. de. ) Paw? ae. 
e Madam. 


1 


10 Hill, ee 
Flor. This 7 TOTS begs to ki your hands. | 


Fill, He; t your recommendation, Six. 
5 Tae fa Fool recommends himſelf to your 


Ser, 


p A. | . 
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Ser, and that's the reaſon Men of common ſenſe live 
anmarried. 

Hill. A Fool without jealouſy; in deter than 4 Wit 
with ill - nature, 

El. Wor: A triendly office, ering your falt, 1 
ture. 

Hill wo more than we have is pitiful... You 
know I hate this wreteh, loath and ſcorn him. 

E. Wor. Fools have a ſecret art of pleaſing W — 
15 he did not delight you ,-you asg 
reputation, by encouraging his LOV. 
' _ Hill, Dares he wrong my reputation / | 

* Wor. He 2 not; the World willdo it fo bm; 
e you im company. _ 

Hill. 1 it to the World, Nt KID 

El. Wor. Then why not to me? © 

Hill. To farisfic you were fondneſs 1 never how' 
ie my (ef; LOW TI 
El. Wor. To perfift in it, is what The- a . 

Hill. Inſolenee is it come to this? Never ſet me more. 

El. Mor. I have 1oft the ſight of you already z there 
—— cloud of tolly between you ; ad che woman 


1 once > thought . ; 
5 1 ? 'Þ eſs a 


Ren Toung worthy. 


a "rg what to dur felres in pale we prop 

The paſſion ceaſing does the purpole loſe: - | + 
wi Madam, therefore pray let me engage you to ſtay 
# little till your fury is over, that you may i 
"you have reaſon to beangry, or no. 

Sir Nov. (to Nar. pray: Madam who is that Gehtleman? 

| Nar. Mr. Worthy's Brother, Sir » Gentleman of 
no mean parts, I can affere ybu· ee 

Sir Nov. I dan t doubt it. Madam, chars very 
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Hill. To be jealous of me with a Fool, is an affront 


to my underſtanding. 


Y. Wor. Tamely to reſign your reputation to the mer- 
ciles vanity of a Fool, were no proof of his love. 


Hill. Tis queſtioning my conduct. ' 


Y. Wor. Why you let him kiſs your band laſt night 
before his face. 

Hill; The Fool diverted me, and I gave him my 
hand, as I wou'd lend my money, fan, or handker- 
chief to a Legerdemain, that I might {ce him play 
all his tricks over. 
' Y. Wor, O Madam! no Juggler is ſo decciettall as 2 
Fop; for while you look his folly in the face, he ſteals 
away your reputation, with more caſe, _ the other 
picks your pocket. | 

Hill. Some Fools indeed are dangerous. 

V. Wor I grant you, your deſign is only to 3 


at him: But that's more than he finds out Therefore you 


muſt expect he will tell the world another ſtory: And 
tis ten to one, but the conſequence makes you repent 
of your curiolity. 
Hill. You ſpeak like an Oracle: I tremble at the 
thoughts on't. | 
V. Wor. Here's one ſhall reconcile your fears. Brother, 


1 have done your buſineſs: Hillaria is convinced of her 


indiſcretion, and has a pardon ready for your asking it. 

E. Wor. She's the criminal, I have no occaſion tor it. 

Y. Wor. See ſhe comes toward you, give her a civil 
word at leaſt. 

Hill, Mr.Worthy,1'llnot be behind- hand in the acknow- 
ledgment I owe you: I freely confeſs my folly , and 
forgive your harſh conſtruction of it: Nay , I' not con- 
demn your want of good-nature, in nut indeavouring , 
(as your Brother has done, ) by mild arguments to 
convince me of my error. 

E, Wor. Now you vanquiſh me, lbluſh to be out- 

C done 


1 LOVE LAST SHIFT; a” 


1 hp generous love! I am your Slave, diſpoſe of me 
as you pleaſe. 
Hill. No more: from this hour be you the Maſter 
of my actions, and my heart. 

E. Jer. This goodneſs gives you the wah and 

I obey with pleaſure: [pooh gr | 

Y. Wor. So! I find I han't preach't to no 
Well Madam, if you find him guilty of love, ev'n 
Jet to-morrow be his execution day; make a Husband 
of him , and there's the extent of Loves Law, 

— r you. _ 

er. give you ee ity ou 

e private with that Lady. 
Mul. How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 

Y. Wor. T'll warrant you, leave him to me. 

Hill. Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I'll inform 
eee intend to facrifice that wretch to your 
Jau 
I. Wor. Not, Madam, that I want revenge on (© 
contemptible a creature: But, I think, you owe this 
Juſtice to your ſelf, to let him ſee (if poſſible) you 
never took him for any other, than what he really is. 

Y. Wor. Well! Pox of your Politicks, Prithee con- 
ſult of em within. 
Hill. We'll obey you Sir. 

— Elder Worthy and Hillar is“ 

Y. Wor. Pray, Madam, give me leave to beg a word 
in private with you... Sir, if you pleaſe... | 


* 


Sir Nov. Ay Sir, with all my heart. : 
F. Wor. Siri... PERL 
Sir Nov. Nay, tis right, I'll affure you. * 


Y. Wor, Ay Sir... but now the Lady wou d be alone. 
Sir Nov, Sir / | 

Y. Wor. The Lady wou'd be alone, S. 
Sir Nov. I don't hear her ſay any ſuch thing. 


[ To Sir Novelty who is taking nuff 


[ Offerine his how 


hd > }|o tk =p, iu 
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V. Her. Then | tell you'fo, and l wou'd adviſe 70 


to believe me. | _— 
Sir Nov. I ſhall not take your advice, Sir: But it 


you really think the Lady wou'd be alone, why ... you 
5 your company is very une 


had beſt leave her. 

V. Wor. In ſhort, Sir 
ſraſonable at preſent. c | 

Sir Nov. I can tell you, Sir, if you have no more 
wit, than manners, the Lady will be but ſeurvily en- 
tertain d. 3 
Niar. Oh ie, Gentlemen, no quarreling before 4 
1 I beſeech you. Pray let me know the bu» 

Sir Nov. My buſineſs is Love, Madam, 

Near. And yours, Sir? 5 1 

Y. Wor. What, I hope you are no ſtranger to, Mas 
dam: As for that Spark, you need take no care of him, 
me much longer I will do his buſineſs my 


Nar. Well, I vow Love's a pleaſant thing, when 


the Men come to cutting of throats otice : O Gad! 
I'd fain have them fight a'little . Methinks Nureiſſa 
wou'd ſound fo great in an expiring Lover's moutfi .. 
Well, I ata tefolved Sir Novelry * for 
I will have the pleaſure of hearing my ſelf prais d a 
lirtle , though I don't — this month for't ... Come. 
Gentlemen, fince you both fay Love's your bulineſs , 
ev n plead for your ſelves, and he that ſpeaks the greater 
paſſion , ſhall have the faireſt return. ; 

Y. Woe. Oh, the Devil! now is the rapt with the 
hopes of a little flattery ! There's noremedy but Patience, 
S Death, what piece have I to work upon! 

Nar. Come Gentlemen, one ata time. Sir Novelty, 
what have you to ſay me?? „ 

Sir Nov. In the firſt place, Madam, I was the firſt 
petſon in England that war complemented with tha 
name of Beau, which is « Title1 prefer * 


5 


* 
* 
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Honourable: For that may be inherited: But this! 


extorted ftom the whole Nation, by my n 
mien, and unexampled gallantry: | 

- .Nar. So, Sir! 

Sir Nov. Then another thing p Maden , it 105 nd 
obſerved , that I have been eminently ſucceſsful in thoſe 
faſhions, I have recommended to the Town; and [ 
don't queſtion , but this very ſuit will raiſe as many 


ribboud-weavere , as ever the clipping or AY _ 
did Gold-ſmiths. 


Nar. 'Piſh! what does the Fool mean he ay n0- | 


thing of me yet. 


Sir Nov. In ſhort Madam, the cravat-ſtring , the 


garter, the. ſword knot, the centurine , the bardaſh, 


the ſteinkirk, the large button, the long fleeve; the | 


| plume, and full peruque, were all created , cry'd down, 

or revived by me; in a word, Madam , there has 
| Hever been any thing particularly taking, or agreeable for 
theſe ten years paſt, but your humble ſervant Was the 
Author of it. 

v. Wor. Where the Devil will this end? 
Noar. This is all extravagant, Sir Novelty; but what 
have you to ſay to me, Sir? 

Sir Nov. I'll come to you preſently Madam, 1 have 
Juſt done: Then you muſt know my Coach and Equi- 
page are as well known, as my elf; and ſince the 
conveniency of two Play. Houſes I have a better op- 
portunity of ſhewing them: For between every Act.. 
whisk .. I am gone from one to th' other ...Oh ! wbat 


pleaſure tis at a good Play to g9 o before halt an 
Act's done! 


Nar. Why at a good Play? * 
Sir Nov. O! Madam it looks particular, and givec 
the whole Audience an opportunity of turning upon me 


at once: Then do they conclude J have ſome extra- 


ordinary buſineſs, or a Fine Woman to go to at leaſt: 
* then again it * my . of what the dull 
'T awn 
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is 1 Town think their chiefeſt diverſion: But if I do ſtay 
ing a Play out, I always ſet with my back to thoStage, 

Nar. Why ſo Sir? 

? Sir Nov. Then every body will imagine l bave been 
en tired with it before; or that I am jealous whe talks to 
ole who inthe Kings Box. And thus, Madam, do I take 
1 1 more pains to preſerve a-publick reputation, than ever 
ny any Lady took after the {mall Fox, , do recover her 
ide complexion- 

Pot; Nr. Well but to the point; What have: you to ſiy 
10- to me, Sir Novelty ? 

4 V. Wor. Nowdoes ſhe expect ſome compliment ſhall 

he out flatter her glaſs. 


oY 


h, Sir Nov. To you dam. ' 1 Tan n Gying 
he all this to you. ; H in 
mM, - Nay. To what end, Sir 2 | 

12s Sir Nov. Why all his hive done eber fake. 
or Nar. What kindneſs is it to me? 

he Sir Nov. Why, Madam, don't you dick it more 


to be beloved by one eminently particular perſon, 
f whom. all the Town knows and talks of; than to be 
ut ador d by five hundred dull Souls that have lived in- 


znito? 
ve Near. That I muſt confald is a peeing argument; 
i- but ſtill you han t told me why you love me. 
he V. Wer, That's a task he has left for me, Madam. 
p- Sir Nov Tis a province I never undertake; I muſt 


= 3 I think tis lufticient it I tell a Lay why ſhe 
at ſhou'd love me? 

* „ Nar. Hang him, he's too conceited; hes fo in love 
8 with himſelf, he won't allow a Woman the bars com- 

tort of a complement... Weil, Mr. Worthy. 

ee . Wor. Why, Madam, J have obſerved: Sen 
ne particular qualities in your Ladyſhip that I have per- 
A fectly ador d you for; as, the majeſtick toſs of your 
t. 1 ur n Iberer bow'd curtelic ... your fatyrical 
- 0 3 mile 


— 
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1 your bluſhing ee your Ys i he, ſpeaks 


demure look ---- the exeleſs tye ot your qi imitauet is 
hood --- the genteel flirt of your fan (dn ſana. * 

the _ accident in your letting it fall, and your 
"—_— of rectividg it from. him r takes 


They botho to take up FO ; e 
7 *. deer oo Sir Novelty oz his back. 
Sit Nov. 0 Adjuſting himſelf.) 1 hope your. dau 
will excuſe my ditorder , Madam. How now! | 


ea v = @, - 


wm „ > i 


Four. Oh! Sir, Mrs. ed 5 ü 
Sir Nov. Ha! ſpeak lower, what Are Us, 
Foot. By ſome unlucky accident has diſcover'd your | 
being here , and raves like a' Mad-woman: She's at 0 
0 


your Lodging Sir, and had broke you above forty 
Pounds weeth' of China before I came away; ſhe'tatkt 
of following me hither ;'and if you d0n't make haſte, 
Fm afraid will be here wort d e mom 
bouſ, r | 
Sir Nov. This Woman is certainly the Devil; her 
Jealoubve 1 rs implacable, I muſt get rid of her, though 
I give her more for a ſeparate maintenance, than her 
canſtionce demanded for a ſettlement before enjoyment... 
Ses the Coach ready, and if yeu meet her, be fare 
you ſtop her with ſome pretended buſineſs, till I am 
got away from hence . Madam, I ask your Ladiſhipten 
thouſand pardons : There'ss Perſon of Quality expects 
ma at my lodging upon extraordinary buſineſs. 
Nar. What, will you leave us, Sir Nowekty? | 
dir Nov. As unwillingly as the Soul the body + But 
this is an irreſiſtable oceaſion! .. Madam, your moſt 
devoted SY , Sir, your moſt humble Servant . Ma- 
dam, I kiſs your hands ... Oh Ged , no further deer 
Fr, upon my ſoul I won't ſtir if you do — 


Young 
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to hope to-morrow you will free me from the pain of 
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' Young Worthy ſees kim to the door.) [Exit Sir Nov. 
T. Wor. Nay then Sis, Your e Servant; 887 
this was # lucky deiiverance | 

Nar. I orer heard the buſmeſs. You fee, Mr. 
Worthy , a Man muſt be a ſlave to a. Miſtreſs ſome- 
times, as well as a Wife; Yet all 485 
Sex to 2 favourable opinion af poor 

V. Wor, 1 long, Madam, for | 
convince you of your error ; andthereſive 


give me leave 


further ation, and make an Husband of me. 
Cothe, T fpare your bluſhes, and believe _—_—. 


ready nam'd the day. 


Ner. Had not we better confider a little? 
F. Wor. No, let's avoid cenſideration, tis an ene- 
my both to Love and Courage: They that confider 


much, live to be old Batehelort, and young Fighters. 


No / no! we ſhall have time enough” to conſider after 
Marriage .. But why ere you io ſerious Madam? 

Nav. Not bat I do conſent to-morrow ſhall be the 
day, Mr. Wort hy: But I'm afraid you have notlov'd 
me long enough to make our marriage be the Town= | 
talk: For *tis the faſhion now to be the Town-talk ; 
and you know one had as good be out of Ge, 
as out of the Faſhion. 

Y. Wor. I don't know, Madam, what you calf 


| Town-talk ; but it has been in the News-Letters u- 


bove a fortnight ago, that we were already married. 
Beſide, the laſt Song 1 made of you, has been ſung at 
the Mufick meeting; and you may imagine, Madam, 
I took no kittle care to let the Lenker and; HE? — 
know who *twas made on. 

' Nay. Well, and what faid the Ladies? LEY! 

V. Wor. What was moeft abſervable, Madam, vas, 
that while it was ſinging my Lady Manlove went om 


in a ever patron. 
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charitable creature has ſuch a fund of kind compliance 
for all young fellows , whoſe love lies dead upon their 
hands, that ſhe has been as great a, hindrance to us 
vertuous Women, as ever the Bank of England was to 
City Gold ſimit bs. kewl 

F. Wor. The reaſon of that is, Madam, becauſe 


you vertuousgFadies pay no intereſt : I muſt confeſs | 


the principal, gur health, is a little ſecurer with you. 

Nar. Well, and is not that an advantage worth en- 
tring into bonds for ? not but I vow we vertuous De- 
vils do love to inſult a little; and to ſay truth, it looks 
oo credulous, and eaſy in a Woman to encourage a 
Man before he has ſigh'd himſelf to a skeleton. 

Y. Wor. But Heaven be thankt, we are pretty even 
with you in the end. For the longer you hold us off 
before mariage , the ſooner we fall off after it. 

| Nar. What then, you take mariage to be a kind 
of Jeſuits powder, that intallibly cures the fever of Love? 


Y. Wor. Tis indeed a Jeſuits powder; for the Prieſts 
firſt invented it: And only abſtain'd from it, becauſe 


they knew it had a bitter taſte; then guilded it over 
with a pretended bleſſing, and ſo palm d it upon the 
unthinking Laity. | | | 
_  Nar. Prithee don't ſcrue your wit beyond the com- 
paſs of good manners... Dye think I ſhall be turn d to 
Matrimony by your railling againſt it? If you have ſo 


little ſtomach to it, III ev'n make you faſt. a week 


longer 


F. Wer. Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, tis no 
policy to keep a Lover at a thin diet, in hopes to 


raiſe his appetite on the wedding night, for then 
Me come like ſtarving Beggars to a Feaſt, 8 
Where unconſin d we feed with eager haſte , 8 
Till each repea ted morſel palls the taſte. 

Mariage gives Prodigals a boundleſs treaſure , 


Who ſquander that , which might be laſting Hlafure 0 of 


And women think they neer have over meaſure, 


/ 
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Sc 


AT. 


The SCENE Sir William Wiſewoud' 
f * : Houſe » 


| Enter km. and Hillaria meeting, | 


AMANDA. 
* 3 „I baye news for you, 
M Hill. 1 gueſs at it, and wou d be fain Ae 
of the df Your Husband is returned, and I 
hear knows nothing of your being alive: Young Wor- 
thy has told me of your deſign upon him. 
Am. Nis that 1 wanted your advice 1 in; what think 


you of it? 


Hill. O! I admire it. Next to forgetting your 
Husband , tis the beſt counſel was ever given you: 
for under the diſguiſe ofa Miſtreſs, you may now take 
2 fair adyantage of indulging your love, and the little 
experience you have had of it already, has been juſt 
enough not to let you be afraid of a Man, | 

Am. Will you never leave your mad humour? 

Hill, Not till my youth leaves me: Why ſhould 
Women affect ignorance among themſelyes? When we 
converſe with Men indeed, modeſty and good- breeding 
oblige us not to underſtand, what ſumetimes we can 0 
help thinking of. 

Am. Nay I don't think the worſe of y ou for > 
you ſay : For tis obſerved that a bragging Lover, and 
an over - ſhy Lady, are the fartheſt from what they | 
would ſeem ; ; the one is as ſeldom known to receive 
a favour , as „as the other to reſiſt an opportunity, 

| C5 Kill. 
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Hill. Moſt Women have a ſenſe of modeſty ; 

as ſome Men of courage; if you don't fight with all 
you meet, or run from all you ſee, you are : prefently 
thought a Coward, or an ill Woman, 

Am. You ſay true, and tis as hard a matter now a 
days for a Woman to know how to converſe with 
Men, as for a Man to know when to draw his ſword : 
For many times both Sexes are apt to over act their 


parts. To me the fules of Virtue have been ever ſa - 


cred ; and I am loath ro break em by an unadviſed 
underſtanding : Therefore, dear Hillaria, help me, for 
J am at a Joſs... Can I juſtifie, think you, my inten- 

ded deſign upon my Husband F 
Hill. As how, prithee? 

Am. Why, if I court and conquer kim, as a Mi- 
ſtreſs, am not I acceſſary to his violating the bonds of 
marriape? For though I am his Wife, yet while he 
loves me not as ſuch, I encourage an unlawful paſſion; 
and though the a& be fafe, yet "hisintent 4s crirninal; 

How can | anſwer this? 

Hill. Very eaſily, for if he don't intrigus with you, 
he will with ſome body elſe in tlie mean time; and 
I think you have as much right to his remains as 
any one. 

Am, Ay ! but I am aſſured the love he will ves 
tend to me is vicious: And *tis uncertain , that] ſhall 
prevent his doing worſe elſewhere. 

Hill. Tis true, a certain ill ought not to be done 
for an uncertain good But then again of two evils 
choſe the leaſt; and ſure tis leſs criminal to let him 

love youas a Miſtreſs, than to let him hate you as a Wife. 

It you ſucceed, 1 ſuppoſe you willeafily forgive your 
guilt in the undertaking 
Am. To fay truth, I find no argument yet ftrong 


enough to conquer my inclination to it. But is there 


no danger, think you, of his knowip me? 
= Not the laſt, io my ovinion ; 


ochefirſt 2 * 
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he confidently believes you are dead: Then he has 
not ſeen you cheſeeight or ten years: Belides, you were 
not above ſixteen when he left you: This, with the 
alteration the ſmall-pox have made in you, (the not 
for the worſe.) I think, are ſufficient diſguiſes ta ſs- 
cure you from his knowledge. 

Am. Nay; and to this I may add the conſiderable 
amendmeny of my Fortune; for when he left me I had 
only my bare jointure for a ſubſiſtance : Beſide . nd 
manner of receiving him. 

Hill. That's what I wou'd fan bezoquainted wich: 
Ax. Iexpect further inſtructions from Young Wor- 
thy every moment; then you ſhall know all, my dear. 

Hill. Nay he will do you _— 11 
Thiet is the beſt Thief-catcher, | | 


/ 


Enter a Servant to Amanda; 


Ser. Madam, your Servant is below, who fays young 
Me. Worthy's Man waits at your lodgings with — 
buſineſs from his Maſter. 

Nis welt . Come, my Dear I mult have your 
aſiſAnce too, 

Hill, Wiek all my heart, I love to be at the bottom 
of a ſecret: For they ſay the Confident of an Amour, 
has ſometimes more pleaſure in the obſervation, than 
the parties concern d in the enjoyment. But methinks b 
you' aon ok with a good heart upon the bufineſs. 

Am. I can't help a little concern in a bulineſs of 
ſeek ryoment : For though my reaſon tells me my delign 
muſt proſper ; yet my fears fay-'twere ha too 
great ...Oh! to reclaim the Man I'm bound by Heaven 
tolove, to expoſe the fully of a roving mind in plea- 
with what ho feem'd to x nd vere ſuch 2 
ſweet revenge for lighted Love, ſo vaſta triu of 
rewarded Conſtancy, as might ee e, pare 
of Womankind er to forſake themſelves, and fall ia 
lave with Virtue, f Re- 
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| a Re-Enter the Servant to Hillaria, 
Ser. Sir Novelty Faſhion is below. in his Coach, 


Madam, and enquires for your Ladiſhip, or Madam 
Narciſſa. | | _—_ 


Hill. Youknow my Couſin is gone out with my Lady | 


Tattle tongue: I hope you did not tell him I was within ! 
Serv. No, Madam, I did not know if your Ladi- 
ſhip wou'd be ſpoke with, and therefore came to ſee. 
Hill. Then tell him 1 went with her.. 

Serv. I ſhall, Madam. [. Exit Servant, 
Hill. You muſt know my dear, I have ſent to that 
Fury Mrs. Flareit, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, 

d have ſtung her to ſome purpoſe with.an account 
of his paſſion for my Couſin: I ow'd him a Quarrel, 
for that he made between Mr. Worthy and me, and I 
hope her jealouſy will ſeverely revenge it; ther e- 
fore I ſent my Couſin out of the way, becauſe un- 
known to her, her name is at the bottom of my de- 
fign . Here he comes. Pritheee, my Dear, let's go 
down the back-ſtairs, and take Coach from the Gar- 

[Exit Am, and Hill. 


j Re-enter the Servant conducting Sir Novelty 


Sir Nov. Both the Ladies abroad, ſay you? Is Sir 
William within? | logs | | 


Serv. Yes Sir, if you pleaſe to walkin, I'lacquaint 


him that you expect him here. 


Sir Nov. Do ſo prithee , and in the mean time 
let me conſider what I have to ſay to him., Hold! In 
the firſt place his daughter is in love with me! Wou'd: 
1 marry her? Noh! Demm it, *tis mechanical to marry. 
the Woman you love: Men of Quality ſhou'd 7, * 


marry thoſe they never ſaw .. But I hear Young Wor? | 
1 | rep mary 


4 
1 
1. 
4 
4 
4 

4 


' 


ſpoil my deſign upon her? Let me ſee! ...T have it... 
I'll perſwade the old Fellow, that I wou'd marry her 
my ſelf! upon which ſhe immediately rejects Young 
Worthy , and gives me free acceſs to her! Good ! What 
follows upon that? Opportunity, importunity... reſiſtance, 
force, intreaty , perſiſting? -.., doubting, ſwearing , 
lying ... bluſhes, yielding, victory, pleaſure! ., Indife 
ference, O! here he comes in ordine ad | 


Enter Sir Wiliam Wiſewoud, 


Sir Will, Sir Novelty, your Servant, have you any com- 


mands for me, Sir? 


Sir Nov. I have ſome propoſals to make, Sir, con- 


cerning your hapineſs and my own, which perhaps 
will ſurprize you. In a word Sir, Iam upon the very 
brink of matrimony. 


Sir Will. Tis the beſt thing you can purſue, Sir, 


conſidering you have a good eſtate. 

Sir Nov. But whom do you think I intend to marry? 
Sir Will, I can't imagine: dear Sir, be brief, leſt 

your delay tranſport me into a crime I wou d avoid, 

which is impatience. Sir pray go on. 


Sir Nov. In fine, Sir, tis to your very Daughter, | 


the fair Narciſſa. 
Sir Will. Humh! Pray, Sir, how long have you had 
this in your head? ue ll a = 
Sir Nov, Above theſe two hours, Sir. 


Sir Will, Very good! then you hart ſlept upon't ? 


Sir Nov. No! nor ſhan't ſleep, for thinking on't; 
did not I tell you I wou'd ſurprize you? = 

Sir Will. Ol you have indeed, Sir, I am amaz'd!'I 

am amaz d | . | | 
Sir Nov, Well , Sir, and what think you of my 
propoſal ? 1 
Sir Will, Why truly, Sir, I like it not: But if I did, 
'tis now too late; my daughter is diſpos d of to NN 
; tlemas 
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marries her to-morrow ! which if I prevent not, will. 
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tleman, that ſhe and [like very well; at preſent, Sir, 
1 have a little buſineſs , if this be all, your humble Ser- 
vant, I am in bafie, - | 

Sir Nov. Demmee! what an inſenſible Blockhead's 


this? Hold, Sir, dee hear -.----is this all the acknow- 
ledgment you make for the honour I deſigu d you ? 


Sir Will. Why truly , Sir, *tisan honour, that I am 
not ambitious of: in plain terms, I do not like you 
for a Son in Law. 1150 8 
Sir Nov, Now you ſpeak to the purpoſe » Sir: But 

ithee what are thy exceptions to me? 

Sir Will. Why in the firſt place, Sir, you have too 


great a paſſion for your own perſon, to have any for 
pour Wives: In the next place you take ſuch an extra- 
vagant care in the FN body that your underſtan - 


ding goes naked fort: Had I a Son ſo dreſs' d, I ſhou d 
take the liberty to call him an egregious Fop. 

Sir Nov. | Gad thou art a comical old Gentleman, 
and I'll tell thee a ſecret: Underſtand then, Sir, from 
me, that all young fellows hate the name of Fop , as 
Women do the name of Whore: But I Gad they both 


love the pleaſure of being ſo : Nay Faith, and tis as hard 


2 matter for ſame Men to be Fops, as you call em, 
as tis for ſome Women to be Whores. 
Sir Will. That's pleaſant, I faith! can't any Man be 
2 fop, or any Woman be a whore, that has a mind to u 
Sir Nov. No Faith, Sir; for let me tell you, tis 


not the coldneſ of my Lady Freeloves inclination, but 


her age and wrinkles, that won't let her cuckold her 
Husband. And again, tis not Sir John Mon dioob's 
averſion to dreſs, but his want ofa fertile genius, that 


won't let him look like a Gentleman : Therefore in 


vindication ot all well- dreis d Gentlemen, I intend to 
write a Play, where my chiefeſt Character ſhall be a 
don right Engliſh Beoby, that afſects to be a Beau, 
without either genius or foreign education, and to call 
it in. imitation of another Famous Comedy, He wou d 
if he con d: And now I think you are anfwer'd , Sir 

| | Have 


# 
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Have you any exceptions to my Birth, or Family, pray 
„5 „ . 
; Sir Will. Yes, Sir, I have: you ſeem to me the 
d's ofepring of more than one Man's labour; for certainly 
W. no leſs than a dancing, tinging, and fencing - Maſter, 
with a Taylor, Milliner, Perfumer, Peruque- Maker, 
m and French Valkt-de- Chambre, cou'd be at the beget- 
ou ting of you. ; | 
Sir Nov. All theſe have been at the finiſhing of me 
ut MF fince I was made. 

Sir Will. That is, Heaven made you a Man, and 
00 they have made a monſter of you: And ſo farewel to ye. 
or | . | I: going. 
ra- Sir Nov. Hark ye, Sir, am I to expect no farther 
m. ſatisfaction in the propoſals I made you? 

d Sir will. Sir... Nothing makes a Man loſe himſelf like 
paſſion: Now I preſume you are young, and conſtquent= 
n, ly raſh upon a diſappointment ; therefore to prevent any 
m difference that may ariſe by repeating my refuſal of your 
as I ſuit, 1 do not think it convenient to hold any farther 
th diſcourſe with you. 5 heed es 
id Sir Nov. Nay , faith thou ſhalt ſtay to hear a little 
ns more of my mind firſt. 

Sir Will. Since you preſs me, Sir, I will rather bear 
be than reſiſt you. 7 Fn | 
U Sir Nov. I doubt, old Gentleman, you have ſuch a 
tis ¶ torrent of Philoſophy running through your pericranium, {] 
ue chat it has waſh'd your brains away. | 
er Sir Will. Pray, Sir, why do you chink ſo? 

t's Sir Nov. Becauſe you cheoſta beggarly unacounta- 
at ble fort of younger brotheriſn Rakehell for your Son- 
in in-Lawy, before a Man of Quality, Eſtate, good parts 
to JF and breeding, demmy! 
a Sir Will. Truly, Sir, I know neither of the perſons 
u, | to whom theſe characters belong; if you pleaſe to write 
all F their namesunder em, perhaps | may tell you, ifthey 
4 be like or no. * 
ES Sir 
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Sir Nov. Why then, in ſhort, I wou'd have beg Si 
your Son-in-Law ; and you, it ſeems, prefer you], 


Worthy before me, Now are your eyes open? W 
Sir Will. Had I been blind, dir, you might hare be n. 
been my Son · in law; and if you were not blind, you Si 


wou'd not think that I deſign my Daughter for young kin 
Worthy... His Brother. I think, may deſerve her. $1 
Sir Nov. Then you are not jealous of young Worthy wo! 
„„ cond want Dot ff any 
Sir Will. No really , Sir , nor of you neither. Har 
Sir Nov. Give me thy hand, thou art very happy. my 
ſtop my vitals; for thou doſt not ſee thou art blind 8 
Not jealous of young Worthy? Ha ! ha! How now! ar 
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| 8 | . paſſ 
| | Enter Sir Novelty's Servant with & Porter. Ho! 
1 . 1 | _ 
| | Serv. Sir, here's a Porter with a letter for your Ho- 8 
| ROUT, . ha! 


Porter, I was ordered to give it into your own hands, 8 
Sir, and expect an anſwer. 7 
Sir Nov. (Reads) Excuſe , my dear Sir Novelty, M b. 
the forc't indifference I have ſhewn you, and let me r- 
compence your paſt Jufferings with an hours converſation 
after the Play at Roſamond's pond, where you will 
find an hearty welcome to the arms of your Narciſſi! 
Unexpected happineſs! The arms of your Narciſa! II 
gad and when 1 am there, I Il make my felt welcome. m. 
3 Faith I did not think ſhe was fo far gone neither! me 
8 But I don't queſtion there are five — 2 more in o 
) ber condition... I have a good mind not to go faith! I 
Yet hang it „ I will though, only to be revenged of A 
this old Fellow ! Nay, I'll have the pleaſure» of ma- of 
king it pablick too: For I will give her the Muſick, 
and draw all the Town to be witneſs of my Triumph! 
Where is the Lady... : [ To the Porter. 
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Porter. In a hackney-Coach at the corner of the 
6 Si 


freert, 


me FOOT, TN FASHIOV..! 4S 
Sir. Nov. Roough, rel ron" ther, = 


W 1, Old Gentle ! then you are r6 
be well, to you? Foo] Dann ie ie dof: 2 
Sir Will. You have your anſwer, Sir Sir, you hall be no 
kin to me. 

Sir Nau. Farewell old-Philofaphy: „Aufl dee .. oy 
wou'd adviſe you toiſtudy! nothing but: the gt cf 
tience; You 8 occaſſon it dt. 
Hark you wild not it neule — 
my Son call you Grandfather ? 

Sir Will. Sir a Noty 
lam calm; but were 1 


$his provocation. 
ike other Men, a Slave to 


paſben., E hon d, nat for baer ig n ape igt 
How I {well wh riſing mage — Sone 52 . 
me, go Sir, go, get you qut of my gr! 

Ho- Sir New, oh SA hen, d H. 

nds, Sir all. 0 bing): at laſt hay .congper 

| Pray Sir me with Neid (Faling T1 

10, N r. . Plan tired with you's pra} leave my hay 

re- nig - [ Subniffrucly. 


ion Sir Nov. * your ntl, p your e JU 
will er | our eternal Poſterity. 
ſſa + {9h A. | 
11 Sir Wal. 1Ah1 * 4 XY 55 ld Kuo gar Tale 
me, | my ſelt, hat.i3t wasnot, in this Fools e. 
ier! me heynnd that ſerenity ot temper, Which. a wite 
in ooght tothe maſter of. Ha dear are Men : 

h ! | wbennhairuürüly paſſions break the bounds.of re gn ? 
of AnLoballpaſions, anger ist tha moſt violent, which 
n. often pts me in mind of that vdmirgble ne 20 

k, | n . Veiel 1. 

bY ki haf frives not . — its aft © 
__” Do's md horſe al ann en AMER 
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T he SCENE changes to St. James' s Park, 
Enter 2. Worthy and Loveleſs as from 
.  . the Tavern .., Snap following. 


I. Wor. What a ſweet evening tis „ prithee Ned 
lets walk a little . Look: how lovingly the trees are 
Jo oyned, fince thou wert here, as it Nature had defign' 

; walk for the private theſter of forbidden Joye. 


© ++ 


Several croffing the Stage.” 


' Look here are fore for making uſe of the o. 
Veniency. 

Tove. But, hark ye, Friend, are the Women as 
tame and civil as thy were before I left the Town! 
Can they endure the ſmell of tobacco, or vouſchafe a Mana 
word With a dirty cravat on? 


1. Wor. Ay, that they will; for keeping is almoſt 
out of faſhion: ſo that mow an honeſt fellow With a 


| pro back ood not fear a nights | in for bare 


fellowſhip. „ern (3 - 

e Fir work funds pointy: eng, -adthinks 

the Women ſhou'd turn honeſt in theit own defence. 
. Wir. Faith I don't find there s a Whore the leſß 

05 the pleaſure of fornication is ſtill the fame :; all 

he: difference is, lewdneſs is not ſo barefac'd;as here- 

: ie © virtue is as much debaſed as our money. tor 
f maidenheads are as ſcaree as our milbd halficrowns ; 
and faith, Dei gratia is as hard to be found ina Girl of 

ſixtreii, as round the brims of an old | 
Tov. Well, I find, in ſpight of law and duty, the 
Aeſh will get the better of the ſpirit. But I ſee no 
game yet . Prithee Will, let's go and take t other 


bumper to enliven aſſurance; that EI corged down: 


G #ight to the Bang 1 


J. 
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Y. Wor. No, no; what we have in our bellies 
already , by the help of a little freſh air, will ſoon be 
in our pericraniums, and work us to a right pitch , to 
taſte the pleaſures of the night. | 
Lov. The day thou mean ſt; my day always breaks 

at e We wiſe fellows, that 2 the 5 of life. 
know too that the Moon lights men to more pleaſures 
than the Sun, . the Sun, was meant for dull ſouls of 
buſineſs, and poor rogues that have a mind to ſave candles. 

Y. Wor. Nay, the night was always a friend to plea- 
fare, and that made Diana run a whoritig by the light 
of her own horns, | 

Lov. Right: And, prithee what made Daphne run 
away from Apollo, but that he wore ſo much day. light 
about his ears? 

V. Wor. Ha! Look out Ned, there'sthe enemy be- 
fore you! 

Lov. Why then, as s Ceſar faid „ come follow me. 

[ Exit Loveleſs. 

Y. Wor. I hope "tis ; bis Wife, whom'Tdefir*d' to 
meet me here, that the might take a view of her 
Soldier before ſhe new mounted him. 8 


Enter Mrs. Flareit and her M. 


M. Iwonder, Madam „ Sir Novelty don't come ere 
J am fo afraid he ſhou'd ſe mae e , find our the 
trick of your Letter. | 

Fla. No! no! Narciſſa is out of he way 7 1 am 
ſure he won't be long; for, I heard the Hautbois as 
they paſs d by me, mention his name; I ſuppoſe to 
make the intrigue more talhionable , he intends to give 
me the muſick, * 

Ma. Suppoſe he do take” you for Narciſſe , what 


advantage do you propoſe by it? 


Fla. I-ſhall then have a juſt occaſion to quarrel with 
him- * his * and ſo force bie Print = 
| D 2 make 


\ LOVE, 1151 snip T; dy; 


| En nakehis | peace With ine: pat , my jealoukie will not 


me reſt till I am | 
Ma. Jealouſie! . , . 1 0e often heard you fay» 
you loath'd him. 
| * *Tis my p ride, not love , that n makes r me jealous: 
tho' l don t love him, yet I am incens d to think 
E. db love another. 


kia Ma. See, Madam, here le is , anTthe muſick with 


Ka put on your mak, and leave io... [They wack 
— Sir Novelty with cle Muſh, | 


SS 4 *%#* 


Wn Nov. Here, A 22 ſeivesonthi 


convenieney. 5 Tens 


The Mr " prepare to play , and "alt: ſorts of Peoplega- 
4 ther abunt it. Enter at ont door Nar. Hill. Am. 
= | El. Worthy, and Y. 'Wotthy; at another Loveleſs 
| rand Sp. vuho talk to the N | 


+ 4  1\#kz 


| t mor. What fy you ladies, ay "hall we wall 


homewards.? It begins to be dark, - 
Y. Wor, Prithee don't, be. i impatient, it's. light 
—_— 9 hear, the muſick , III Warrant ye. | _ 
. vas oe ey you Promis Mea hd Lon 
| for; Is Mr, Loveleſs 51 thoſe! 


Y. 
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ww 10. Eat Ig ati! M 5 1 read his vici in 
he ſnart of 
— x poverty 4 Ld, Sir, y 4 find. my 


ſelf . It Lees me x Xe e ; 


a convenient time to by. my em: 2-poing ; 
ke 3 let meb you to have alittle © ID g | 
me leave Madam, ſee you to your Coach. 

Am. I'll not trouble you, Sir, yonder's my Couſin 
Welbred, Il beg his protection. [ Exiz. 


The e plays » aftgr which Nat, ſpeaks. 


Nar. I vow it's yery fine, co nſid what dull 
ſouls gur Nation are: I find WIE an har A e . to 


reform their manners than their Gorernmeny , 
via 


Wer. Since the one tas been @ happily a 
be 9, 1 know no by 

the other: I N 2 8 rn o Row Ya 5 
from travel bi wit Prat es of their untl. 
But ; 1 5 Lat Was F Muße FAT dope e, ſball 
we wal 


Nar. Ros enqugh , why i LAS yp g's of the 
true eh of © Park: | , N fe 2s 
meh tq rid 76, 45 to your ais 

for my part , Ft a os JON alas ce | 


pleaſure of ones life. | 
E. Wor. 1 don't love to — my Fl enemies by 
obſer xi the 4 55 of gther people; I hare more 
faults of my own t! han know how to x 
Nar. Protect me! * you ſeo ſuc + molley 


\ 
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of human ſtuffs as here is, without venting your ſpleen? 
Why look there now, is not it comical to ſee that 
wretched creature there with her autumnal face, * 
in all the coulors of the ſpring? 

E. Wor. Pray, who is ſhe. Madam? 

Nar. A thing that won't belicve her ſelf out .of date, 
though ſhe was a known Woman at rhe Reſtauration, 

__ W. O! Iknow her, tis Mrs. Holdout , one that 
is proud of being an Original of faſhionable fornication, 
and values her {elf mightily for being one of the firſt 
Miſtreſſes that ever kept her Coach publickly in England, 


Hill. Pray who's that impudent young fellow there? 


E. Wor. Oh, that's an eternal fan-tearer , and a con- 
ſtant perſecuter of Woman-kind: He had great mis. 
tortune lately. | 

Nar. Pray what was it ? 

E. W. Why, impudently preſuming to cuckold a 

Putch-Officer , he had his fore-tegth kick'd out. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Nar. There's avother too , Mr. Worthy, do you 

know him? 

V. W. That's Beau Noiſy, one that wa of favours 
from my Lady, tho'retuſed by her Woman; that ſups 
with my Lord, and borrows his club of his Foatman ; 
that beats the Watch, and is kick'd by his companions; 
that is one day at Court, and the next in jayl; that goes 
to Church without Religion, is valiant without cou- 
rage, witty without ſenſe, and drunk without meaſure. 
E. W. A very compleat Gentleman. 


8 Hill. Prithee Couſin, who's that oyer-ſhy Lady there, 


that won't ſeem to underſtand what that brisk young 
Fellows fays to her? 
Nar. Why, that's my Lady Slylove : wee her core- 


monious Gentleman is her Lover: She is ſo over modeſt, 


that ſhe makes a ſcruple of ſhifting her ſelf before her 
Woman, but after wards'makes none of doing it before 
her Gallant, y 


ve root In FASHION." 

v. W. Hang ber; ſhe's a jeſt to the whole Tone. 
For, tho' ſhe has been the Mother of two byblows, 
ſhe endeavours to appear as ignorant in all e as 
if ſhe did not know the diſtinction of ſexes. 

Nar. Look, Look! Mr. Worthy , I vow there's the 
Counteſs of Incog. out of her diſhabilee, ina high head , I 

roteſt! 

Pe. W. Tis as great a wonder to fre. her out of | 
an Hackny-coach as out of debt, or. | 
Nar. Or out of countenance.. | * 

V. W. That, indeed, ' ſhe ſeldom dn ; for ſhe 
is never out of n mack and is fo well wn in't. 
wy when ſhe has a mind to be private, ſhe goes bare- 
tac'd. 1 

Nar. But come, Confin, now let's ſee what Mon- 


fers the next walk affords. 


E. W. With all my heart, *tis in our way home. 
V. W. Ladies, I muſt beg your pardon for a mo- 
ment, yonder comes one I have a little buſineſs with, 
11 diſpatch it immediately, and follow you. 

Hill. No, no, well ſtay for you. 

Nar. You may, if you pleaſe, Couſin; but, I ſup- 
poſe, he will hardly thank you for't. | 

Kill. What, rains you wn tis Ke bufi- 
neſs, by his prom aquick diſpat "0 

Y. ” 3 you ſhall know the 
buſineſs ; it it diſpleaſe you, condemn me to an eter- 
nal abſence. 

E. W, Come, Madam, let me be his ſecurity. 

Nar. ; dare take your word, Sir. | 

[ Exeunt E. Wo. Bill. and Nar- 


Enter ir Sly „Servant to wing Worthy. 


v. 1. well! wade: cnn is ſhe in a readineſs 


to receive him ? 
Sly. To an hair, Sir, every 2 and 


M are inpatient ill the Cy begins. 


. rn er pe EOSIN 
oy 


| Tarn enguiged to 


another 


W 
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V. . Stand ie e kids, and t us weh our 


opportunity. 

Sup, be llt] Enquire about el hour hex 

for number Tv, av the Gren. 

Aan, Toniorrow with al my heart, bot to sieht 
this Clwplain' of Colonel Thwnder's 


Regiment. 

Snap. What, will you leave me for a anuttow cop 
for that's all he'll give. you; I'm ſure. - 

Aas, Your are miſtaken, fainh he keeps me. 

Snay, Not to himſelf, Ih bim :. Vet he may 
466, if no body likes you wo better than I de. Heark 
you Child, when ws your ſmocł waſh'd? 

Mask, Why doſt thou pretend to freſh linen, that 
never wore 2 clean ſuirt but of thy Mothers qwe wa- 


ſhing ? [ Goes from him, 


Ev. What , no adventure, no game, Snap? 


snap, None, none, Sir ; can t prevail wich any 
from the pdint heudeloths to the Herſe Guard Whore. 
Lov. What-a-Payt ! fare the Whores can't imellan emp- 
ty pocket. 
Snap, No, no, that's eertain, Sir. bey müſt Ge it 


pen. faces. 


; 8h, Les oui] My des Boy , how iet? I gad, 


1 am glad thou art come to Town + My Lady expec- 


red you above an {tour ago, 


and I am overjoy'dI have 


found thee: Come; come, come along, ſhe's impatient 
till ſhe ſees you. | 


Ps Odibud , Sir; follow him, des . pr of 
I-gad , it looks with the face of an i intrigue ... 


76. I 


_ III humour him ..: Well, what , ſhall we go no 


Sly. Ay, ay > now it's pure and dark, you may g 


undiſcover'd. 


Tov. That's what I would de. 
Sly. Ods heart, ſhe l 


ongs to {te thee, ace by 


1 1 Bak pr] 


oh 
it 


wa, + (2, © I PT 


the FOOL IN rA shiex 19 

lips! ... and ſuch a tongue between em! ah, che 2 

ic will fer a, Mans foul on fire! . 
Lov. | afids] The Rogue makes me impatient ! 

Sly. Come come, the key » the key , the "0 you 
dear Rogue! 

Snap. O Lord, the key, the key! [Aſide] 
Tov. The key: why ſb... ſhu'd. TAN 8 0 
you have it? 

Sly, Ay, ay! Quickly, give's it! 

Lov. Why. . what the Devil , fure l han't Nn 
* t is not there ...; What the Devil ſhall we do? 

. Oon's, ne er ſtand fumbling; if you have loſt 
ir = wm ſhoot the lock. 2 


pleaſant; and ſince he is ſafe, 'Þ — 2 
corapany with the Story, Poor Amanda, thou well 
deſerveſt a better Husband : Thou wert never wanting 
in thy endeavours to reclaim him: And, faith, con- 
lidering how a ** deſpair has worn thee, 


Tov pity mow thy Lopes ſhould not ſucceed ; * 
Thie new ane U Love's alt Thite indeed, 


5 LOVE's LAST SHIFT; or, : 

ED ahh cg dh cn ch cu 
4 8 . 

The SCENE continues. e 


Enter Two Bullies, and Sir William Wiſwou' d 


TOA them. | = 8 
bn ue : | "17 :4 0 
Amme! Jack , let's after him, and Gghe hich; ; *tis Þ 
not to be put up. * 
24. Bull. No! dam him! no body faw the affront, 
and what need we take notice of it? 2 


ff. Bul, Why that's true ! .. But damme l I have 
much ado to forbear cutting his throat. | 
Sir Will. Pray Gentlemen, what' sthe matter ? why 
are you in ſuch a paſſion? ; 
Wh: It. B. What's that to you, Sir? What wou'd you have? 
0 Sir Will. J hope, Sir, a Man may ask a civil queſtion. 
8 ff. B. Damme! Sir, we are Men of honour, wo/ 
qJ dare anſwer any Man. 
Sir Will. But why are you angry, Gentlemen? ? He 
you received any wrong? 
24 B. We have been called Raſcals, . have had | 
the lye given us, and had like to have been kickt 
Sir Will. But! hope. you were not kickt, Gentlemen. | 
| 2d, B. How, Sir! we kickt! 
Sir Will. Nor do I preſume, that you are Raſcals, | 
1. B. Bloud i and Thunder! Sir, let any Man ay, | 
It that wears an head! we Raſcals ! 
„ | Sir Will. Very good! fince then you arenot Raſcals, 
| He rather was one, who maliciouſly call'd you ſo: 
. N take my advice, Gentlemen; never diſturb our 
ves 
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ſelves, for any ill your enemy ſays pf you; for from an 
enemy the world will not believe it: Now you muſt 
know , Gentlemen, that a flea · bite is to me more offen- 
five, than the ſevereſt affront any man can, offer me: 

1ſt. B. What, and ſo you wou'd have us put _ 
Damme! Sir, don't preach cowardice to us, we 
Men of valour: you won't find us Cowards, Sir. 


2d. B. No, Sir, we are no Cowards, tho you are. 


1/7. B. Hang | hin. let bim alone, 1 ſee a Coward in 
his e 

Sir Will. If my face make any reflection Sie, tis 
againſt my will. 
2d. B. Prithee Tom, let's affront him , and raiſe his 
ſpleen a little. 

Sir Will. Raiſe my ſpleen'! that's more than any Man 
r cou'd ever boaſt of. 
1ſt. B. You lye. 


is 


Sir: Now one of us muſt lye, I do not lye. Eryo... 
Tf, B. Damme / Sir in, Dan't give me the 
* lye, I ſhan't take it, Sir. 
Sir Will, I need not, Sir, you give it your ſelf, 
"oo .. B. Well, Sir, what then? tho' I make bold with my 
ſelf, every old Puppy ſhall not pretend to do it. 
Sir Will. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
I,. B. Damme, Sir, what do you laugh at! 
Sir Will. To let you ſee, that I am no puppy, Sir 


for puppies are brutes, now brutes have not riſibility, 


But T laugh, therefore I am no puppy, ha/ ha? 
1/. B. Blowl and Thunder, Sir, dare you fight? 


Sir Mill Not in cool blood, Sir; and I confeſs tis 


i mpoſſible to make me angry. 


24, B. Tl try that! Heark ye, ak you know you 


are a ſniveling old. Cuckold?  - 
Sir Wil. No, really, Sir, 
24. B. Why then 1 know you to be one. 


* Sir Will Look you; * * Reaſon weighs | 4 


in 


Sir Will. 1 am not angry yet, therefore Ido notlye 


e 


we 
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irzury, Which, is ſo light, it will. nope my anger in 
the other ſcale. 

rſt. B. Oon's! what a rape ol old Pri ig's this? I'll give 
r weight, then. 1 w who got all ) our 


"Sir "ill Not ſo well as my » Will witcbe . Now, 

Nie tells me, *twas. my ſelf, and I believe her too. 

. B. Sbe tell you O, becauſe. the ppor rogye that 
em is got able to keep em. 

Sir Will, Then my keeping them is charity. 


us, not to be angry after all theſe provocations .. Pam 
me! Jacks let's ſouſe him in the Canal. 
(As the) lay 2 him.) 


"Emer Ela worthy ? Tonng Worthy , Nur. and Hill, 


— th War. Sdeath , what's here? Sir William in the 
5 hands that e the Ladies. Oh, forbear . 
(Strikes them ) 
E. Wor. 80 Gentlemen, thought you had fair war- 
ning before, now you ſhall pay for t. Enter thres 
er four Semtivels. ) Heark you, honeſt Soldiers, pray 
do me the favour to waſh theſe Raſcals ip the canal, 
and there's a Guinea for your trouble, 
Bullies, dune. Sir, we ſhall expect ſatisfaction. 
C Exeunt Sold. gn ng the Bullies. 
1 Wil. Oh dear Gentlemen, I amobligel to vou, 
for I was juſt g9Ing to the canal wy ſelt, if you had 
not come wy yau did, 
E. Wor, Pray , Sir, what had you done to em? 


> window, and wing invited by the N of the 


felres were theſe Hullies, threatning to cyt fome bo- 
* Now, ( endeavoyrin toallay their fury. 


OCCA» 


t. B. Rloud and Thunder, Sir, this is an affront to 


Sir Will. Why hearing the Mufick from my parlour. 


evening, I evn took a walk to fee if 1 could meet 
with you, when the firſt objects that preſented them- 


ger: Vonder comes Sir No 
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eccalioned theirgiving me {curcilous 
they cou'd not make me as angry as t 
275 I * to fling me into the water. 
E. V. I am glad we ſtept to your deliverance. 
Sir il. Oh, 1 thank .you, Gentlemen. . Ie 
go home, and recover my fright. "Good-night > 
* N to you all, TE. 
W. Harry , ee Sir William ſafe to his lodging, 
Jo his Servant. 

Well, Ladies, I believe it's time for usto be walking too 
Hill. No pray let me enga 7585 you toſtay a little. lon- 
De "and his M Miſtreſs þ in : 
purſuance of the deſign I dan of; pray havea little 

patience, and you will ſee the effect ont. 

E. W. Withall my heart, Madam. [ They land aſide. 


Enter Sir- Novelty embracing 'Rlarcit mia: x d. 


sir Nov, Generous creature! His is ; an uneramp 
condeſcenſion to meet my paſſion with ſuch early Kind» 
m_ Thus let me pay my ſoft ackowledgraents, = 

5 [ Kiſſes her hand, 

Hill. You mult know he has miſtaken her for another. 

Fla. For Heaven's fake let me go,, if Hillariaſhou'd 
be at home before me, I am ruin d ze ever. 

Near. Hillaria ! what do's ſhe 

Sir Nov. Narciſſa s reputation be eye at while 


my: Head fortune can 3 
e creature 
head-cloths. 


ie patience. 
Nax, 10 15 am An, Tee bigs, 
Fla. But will you never ſee that common creature 


f Flareit more 


Vir Nov, Never I never / Feed.an- fuch homely aro 
Fla, 


after ſo rich a banquet? 
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Fla. Nay, but you muſt hate her too. | 
Sir Nov. Thar I did long ago for her ſtinking breath, 
is true, I have been led away; but I deteſt a ſtrum- 
: | am informed ſhe keeps a Fellow under my noſe, 
and for that reaſon, I wou'd not make the ſettlement 
lately gave her ſome hopes of: But e en let her pleaſe 
ſelf, for now I am wholly yours. 
Ha. Oh, now you charm me ! vat will you love 
me ever? - 
Sir Nov, Will you be ever Kinds. | 
Fla. Be ſure you never ſee Flareit more. | 
Sir Nov. When I do, : may this ſoft hand revenge 
my perjurr. 
Fla. So it ſhall, villain! | 
[Strikes him. a box on the tar, and unmabl. 
omnes. Ha! haf hat ' + > 
Sir Nov. Flareit , the Devil? 
Fla. What, will nothing but a maidenhead go down 
with you! Thou miſerable conceited wretch . Foh! 
my breath ſtinks do's it! I'm a homely puſs! a ſtruni. 
pet, not worth your notice! Devil, I'll be reveng d. 
Sir Nov. Damn your revenge, I'm ſure I feel it. 
Holding his cheek. 
| | Nar. Real ally; Sir Noveley , am oblig'd to you, 
for your kind thoughts of me, and your extraordinary 
care of my reputation. 
Sir Nov. S'death, ſhe here! ed to halt the Town! 
well, J mutt braſen it out however. | 
[| Walks — 
Fla. What! no ance? nd e now 
Sir Nov. There's no occaſion for any, Madam. 
Fla. Come, come ſwear you knew me all this while, 
Sir Nov. No, faith, Madam, I did not know you: 
For if 1 had, you wou'd not bave found me . 
a Lover. | 
Fla, Furies and Hell! hows the Monſter own his 
e this is man all ſufferance ! thou wrerch, Fr 
\ ing 


{ 
Je 


ſe] am good. natur. 


Sir Nov. Pray Heaven ſhe be in carneſt. 
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thing , thou animal, that I ( to the everlaſting forfeiture 
ef my ſenſe and underſtanding ) have made a, Man, For 
till thou kneweſt me, twas doubted if thou wert of 
humane kind. And doſt thou think Ii ſuffer ſuch a 
worm as thee to turn againſt me ! No? when I do, 
may I be curs'd to thy embraces all wy lite , andne- 
ver know a joy beyond thee. , 

Sir Nov. Why. . wh =. Wh What will your Lady- 


ſhip's fury do Madam? L Smiling. 


Fla. Only change my lodging, . 
Sir Nov. I ſhall keep mine, Madam, that you may 
know where to find ere your fury i is over... You 


[Walks by ber: 
Fla. This bravery's affected: 1 know he loves me, 
and III pierce him to the Mick: I lave yet a ſurer 


way to fool him. (Aut.) 


Hill. Methinks the Knight bears it bravely, 


: Nar. L proteſt the Lady weeps. 
F. Mor. She knows what ſhe does Tig you. 


E. W. 0 Nr 2-5 is better Politician: than 
Fla. (with tears in her og”) Now Woman. Lau. 


Sir Novelry, Pray Sir, let me ſpeak with you. 


Sir Nov. Ay, Madam. 
Fla. Before we part (for I and 1 have 8 


bl. your love) let me beg of you, that from this hour. 
you ne'er vill ſee me more, ox make any new attempts 


to deceive my eaſie temper : For L find my nature's 
ſuch, I ſhall-believe you, though to my utter ruin. 
[4ſide, 


Fla. One thing more, Sir; ſince our 
tance, you have received ſeveral Letters om me; I 
hope you ou will be ſo much a Gentleman as to let me 
have em again: Thoſe I have of yours ſhall be retur- 


| ned to-morrow morning. And now, Sir, wiſhing you 


25 much happineſs in hex: you loye , a8 you once pre- 


tended 


» 


8 
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tender TIN Ne Foe. I ke ot you 
_ " ding leave... Farewel; und wart — lon 
Jou till 1 Hate FQU. i * | [ bs Joing. 0 
Vir Nav. Yo! age, lt 1 den to. pentveade ths | 
Nay ;pritheeimy at wiyath vou. whether 
- word yor go? i 
Fla. "NT Sir, eve me levre to paſs, 1 van'tbar 1 
. N 
Sir Nod. What i ist chat frightons 50 h 
Fla. Your barbarous ; \let me go. 0 My | f. 
at 
n 


dr Nov. — ibyawarorciaived , Madam ::Twiven! 
preis you againſt your" wein: Your humble ſervant, 
(Leaves Gr) 4 And a happy riddance, ſtop my Vitals! 
Nn [ Flareit looks back, M 7 
ol _— til ut Move iev:odll me bach! do ungoncer. 
ned Ohl Ticou'd tear my ieh, iſtabꝰevery fraturein 
this dull, decaying face, 1 wants a Charm roheld 
him ! Dem him ! ]-Joath hir tool Hut fhall myrp ride 
no fall from ſuch un an height, and bear the tarture 
1unrevetip*d? N o, my very Subs oni fire, andinothing 
*bur the Villamn's blood:ſhilk it: Devi have atithee, 
eee Young Worthy's Sword , we runs iat iii. 
F. Have a ee, Sir, r. 
$i Let her alene Gentlemen, 1— 
[ Draws » uud flands upon His gu. 
Worthy rates ſhe won from ber,awd holds her, 
e , Oh! mall v echoak with bemiling gal 
Ob hM mh Ter me gol Tlcöve dt diond, >his 
A bloed, Mis bloed! 709 
Sir 'Nov: Let her come, rces bene Wchtiaus. 
I. Death und Vengeance, eee 
Ne Patel, and fimniles to ſoeune wor l But 
be Thal Hd no Fienduin Hellen ahe fury oho diſa- 
pointed Woman! ! ,;Seoroed — — 
2 parting pang! Oly toreuringitlianght ! 1May Ab tbe 
Talks Miki eien gave dur ie: ſex, "noglotdad; love , 
"decaying beauty , and hot roging: laſt light on me „it 
ever 


— 
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2 Plague of his. remaining 
lite; nay, after death, 


. When his black Soul lies howling in deſpair 


Ta plunge to Hell and be bis torment there. 
[ Exit in à fury. 
EIA. Wor. Sure Sir Nowley: you — Toved this 
Lady if you are ſo indifferent at 
Sir Nov. Why Faith Tom, to tell you the truth, 


her jealouſie has been ſo very troubleſome and ;expen- 
70 5 to me of late, that I have theſe three months ſought 
au opportunity to leave her; but Faith I had always 


more reſpect to my life, than to let her know: it before. 
Hill. Methinks, Sir Novelty, you had very little 
reſpe& to her life, when you drew upon her. 
Sir, Nov, Why what:wou'd you have had me done, 


Madam? complemented her with my. naked baſom? 


No! No! look ye, Madam, if ſhe had made any ad- 


vances, I cou'd have difarm'd her i in ſecond at the very 


firſt pals. .... But come, Ladies, as we walk, Vil beg 
' your judgments in a particular nice fancy. - that L 1 — 


tend to appear in the very firſt week the is que 


out of mourning 
Eld. Wor. With all my heart, Sir Novelty. . come 
Ladies, contidering how little reſt you'll hade to- mor- 
row-night 1 think twere charity not to. keep you up 
any. longer, 
Y. Wor," Nay as fon os matter, the night befor e 
2 wedding is as unfit to ſleep in, as the night 3 
ing: Imagination's a very troubleſome bedfellow: 
Your pardon, Ladies, I only ſpeak for my ſelt. 
Ela: Wor. See the hex OY at S. James's-gate 
| a 9 * his Servant; Exennt. 
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Amanda's houſe. 


. Ser. Come, come, make haſte ; bun ae | 
and. the muſick ready? © , Ser 
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24. Ser, It is, It is: Well? is he come ? 
1ſt. Ser. Ay, Ay, I came before to tellmy Lady the 


8 That rogue $ly = him rarely; Be Faber 


this half hour pretending to piek the luck of the Gar- 
den- door : Well poor Lady ! I with her good luck with 


him: For ſheꝰs certainly ? the beſt Miſtreſs living. Heark 


ye, is the Wine ſtrong, as ſheorder'd it? Be ſure you 


. ply him home. For he muſt have two or three bum- 
pers to qualifie him for ber debyn. See here he comes: 
9 . yu poſt. [ Exeunt. 


eur Loveleſs, Aae by h FR ſealing 


after them. 


Ke. Where the Devil will this Fellow lad: me 
Nothing but ſilence, and darkneſs. . ſure the houſe 
is haunted, and he has ONT me to face the Spirit 


at his wonted hour. 


Shy. There, there, in, in, ... Slip on your 38 | 


and retreſh your ſelf; in the mean time IH acquaint 
my Lady, that you are here: L Exit. 
Tov. Sn 

5 Snap. Ay, Ay; e's mM warrant you, * [Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to an Anti-chamber , a Table, 
. Light , a Night-Gown, and à Perriuig 
w_ lying by: They re-enter. 


Lov. Hal what ſweet lodgings are here ? whereean 
this cnd : | 5 ; 3 
b. I gad, Sir, I to know.. Pray Heaven 
we are not deluded hither to be ſtarv'd . Methinks I 
wiſh 1 ng brought the remnants of my dinner with 
me. 

Lov. Heark I I hear ſomebody coming / Hide your 


ſelf, Raſcal? I wou'd not have you ſen, | 
i $54 2 ruth EY 


* T 
'T 


Sy- 
being 
1 
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| Snap. Well sir, Gi line this trench in caſe of your 
being in danger. [ Gets under the Table 

255 Ha! This nigf t-gown and peruke don't lie here 
for nothing. . I'll make my ſelf agreeable. ... I have baulk t 
many a Woman in my tithe, for want of a clean 
ſhirt. ... f Puts em on. 


| An Servants 3 4 Supper 4 after them, 
a Man, and a Woman... 


Tov. Ha! a Supper! Heaven ſend it be no vißon l 
If the meat be real; 1 ſhall believe the Lady may prove 
fleſh and bloud... Now am! damnably puzled to know 
Whether this be ſhe, or not? 

Madam. C Bows. 


mom. Sir my Lady Your pardon for a moment. 

Lov. Humh ! her Lady! good. | 

. Worms. She's unfortunately derained by ſome female 
Vilitors, which ſhe will diſpatch withall the haſte ima- 
kid in the mean time, be pleaſed to refreſn your 
elf with what the houſe affords... Pray Sir fit down. 

Lov. Not alone; Madam , you muff dear me company! 

Wom, To oblige you, Sir, Fil exceed my commiſſion. 

__ Under the Table) Was there ever foutifortunare 
1 Dog? What the Devil put it in my head to Hide my 
felt before ſupper ; why this is worſe than being lock d 
into a Cloſet, while another Man's a- bed with my 
wife I ſuppoſe my Maſter will take as much care of 
me too, as I ſhou'd of him, if I were in his place. 
mem. Sir, my humble fervice to you.  [ Drinks. 
| Lov. Madam, your humble Servant: IU pledge you. 


snap, when there's any danger 1'll call you; in the 


mean time lie ſtill dee hear. | [afidero Snap. 
Snap. I pad Ill ſhift for my ſelf then: ( ſnatches a 
Fla gt unſeen) ſo now | am Sor! Fe defiance to al danger. 

Lov. Madam, your Ladys health. 1 
Snap. 35 „Ay, let it go round, I fay, [ Drinks 
E 2 Hom 


— 
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Wom, Well really, Sir, my Lady's very happy, that 
| fhe has got looſe from her relations: For they were al 
ways teizing her about you. But ſhe defies em all now. 
Come Sir, ſucceſs to both your wiſhes. - [ Drank; 
Lov. Give me a glaſs z methinks this health inſpire 
me... My heart grows lighter for the weight of Wine; .. 
Here, Madam, ... Proſperity to the Man , that venture; 
molt to pleaſe her. 7 9 5 
Wom. What think you of a Song to ſupport this gaity? 
Lov, With all my heart. 


_ 2 


A Song here. x90 
Tov. You haye oblig d me, Madam; I gad Tlik 
this Girl! ſhe takes off her glaſs ſo feelingly, I am half 


perſuaded ſhe's of a thirſty love: If her Lady don't make i v 
a lietle haſte, I find I ſhall preſent my humble ſer vice to her, 


er . Ss.» 


Enter 4 Servant, bh whiſpers Amanda's Woman. 


Mom. Sir I ask your pardon-, my Lady has ſome < 
commands for me, I will return immediately. 
Tov. Your Servant. methinks this is a very new 
method of intriguing ! EY 
Snap. Pray Heaven it be new ! for the old way com- 
monly ended in a good beating: But a Pox of danger 
I fay, and ſo here's good luck to you, Sir. ¶ Drinks, 
Lov. Take heed , Rogue, you don't get drunk, and 
diſcover your {elf. 3 5 
Snap. It muſt be with a freſh flask then; for this is 
expired ſupernaculum. 3 
Lov. Lie cloſe you Dog; I hear ſomebody coming 
1 am impatient till I ſce this Creature. This Wine has 
armed me againſt all thoughts of danger! Pray Heaven 
ſhe be young, for then ſhe can't want beauty. Ha! here 
ſhe comes! Now ! never failing Impudence aſſiſt me. 
| a i oi © A CT 


* * 


that 3 
* Enter Amanda lofty dreſs'd. 
ranks, Am. Where's my love? O, let me fly into his arms, Os 
pires MW and live for ever there. 
e Lov. My Life , my Soul! (runs and embraces her.) 
ture by Heaven a tempting creature! Melting, ſoft and 
: warm.. as my deſire .. Oh, that I cou'd hide my face 
uty' for ever - thus; that undiſcovered I might reap the har- 
veſt of a ripe deſire, without the lingring pains aß 
growing love. [ Kiſſes her hand. 
Am. Look up, my Lord, and bleſs me with a ten- 
, der look, and let my talking eyes inform thee how I 
Ilie have languiſh'd for thy abſence. | 
half Lov, Let's retire, and chaſe away our feeting cares 
nake with the raptures of untir'd love, 
her, Am, Bleſs me! your voice is ſtrangely alter'd! Ha! 
| defend me! who's this? help! within there? 
1. Lov. So! I am diſcover d! A pox on my tatling ! 
that I cou'd not hold _ tongue till I — to her Bed- 
ome chamber. 
new Enter Sly, and other Servants. 
om- Sly. Did your Ladyſhip call help, Madam, what's 
nger the matter? ä 
inis. Am. Villain! Slave! who's this? what Ruffian have 
and you brought me here... Dog, III have you murder d 
[ Sly looks in his face. 
is is Sly. Bleſs me! O Lord! dear Madam , I 'beg your 
pardon; as I hope to be ſaved, Madam, tis a miſtake 
ng: I took him for Mr. 
has Am. Be dumb l Eternal blockhead.... here! Take this 
ven fellow, toſs him ina blanket, and let him be turn'd out 
here of my doors immediately. 
ne. h. O Pray! dear Madam , for Heavens fake, I 
ner am A ruin d Man. % 
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Snap. Ah! Snap , what will become of thec? Thou 
art fall'n into the hands of à Tygreſe that has loſt her 
whelp; 1 have no hopes, but in my Maſters impu- 
dence. Heaven ſtrengthen it! 
Am. Vl hear no more! away with him 
[ Exeunt the Servants wont, 
Now, sir, for you; I expected... 
Tov. A Man, Madam, did you not? 
Am. Not a Stranger, Sir; But one chat has a rig 


| and title to that welcome, which by miſtake has s 


given to you; 
| Lou. Not au Husband, I preſume! he word not 


have been ſo privately conducted to your Chamber, 
and in the dark too 


Am. Whoever it was, Sir eee e 


examine: But if you wou'd have civil uſage, pray be 
gone, 

—— To be uſed civilly, I muſt ſtay, Madarn: 

There can be no danger with fo fair a creature! 

Anm. I doubt you are mad, Sir. 1 
Lov. While my ſenſes have ſuch Iced food be- 
fore em, no wonder if they are in ſome confuſion, each 
ſtriving to be foremoſt at the Banquet, and ſure my 
greedy eyes will ſtarve the reſt. [ Approaching her. 
Am. Pray, Sir, keep your diſtance ; leſt your fee- 
ling too be pratified. 

| Snap, O. Lord! woud 1 were 100 leagues off at 


Sea! 

Lov. Then briefly thus, Madam „know I like and 
e you: Now if you have ſo much generolity as to 
let me know what title my pretended rival has to your 
perſon, or your inclinations, perhaps the little Kopes 1 
then may have of ſupplanting him, may make me 
leave your houſe. If not, my Love ſhall ſill purſue you, 
tho' to the hazard of my life , which I ſhall not cafi- 
ly reſign, while this ſword. canguardit, Madam. 


Am. Oh, were this courage ſhown but in a berter 


8 | cauſe 


1 
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cauſe ,. how. worthy were the Man that own d it) 
(Aſid:) What is it, Sir, that you propoſe by this un- 
neceſſary trifling? Know then , that I did expect a 
Lover, a Man perhaps more brave than you: On, 
that if preſent, wou'd have given you a ſhorter anſwye 
to your queſtion. n. r 
Tov. L am glad to hear he's brave, however; ſt be- 
trays no Weakneſs in your choice: But if you'd tiff 
preſerve, or raiſe the joys of love, remoye him from 
your thoughts a moment, and in his room receive 2 
warmer hearr, a heart that myſt admire you more 
than he, becauſe my paſſion's of a freſher date. 

Am. What dee take me for? yp. 

Lv. A Woman, and the maſt charming of you 
ſex ; one whoſe pointed. eyes. declare gary, Pk for 
Love, and tha“ your words are flinty, your every lool 
and motion all confeſs there's a ſecret fire within you 
which muſt ſparkle when the ſteel of Love provokes it. 
Come, now pull away your hand, and make me 
hold it faſter, | APY „„ 

Am. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. 

Lou. It love be rudeneſs, let me be impudent : 
When we are familiar, rudeneſs will be love. No 
Woman ever thought a Loyer rude atter ſhe had once 
granted him the favour, N 

Am. Pray Sir, forbear. A 

Lov. How can I? when my deſire's ſo violent; Oh. 
let me ſuatch the roſie dew. from thoſe diſtilling lips, 
and as you ſee your power ta charm, © chide me 
with your pity. Why do you thus cruelly turn away 
your face? I own: the bleſſing's worth an ages expecta · 
tion, but it refuſed till merited, 'tis eſteemed a debt: 


Wou'd you ablige your Lover, let looſe your early 


Am. 1 ſhallnot take your counſel, Sir. while I know. 
a Woman's early kindneſs is as little ſign of her gene- 
rolity , as her generoſity is a ſign of her gilcre, 
115 E ä 
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tion; Nor wou'd I have e belle Tani 6 tron 
ded for, that I need lien to any Man's firſt ade 

Tov. Why, Madam, wor'd not N drink the firſt 
time you had a thirſt? $a 
An. Tes; but not before I had,” 

Lov. If you can't drink, yet you may kiſs the e cup, 
and that may give you inclination. - 

Amn. Your pardon, Sir, 1 drink out of no body's 
glaſs but my own, as the Man 1 love confines him ſelf 
to me, ſo my inclination keeps me true to him. 

Lov. That's a cheat impoſed upon you, by your own 
vanity ; For, when your back's turn'd, your very 
chamber- maid ſips of your leavings, and hecomes your 
rival. Conſtancy in love is all a cheat, Women of your 


underſtanding know it: The joys of love wre only great 


when they are new, and to mal e em laſting, we muſt 
often change. 
© Am. Suppoſe * twere A frei Lover I now expected: 
Tov. Why then, Madam, your expeQation's an- 
ger d, For, I muſt confeſs I don't take you for an 
old acquaintance, tho' ſomewhere I have ſcen a face 
not much unlike you. Come, your arguments are 
vain ; for they are ſo charmingly delivered, they” but 
Inſpire me the more, as blows in Battel raiſe the brave 
Man's courage. Come, every thing pleads for me, 
your Beauty, Wit, Time, Place, Opportunity and 
my own exceſs of raging paſſion. © 
Am, Stand off: diſtant as the Globes of Heaven and 
Farth, that like a falling Star I may ſhoot with 
force into your 11 and think it Heaven to 
piring there. I Runs into ys ho 
_ Snap. Ah! ah ab! Rogue the day's our owp. 
Lov. Thou ſweeteſt, ſofteſt creature Heav'n cer 
form'd; Thus let me twine my {elf about thy beauteous 
Imbs , till ſtruggling. with the pangs of painful bliſs, 
motionleſs and mute we yield to conquering Lore, 
boch 9 and both vigors. 
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Am. Can all this heat be real? Oh, why has hateful 
vice ſuch power to charm 3 while yoor abandon'd 
vertue lies neglected? LA. 
Tov. Come, let us ſurfeit on our Beendet 
tures, let's waken ſleeping nature with delight be 
we may juſtly ſay, — Fr we live! 
Am, Come on, lets indulge. the tranſports of our | 
preſent - bliſs , and bid defiance = On 
ane Who' waits there? eee x 


Enter Amine JEL 7's oak 


Am. Bring me word immediately it my e | 
ready, asTorder'd it. O, Iam charm'd , I have found 
the Man to pleaſe me now: one that can, aud dares 
. the noble rapture of a lawleſs Lore: Town 

ſelf a Libertine , a mortal Foe to that dull thing 
call Vertue, that meer diſeaſe of ſickly Nature. Plea- 
ſure's the end of life, and while I'm Miſtreſs of m 
ſelf, and Fortune, Iwill enjoy it to the height. Soak 
freely then, (not that I love like other Women the 
nauſeous pleaſure of a little flattery) but anſwer me like 
a Man that ſcorns a lye: Do's my face invite you, 
Sir ? May I from what you ſee of me, propoſe a plea- 
ſure to my ſelf in pleaſing you? 

Lov. By Heaven you may; I have ſeen all, Beauties 

that, the Sun ſhines on, but never ſaw the Sun out-ſhin's 


before: 1 have meaſur'd half the World in ſearch of 
pleaſure; but not returning home, had ne er been happy. 


Am. Spoken like the Man 1 wiſh might lore me. 
Pray Heaven his words prove true. (Aſide.) , Be ſure 
you neyer flatter me, and when my perſon tires you, 
confeſs it freely: For change when &er you will, III 
change as ſoon; But while we chance to meet, ſtill let 
it be with raging fire : No matter how ſoon it dies, 
provided the ſmall time it laſts, it burn the fiercer-. 

Tov. O would the blinded World, like us, agree 
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» how laſting might the joys of love be? 


For thus beauty „tho ſtale to one, might ſomewhere 
elſe be new; and while this Man were bleſt in leaving 


What be loath'd , n 3 
ring what be ne r enjoy'd. 4 


arne Amanda's Woman, 


mom. Malam, &v e very thi is accar 310 our order, 


Tov. Oh! lead me to ſcene 0 upportable 
delight; rack me with pleaſures never nown before, 
till I lie gaſping with conyvulſive pa 5 This * 

let us be laviſh to our 5 Pages wiſhes. _ CERA 


Give all our flock at. ones to e eee 


Aud f to the height of looſe delire. We 


Am. Mam. Ah | what anhappy creature's my Lady 
now ? There's many an unſatisfied Wife about Town, 
wou'd be glad to have her Husband as wicked as my 
Maſter , upon the fame; terms my Lady has him. Few 
Women I'm afraid wou'd. grudge an hushand the lay- 
ing out his ſtock of loye, that cou'd receive ſuch 
conſiderable. intereſt for it. Well,,, Now. ſhan't I take 


one wink of Keep for thinking bow they'll employ 


their time to-night ,.. Faith , I myſt liſten if I were to 
be hang d for t. Liſtens at the door. 

So! my Maſter's provided for, therefore tis 
time me to take care of my ſelf: I have no mind 
to be lock out of my — 44 I fancy there's room 
tor two in the maid's bed, as well as my Lady's 
This ſame flask was plaguy ſtreng wine... I find! ſhall 
| 2 it ſhe don't ſurrender fauly : By your leave 

Wom. Eleis me! who! $this? 0 Lord! what wou'd 

70 have? who are you? 
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my maſter hayivg already taken peo Ye Er. 

Mom. Let me 80. or III ery out. 

Snap. Ye lye, ye dare not diſturb your Lady: bus 
the better eas you, thi ip your monk 
Kiſſes 

Wom. Humh! - Lord bleſs me, is the Devi 1 in * 
tearing ones things? 

Snap. Then ſhow me your bed-chamber, . 
 Wom.. The devil ſhall have you firft, 

Snap. A ſhall have us both. together hh: hab will 
I fix, ( rakes her about the neck) juſt in this poſture till 
to morro morning: In the mean time when 
find your inclination ſtirring, prithee give me a call; 
for at preſent I am very fleepy. © [ Seems to ſleep. | 

m, Foh! how he ſtinks: {He belches. ) Ah! whe 
2 whiff was there... the Rogue's as drunk as a Say 
with a twelve months arrears 1 — 2 pocket; or * 
cobite upon a day of ill news, PH ha to 
to I me ſee, how ſhall I get i 
O! lhaveit! III Bon make him ſober I'll warrant him: 
So ho! Mr. What dee call'ym , where do 1 6 
to lye to nicht? 
Snap. Humh! why, where you lay al night, un: 
leſs you change your lodging. 

Wom. well, for once [I'll take pity of you.. make 
no noiſe , but put out the candles, and follow me 
loftly, for fear of diſturbing my Lady. 

Snap, Vit warrant ye! there's no fear of ſpoiling het 
muſick, while we are playing the ſame tune. 
The Scene changes to a dark entry, and they re-enter. | 

Mom. Where are you, lend me your hand. 

Snap. Here! Here] make haſte, my dear concupiſcence. 

Wom. Hold ! ſtand there a little, while I apen the: 
door gently without waking the Footmen. 

[ She feels about, and opens 4 trap- door. 

Wom, Come along ſoftly this way ! 5 

Snap. Whereabouts are you? 
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em. Here, here, come ſtrait forward. 
| [ He goes forward , aud falls into the Cellar 
Snap. © Lord ! 0 Lord! T have brake my neck, 
Mom. I am glad to hear him fay ſo, however, 1 
ſhou' d be loath to be hang d for — How de' e, Sir? 
Snap. Dee, Sir! Lam ahh we pe and + 

Wom. Whereabouts are you? 

Snap. In Hell, 1 think. 

Wom. No! No! you are but in the road to it, l 
dare fay : Ah dear! why will you follow lewd Women 
at this rate, when they lead you to the very 'gulphof 
deſtruction? I knew you wou'd be ſwallow'd up at 
laſt. Ha! ha! ha! hal 

Snap. Ah, ye ſueering whore! | 0 

Wom. Shall? Ferch you a prayer-book, Sir? to arm 
1 the temptations of the fleſh! _ 

Nol you need but ſhow your own damn'd 
ce to do that., Heark ye, cither help me out, 
or gt hang my ſelf , and ſwear you murder d me. 

Mom. Nay, ifyou are ſo bloody minded; good night 
to ye, Sir. 

[ She 0 510 ſput the door over bim, 9nd be catches 
bold on 

ge Ah! ah! ah ! have I caught you! I gad we'll 

together now, 
" Wom. O Lord Pray let me go, and Il do: 5 thing 
Snap. And fo you pw, walk art with you. ( 
ber to . And now, Maſter, my humble ſervice — you. 
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ACT. V. LO 
P he's 0 E N E Sir William Wiſcwou! 5 | 


J | 

ml. 9 pets Houſe,” | 15 

of 

at Enter Eu. Worthy, ro. Worthy, in and a e 1 
Wriings. Eh | 

ml... - E. Wonrur. 1 1 * 4 


A RE the Lag ready? 5 
Y. Wor. Hillaria 1s juſt | gone up to haſten her 

ut, W Couſin, and Sir William will be here immediately. 

E. Wor. But heark you, Brother! I have coofider'd 
zt of it, and pray let me oblige you not to purſue your 
I delign upon his five thouſand pound: For, in ſhort, 
bet tis no better than a cheat, and what a Gentleman 
ſhou'd ſcorn to be guilty of. Is not it ſufficient” that l 
"ll conſent to your wronging him of his Daughter? 
V. Wor. Your Pardon, Brother, I can't allow that 
. a wrong: For his Daughter loves me, her fortune, you 
know, he has nothing to do with ;- and it's a bard caſe a 
young woman ſhall not have the diſpoſal of her heart. 
Love's a feyer of the mind, which nothing but. our 
oven wiſhes can aſſwage, and I don't queſtion but we | 
ſhall find marriage a very cooling cordial. ... And as to 
the five thouſand pound, tis no more than What he has 
endeavour d to cheat his Niece of. 

E. Mor. What dee mean, I take him for an honeſt Mag! | 
V. Wor. Oh! Very boneſt! As honeſt as an old Agent 
to a new Tais'd Regiment. No faith, III fay : 34 

5 him, he will not do an ill ing. Guleſs he gets We: 
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Jn a word, this fo very honeſt Sir Ni liam, as you take 
| to be. has offer d me the refuſal of your Miftre 
upon condition I will ſecure him five thouſand pound 
upon my day of marriage With her; he will ſecure me 
her perſon, and ten thouſand pound, the remaining 
part of her fortune There'sa Guardian for ye! What 
think ye how, Sir? 

E. "Wi Why I think he deſerves tb be ſerv'd in the 
lame kind! I find age andavariceareinſeparable ! there- 
tore e en make Sur you can of him, and I will ſtand 
* a. But you, Mr. Forge, are ſure it 

| Veit ft ſtand good in Law it Sir William 1 bond? 
Law. In any court in England, Sir. 
E. W. Then there's your fifty pieces, and if it ſue- 
ceeds , here are as many more it the ſame pocket to 
anſwer * em: But mum -< hers comes Sir william andthe 
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S Will. Good morrow Gentlemen! Ft Worthy , 
give 9) joy! od fo! If my heels were 4 Bight a5 oy 
1 thou'd be- much ets forbear dancing 
| here, take ber. Man, (gives him Narcif's Hand) ſhe's 
| and ſo is her thoukind pound a year, wt my 
e thoufind pound ſhall be yours too, 
1. W. You muſt ask me 850 _ CA 
Sir Will. Odio ! is the Lawyer come? 
E. W. He is, and all the writings are ready, sir. 
Sir Will. Come, come, lets ſee, Man! What's this 
Oda: this Law is aplagu aguy trouble me thing; for now 
days it wont let a Man give away his own, without 
the particulars five hundred times over: When 
in former times a Man might have held his title to twenty 


El the compaſs ot an Horn. book. 
Nr a , becauſe ere are more knaves 


dow 
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ow-2 days, indir eee mn ul 
ul than heretofore. - , 
Si# Will. That is, Sir "dieiuls these Ke oe 
jers than heretofore But come, what's this, pritber ? 
Law. ES of your daughter's 
fortur ; this is My. Wort Bs ſettlement 

ind this, Sir, is your Bond for — — — a 
him: There wants nothing but filling paks 


5 . bene by 
LY nmediately. 
| Sir Wil. "Do &. 


1> | Zaw. May F crave your antes Chriſtma — 

xe reſt I know, Sir. | 
„ „ Wil. Noreiſſa / p riches make haſte. he a 
WM Y- Wor. Yor kw Fr tt eſs hi | 

Law. I'lF warrant you fir. ts to write. 
4 will, Mr. Worthy , methinks your Brother does 
t reliſh your happineſs as he fhou'd do. Poor Man! 
U warrant he wiſhes hiimſelf in hĩs Brother's condition 

Y. Wer. Not I, III aſſure you vir. : 

Sir Will: Niece! Niece? have you no pier; hls 
bok upon him à little Odd ! FN a 
fellow... I am ſure be loves you, he ward 92 f 
] equented my houſe { often! Dee think his Brother 
d uss tel my daughter his own ſtory without his 
diftance !! Pſhawy! waw! I tell you, you were the 
. that made lim ſoaffiduous: Come come, give 

m your hand, and he'll ſoon creep into your heart 
7 warrant you: Come: ſay the word, and make him happy. 
# Hill. What, make thy ſelf miſerable , Sir, Marry 
% . Man with out · an Eſtate ? R 
Sir. Will. Hang an eſtate! True love's beyond all 


wr, Fiches ! Tis all dirt .. meer dirt! ;- beſide, \han't you. 
en fletteen thouſand? 5 pound to your r A 
x. | Hil I doubt, "Ste, you wy d be loath to five bim 


daughter, tho her fortune n lar 
e Wal Odd, if he loved her 


ar. alt i well; 


ya ona you, l a her for a 5 "a 
Hull. But, Sir, this asks ſome conſideration... | 
Narr. You. ſee, Mr. Worthy , what an extraordinx 
| kindneſs my Father has for ou! 

V. Wor. Ay Madam, and for y our Couſin too: 
I hope with à little of jotr afſifance we ſhall. be bo 
able very ſhortly to — Ke 5 

Nar. Nay , I was always ready to -ferve Hillari 
for. Heaven knows 1 only marry to revenge her qua 
rel to my father; I cannot forgive his off ring to ſell h 

Y. Wor. O you need not take ſuch pains, Madam 
to conceal your paſſion for me; you my own it with 
out a bluſh upon your wedding-day. - 

Nar. My paſſion! When did you hear 1 me acknow 
ledge Was If I thought you cou'd believe me Fan 
foch a weakneſs, tho after I had e you} Lwout 
never look you in the face. 

Y. Wor, A very pretty humour, this faith ! (Ala. 
What a world of unneceſſary fins have we two fo in 


ſwer for? For the has told more lyes to conceal bei 


Love, than I have {worn falſe oaths to promote it 
Well, Madam, at preſent Ill content 98 elf with ye t 
7 giving me leave to. love. 
Nar, Which if I don't give , you'll, take I ſuppoſe 


Fill. Well, Uncle, I won't promiſe you, but 1'll g 


. to. Church and fee them marry'd; when we come back 


N 'tis ten to one but 1 ſurprize you where you leaſt think on 


Sir Will. Why, that's well aid! "Mr, Worthy, now! 
0 s your jy Odd! I have ſo fir'd her, tis not i 
her power to deny you Man . to her: to her! 1 warrant 
ber thy own, Boy! Tou! keep your word, five thou 
land pound upon the day of Marriage. 
F. Wor.-T'll-give you my, bond ngon demand, Sir. 


Sir il. Ol dafe take your W Wy: bp Com 


Lawyer, have vou done ?. Is all ready? | 
Law. All. Sir ! This is your bond to er. 197 


Will you be pleaſe ro n that firſt, Se 8 


22 


Sit 
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Sir will. Ay, ay; let's ſee] The condition of this obligation 
| (ads) How ans... Come, lend me the pen. There. 
Mr. Worthy , 1 deliver this 2s my Act and deed to you, 
and Heaven ſetid youz good bargain . Niece, will you 
witnels it ? ( which ſhe does) . Come, Lawyer, your 
fiſt too, | (Lowe witneſſes it. 

' Law, Now, Sir, if vou pleaſe to ſign the joyriture. 
EZ. Wor. Come on., Sir William, I deliver this to you 
for the uſe of your daughter. Madam, will you give 

our ſelf the trouble once more? ( Hill ſets her hand.) 

ome, Sir. (he Lawyer does the ſame.) 80 now let 
a coach be called as ſoon as you pleale, Sir, 

Sir Will, You may fave that charge, I aw your own 
at tlie door. 

E. Wor, Your pardon, Sir, that wou'd make out 
bulinels too public«: For which reaſon, Sir William, 
I hope you will excuſe our not taking you along with us: 

Exit 4 Servant. 

Sir Will. Ay, a, with all my heart, the more privacy 
the leſs expence. But pray, what time may I expect 
you back again? For Amanda has ſent to me for the 


writings of her husband's eſtate ; I ſappoie ſhe intends 


toredeem the mortgage, and I am afraid ſhe willkeep 
* there till dinner time. 

V. Wor. Why, about that time he has obliged me. 

to 45 ſome of her neareſt friends to be witneſſes of 

he 7 Boo or evil fortune with her husband: Methinks 


know her ſucces; if you pleaſe, Sir Wilham, 
2 oil meet you there. 


Sir Will. With all my heart... ( Enter 4. S{rvant. 
Well, is the coach come? 
Serv. It is at the door, Sir. 
Sur Will. Come, Geatlemen,, no e your 
time's ſhort. 

E. Wor, Your: Servant, Sir william. 


| | Ertan B. Wor. T. Wor. Nar. and H ll. 1 
1 2 So! here's five Wee 
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a wet finger ! This tis to read mankind! I 3 1 


young Lover wou'd neyer think he gave too much for if 
Miſtreſs! Well if. I don't ſuddenly meet with ſome | as: 
mis fortune, I ſhall never be able to bear this tranqui- de, 

lity « of mind, En ö EEx. call 

The SCENE changes to FS y Houſe 1 
a 

Ener Amanda Sola, 6 Tor” 


Am, Thus fir my hopes have all been anſwer'd; 
and my diſpuiſe of vicious love has charm'd him ev T : 


to a madne\s of impure defire : , But now I tremble fal 
to pull off the mask, leſt barefac'd Vertue, ſhou'd fright i Eir 
him from my arms for ever. Vet ſure there are charms - im 


in Vertue , nay ſtronger, and more pleaſing far, than | 
-. * * hateful vice can boaſt of! Elſe why May hol y. Martyrs N. 
periſſid for its fake ? While leu / dneſs ever gives ſevere 
repentance, and unwilling death... Good Heaven in- 

ſpire my heart, and hang upon my tongue the force , 
of truth and eloquence, t * may Jure this wandring a 
falcon back to Love and Vertue... He comes, and 99 * hi 
my dreaded ask begins? ä | 
| Enter Loveleſs in new-cloaths, _ 

Am. How fare you, Sir? Dee nor already think Ne 
your felf confin'd? Are you not tired with my ealie love? 

Lov. O! never f never! you have ſo fill'd my, thoughts 75 
with pleaſures paſt, that but to refſect on 'em is ſtill 1 * 
new rapture to my ſoul, and the bliſs muſt laſt while J 
have life or memory. 

Am. No flattery, Sir! I Jov's you for your = TRY A 
ling; and to preſerve my good opinion, tell me, what 0 
think you of the grapes perſuading juice! Come, ſpeak n 

freely, wou'd not the next tavern-buſh put all this ouʒt 
of your head? 

Lov. Faith, Madam to be tree with you, 1 am apt 
to _ you arc in the right ont: For tho Love and 
wine 


4 
* 
e 
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wine are two very fine tunes, yet they make no muſick 


if jou play them both together; ſeparately they raviſh 


us: Thus the Miſtreſs ought to make room for the bot · 
tle, the bottle for the Miſtreſs, and both to wait the 
call of inclination. 

Am. That's generouſly ſpoken .. . I have oblerv'd, 
Sir, in all your diſcoutſe you confeſs ſomething ot a 
Man, that has throughly known the world! .. Pray give 
me leave to ask you ; of what condition you are, and 
whence you came? 

Love. Why, in the firſt place, Madam, «by birth 
I am a Gentleman ; by ill friends „good wine, and 
falſe dice, almoſt a : But, by your Servant's miſta- 
king me, the happi Man, that ever Lore and Beauty 
ſmił d on. [1 

Am. One thing more, Sir ! Are you married? 
Now my fears. L li. 

Lov. I was, but very young. 

Am. What was your Wife 

Lov. A fooliſh loving thing, that built Calles in the 
ur, and thought it impoſſible for a Man to forſwear 
himſelf when he made love. 

An. Was ſhe not vertuous? 

Lov. Uumh ! Yes faith, I believe ſhe might, Twas 
ne er jealous of her. 

Am. Did you ne'er love ber P. | 

Lov. Ah! moſt damnably at firſt , for ſhe was with- 
in two Women of my maidenhead. 

Am. What's become of her? | 
Lov: Why, after I had been from her beyond ſea, 
about ſeven or eight years, like a very loving fool (be 
died of the pip, and. civilly left me the world free to 


range in 
Am. why did you leave lier ; "of . 
Lov, Becauſe ſhe 1 and! 3 not whore | 
in quiet for her: Beſides ſhe, was always exclaming a- 


pos po. 9 my gaming; . 
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ts violently SE that I fancy'd a pleaſure ; in 
it, which fince I never found; for in one month Loſt 
Between eight and ten thouſand , - which I had 
juſt befbre calbd in to pay my debts. | This mistortune 
made my creditors come © thick upon me, that I was 


forc'd to mortgage: the remaining part of my eſtate to 


purchaſe new pleaſure, which I knew I cou'd not do 
_ oft this fide the water, amidſt the clamours of infati- 
ate = and the more hatefulnoiſe ofa complaningW ife, 
. Pon't you with you had taken m 
Eee. Nor 1. faith, M 
Am. Why for © 
Tov. e Pe Maſter of 
more ' Philoſophy , than te be concern'd at what I 
can't help. But now, Madam , .. Pray Eire Rn 
to inform my ſelf as far in your condition. 
Am. In a word, Sir, till you know me chroughly 
I muſt own my ſelf a perfect riddic to you. 
Tov Nay, nay, I know you are a woman: But in 
what circumſtances # Wife, or 'Widow? . 
Ann. A Wife, Sir; 2 true, # faithful, & a vertuous Wife; 
Tov. Humh!truly, Madam, your Stor ins ſome- 
thing like a riddle! a vertuous Wife ſuy you: what 
aud was your never falſe to your Husband ? 
Am. I never was by Heav'n! for lun, and only 
| him I ſtill love above the Wolde. 
Tod. Good agen! pray, — 
fail you ſometimes? becauſe / fancy you don't! remem- 
ber what you do over n 
Am I told you, Sir, Tae appesp arld lr to eu. 


But if my heart will give me leave, Flenow unlooſe 


your fetter d app on. But F muſt firſt amaze you 
more... Pray, Sir, ſatisfy me in one particular 8. rig 
this... What are your undiſſerrbled rhoughts of vertue? 
Wow , if you can, ſhake off your boſtumthinkingpart, 
and firemen alt your force ofinandy — ch 


as Faith, Ang, inethinke this. ie & very dt 


queſt. 
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queſtion for 3 Women of your character. I muſt con- 


&6 you have amazed me. 


Am. It oyght not to amaze vou! why. ſhows von 
think I make a mock of virtue? But laſt night you 
allow'd. my underſtanding greater, than is ulyal in our 
ſex: if To, can you believe, I have no farther ſenſe 2 
happineſs than what this empty, dark and barren 4 
can yield me! No, I have yet a ptoſpect ofa ſu e. 
Wn hope, "RY mes me to the bright feg ions o 


Lov. Auk! Ithought ber laſt night's hamonf wis 
too good to hold. I lappaſe 4 by ſhe will ask 
me to go to Church with her ... Faith, Madam. i my mind 
1 diſcourſe is a _lietle out of the way. You told me 

chou d be acquainted with your condition, and at 
her that's 0 eg I_ had rather be inform'd' of, 

Am, Sir, you ſhall: But firſt, this queſtion muſtle 
anſwer d; ypur thoughts of virtue, Sir ? , By all my 
hopes of bliſs hereafter , yourapſwering this pronoun- 
ces half my good ar evil fate far erer: But on my knees 
I beg you do not ſpeak till you bare weighd i it al 25 
„ me with the ſame trutk, and n as JOU 

ou'd anſwer, Heay'n at your lateſt hour. 

"Ro Your words confound me, Madam; forme won- 
drous ſecret ſure lies 1 in your breaſt, and ſeeme 
ee What it is t I muſt anſwer you? 

Am. Giye me your real thoughts of Virtue, Sir ; can 
you. believe there ever was a Woman truly Miſtreſs of 
it, or is it only a notion 

Lov. Let me _— Madam. ( Aſide ) What can 
this mean ? Why is ſhe ſo carneſt. in her demands, and 
pw me to be ſerious , as if her life depended on my 
an „ I will refolve her, as J ought, as truth, aud 
reaſon, and the occaſion ſeems to preſs Mme... 
Moſt of your ſex. confound the very name af virtue; 
for they wou'd _ to live without defires, which 

Wo they doe , that n virtue bat the defect of 


F 3 - un- 


eter 
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unperforming nature, and no praiſe to them: Forwhp 
can boaſt of victory when they have no foe to conquer 
| Now ſhe alone gives the faireſt proots of virtue, whoſe 
conſcience and whoſe force of reaſon can curb her warm 
deſires when opportunſty wou'd raiſe em That ſuch 
a Woman may 85 3 [Bo believe. Gut | 
Am. May I believe that fro 2 4 
this undiſſembled truth? 1. my fea 
Tov. Madam, you may. But ill you tuck me with 
. amazement. why am. 1 ask t fo ſtrange a queſtion ? 
Am. I'll give you caſe immediately. . Since then you 
have allow'd a Woman may be virtuous ,., How will 
by 2 excuſe the Man who leaves the boſome of a Wife 
o qualified, for the abandon'd pleaſures af deceitful 
- proſtitutes! Ruines her fortune! contemmꝭ her counſel! 
* her bed, and leaves her to the Ingrivg miſeries 
of deſpair and Love: while in return of all theſe wrongs, 
ſhe his poor forſaken wife meditates no revenge', but 
what her piercing tears'and ſecret vows to Hevn for 
his converſion yield her: yet ſtill loves on, is conſtant 


and unfhaken to the laſt 7 can you believe, that ſucha 


Man can live without the ſtings of conſcience, and yet 
be maſter of his ſenſes ! Conſcience! did you ne er fee! 
the checks of it? did i it never never tell you of your 
broken vows? © 
Tov. That you ſhou'd ask me this dba my 
reaſog ... And yet your words are utter'd with ſuch a 
powerful accent , they have awak d my foul, and Ye 
07 thoughts with horrour and remorſe,.. 
(Stands in a fixt poſture. 
$7; Then let me 8 7 you nearer , deeper yet: 
But arm your mind with gentle pity firſt, or Fam lolt 
for ever. 

Lov. J am all pity, all faith, expectation, and con- 
fuſed amazement: Be kind. be quick, & eaſe my wonder. 
Am. Look on me well: revive your dead remem- 

* And oh! for pity” 8 fake ( Kneels) hate me not 

% for 
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bor lovis Jong, faithfully; forgive this innocent attempt 


of a deſpairing paſſion, and I ſhall die in quiet. 

© Lov. Ha! {peak on! 208 (Amaxed. 

Am. It wonot be! . The word's too weighty tor my 
faultring and my Soul ſinks beneath the fatal 
ben 

Ve 0 (Falls on the ground) | 

Lov. Ha ! ſhe faints! look up fair creature | ehold 
a heart that bleeds for your diſtreſs, and fain wou'd 
ſhare the weight of your opreſſing ſorrows! - Oh ? thou 
has rais'd a thought within me, that ſhocks my Soul. 

Am. *Tis done (viſing ) the oonflict s paſt, and Heav'n 
bids me ſpeak undaunted. Know then, ev'n all the hoa- 
ſted raptures, of your laſt night's love you 1 | 
Amanda's arms.,. I am your Wite, | 

Lov Ha! | | 

Am. For ever bleſt or miſerable, as your next breath 
ſhall ſentence me. 

Lov, 'My Wite! impoſſible ! is ſhe not dead! How 
ſhali I believe thee ? 5 

Am. Now time and my afflictions may have alter d 
me I know not: But here's an indelible confirmation 
(bares her arm.) Theſe ſpeaking characters, which in 
their cheerful bloom our early paſſions mutually recorded, 

Lov. Hah! 'tis here... tis no illuſion, but my real 
name; which ſeems to upbraid me as a Witneſs of my 
perjur'd love... Oh I am confounded with my guilt, 
and tremble to behold thee . „Pray give me leave to 
think, turn from her. 

Am. I will: ( kneels ) but you muſt look upon me. 
For only eyes can hear the Language of the eyes, and 
mine have ſure the tendereſt tale of Love to tell, that 
ever miſery, at the dawn of riſing -hope cou d utter. 

Lov. I have wrong'd you. Oh! riſe! baſely wrong'd | 

10 60 5 I ſee your face? | 

Am. One kind, one pitying look cancels thoſe wrongs 
for ever: and oh ! forgive w fond preſuming _—_ 

| 4 
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for from my ul I pardon and forgive you all; all, 1 
but this, 8 eateſt , your. ynkind delay of love. 
Tov. Oh! ſeal my pardon with thy trembling lips, 
while with this tender graſp of fond reviving love I 8 
* my blifs and ſtifle all thy wro! 4.4 "AH 5 Lad 


f gowing joy 
09 abs rour d me le; my _—_ leber 
10 ot vice! for hitherto my ſoul has been enſlav' d to 
ooſe deſires, to vain deluding follies , and ſhadows of 
ſubſtantial bliſs. But now: I wake with joy tp find. my 
rapture real . Thus let me kneel and pay my thanks 
da her, whoſe. copquering Virtue bes at laſt ſubdu d 
me. Here will l fix, thus proſtrate, ſigh my ſhame , 
and waſh my crimes in never ceaſing tears of penitence. 
Am. O riſe! this poſture heaps new. guilt on me. 
Novy you overpay me | 
Tov. Have I not uſed. thee like a Villain Foralmot 
ten long years depriv'd thee of my love, and ruin d 
all thy fortune! But lter. be . | ſlarye, 
to give new proofs of my unfeign'd Acton. 
' Am Forbear this tenderneſs, leaſt I repeat of havin 
mov your ſoul ſo far. You ſhallnot need to beg: Heav' i 
| has provided for us beyond its common care. Tis 7 
now near two years ſince my uncle Sir Williams Wealthy I * 
fent you the news of my pretended death, knowing 
the extravagance of your temper, he thought it fit 
you ſhou'd believe no other of me; and about' a month 
after he had ſent you that advice, poor man, he dyed, 
and left me in the full poſſeſſion of two thauſand pound: 
à year, Which | now cannot offer as a gift. Fecauſe 
my duty, and your lawful right , makes you the un · 
diſputed maſter of it. | 
Tov. How havel labour d for my own undoing ; 
while in deſpite of al my tollics, kind Hear'n ee 


np erin. ht | | 14 


Enter 
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Enter en, bo Aeg 0 


| Ser. Madam, Sir william Wiſewoud hat at * 


Ladyſhip the writings — bim, and dye bel 


wait upon you immediately. 

Am. Now Sir ; if you bla to withdraw n while, 
you may inform your 4 {lf how fair fair a fortune you ure 
Maſter . 


Lov. None, none that can ee eee 
while in my arms 1 thus can cirelethee I graſp more 
treaſure, than in a day the poſting Sun can travel o. 
Oh! why have I ſo long been blind to the perfectiong 
of thy mind and perſon! Not knowing thee a wite i found 
thee charming veyond the wiſhes ot luxurious Love 6: fs 
it then a name, .a word, ſhall rob thee ot thy wort d 
Can fancy be a ſorer guide to bappin els than reaſon ? 
Oh!I — wander d like a benighied N and 20 


my ſelf in lifes nns, 


7 was heedles fancy fir has 01 me ray. b 
Nu Reſton bet 5. an bights me on my Way, 
Exeunt, 


The Scene thnges to an Entry. | * 


or 4 Servants. 


1 Ser Prithee Tom make aſtbelow there; my Eady 
has order d diner at half an hour after one preciſely 
look out ſome of the red that came in laſt. 

Tuo of the Servants a Amp and Arnandz's 

: Woman out of the | 
; = Ser. Come Sir, come fas 8 and thow your face. 

pom Oh I am undone; ruin d! 
2 Serv, Pray Sir, who are you, and what was your 
e nd how in the devil's name came youin here? - 
Snap, lad Sir, the _ led me to = 
5 | | 
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cellar-door ; but I believe the devil puſh't me . that 
Gentle woman can inform you better. 

3 Serv. Pray Mrs. Anne how came you two to- 
gcgether in the cellar? | + 
Num. Why he... be... ro. a-, Pele we in. 


I(ssSsbbig 

3 Serv. But how n came he in? 658 

Mom. He fe. te ., fe. fell in. 

2 Serv. How came he into 1 houſe ? 
Mom. I don... do ., don't know w-. 
2 Serv. Ah! you are a crocodile; I thought what 
was the reaſon 1. cou'd never get a good word from 
you! What, in a cellar too! But come, Sir we will 
take care of you however. Bring him along, we wil 
firſt carry him before my Lay; and then tols_himin 
* blanket. 

Snap. N lay but Gentlemen dear Geptlemen. beau, 


Enter Loveleſs, Amanda K won. v. Wor. Nar. 
and Hill. | 


1 Wor. This is indeed a joyful ay; we muſt al 


congratulate your happineſs. 

Am. Which while our lives permit us to enjoy , 
we muſt till reflect vejth gratitude on the generous 
author of it: Sir we owe you more than words can 


P?Y Ou. 


gratitude be dumb till it can ſpeak in actions. 
Y. W. The ſucceſs of the deſign 1 thought on ſufh- 
ciently rewards me. | 

Hill. When I reflect upon Amanda s paſt afff ictions, 
J cou'd almoſt weep to think of this unexpected change 
of fortune. 
„E. Wor, Methinks her fair example ſhou'd perſuade 
all conſtant Wives ne' er to repine at unrewarded virtue. 


** ev'n py Brother being the firſt Fee * it. 


words are * too weak, therefure let my 
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has atton'd for all the looſeneſs of his character. 


Lov. I never can return his kindneſs. 8 

Nar. In a ſhort time, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll meet with 

an opportunity , if you can'find a receipt to preſerye 

ve after his honey moon's over. | 

Lov. The receipt is eaſily. found, Madam; "Love's a 
tender plant which can't live out of a warm bed: 
you muſt take care with undiſſembled kindneſs to keep 
him from the nothern blaſt of jealouſie. | 
' Nar. But l have heard your experienced Lovers make 

uſe of coldneſs, and that's more agreeable to my incliy 

3 

Lov. Coldneſs , Madam. |before marriage, like throw= 
ing a little water upon a clear fire, makes it burn 
the fiercer: but after marriage you muſt rake car 
to lay on freſh fuel. mn 
Narr. Oh fie, Sir, how many examples have week 
mens hating their wives for being too fond of em? 
Tov. No wonder Madam, eu may ſtifle A | flame 
by heaping on too great a | 
7 Sir, if there be no other way of de tro ing 
his paſſion, for me he may love til doom 
E. W. Huimph! don't yo ſmell powder, Gearleien? 
Sir Novelty is not far off. 
Tov. What not our fellow Collegian , I Apes that 
was expelld the univerſity for beating the N 

E. V. The ſame. © 

Lov. Does that weed grow ſtill? Ws 

E. W. Ay faith, and as rank as ever, as you 0 
ſee, for here he comes, : 


. 4 * 


Enter Sir Nandley. 


Sir No. Ladies your humble Servant; dear -Zoveleſs 
let me embrace thee, I am o'er-joy'd at thy good for- 
tune: ſtop my vitals... the whole Town rings of it 


Already, my Lady Tattletongue has tired à pair 9 20 


— AS 
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ſes in ſpręading the news about. Hearing Gentleman 


that you were all met upon an extraordinary: good oc. 
„I cou'd not reſiſt — Phok ee e 


joy with, yours: for you m ow I am... 
Nar. Married, Sir! 


Sir Ne. To my liter, Madam, Iam, Juſt parte 


* Miſtreſs. 
Nar. And pray Sir, how do you fd your ſelfafter it 


Sir No. The happieſt Man alive, 


E gay, licht, and Free as air: hah! (Capers) I'bes 


our Ladyſbip's pardon, Madam, but ypon * 6 

5 — eee my rapture. 
We No. Oh! Madam ſhe's Aalready to a Temple 
1 I. ſaw. em in a coach te ſo fond1 and bore 


it with as unmoy'd a countenance as Tem Worthy does 


2 thundering jeſt in a ated when' the yrhole. houſe 


rToars at it. 


F. W. Pray Sir, "what 1 your ſeparating? 
Sir No. Why this Sir, „ you. muſt know the being 

il ꝓoſſeſt with a brace of implacable devits calld revenge 
and jealouſie, dogg d me this morning to the chocolate- 
houſe, where I was oblig d to leave a Letter fora young 
fooliſh girl, that... (you Wil. excuſe me Sir) which 1 


| had no {aoner delivered to the maid of the houſe; but 
whip ſhe ſnatches it out of her hand, flew at her 


like a dragon, tore off her head cloths , flung. down 
* or ſetts of lemonade- glaſſes , daſht my Lord 
's. chocolate iu his face, cut bim over the noſe , 


| An had like to bave ſtrangled me in my own ſteinkirk. 


Lov. Pray Sir, how did this end? 


Six, No Comically , ſtop my vitals! for in the cloud 
of powder, that ſhe had batter d out of the Beaux perri- 


wk L ſtole away: after which I ſent a friend to her, 


an aſſer, which ſhe .readily accepted: Three 
hundred pound a year during life, provided ſhe wou'd 
reuounce all claims to me, and reſign my n . 


gon — 


r, 
me 
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B. . Methinks ; Sir Novelty , you were a little too 


ot Women is fallen. 


Sir No. Therefore I di it.- to be the firſt mich doc d 
raiſe their price: For the Devil take me, butthe Women 
of the Town now came down ſo low, that my very 
Footman , while he kept my place rother day at the 
Playhouſe ; carry d a Mask out of the Side - Bun with 
him, — my vitals , the Rogue is OD 

"+ ö l 
Enter the Sedvants with Snap. 

1 Ser. Come bring him along there. 

. Lov. How now ! hak! Swap in hald. Pray let's know 
the buſineſs, releaſe him Gentlemen. 

1 Ser. Why, an't pleaſe you, Sir, this bab may | 
faken in the Cellat with my Lady's Woman !'the ys 
he kept her in by force, and was rude to ber: ſhe lands 
crying here without, and begs her Ladyſhip to. do her 


Juſtice. | 


Am. Mz: Zowileſs , wee are both the'oceafon. of this 
misfortune ,-and for the * Girl's u . 
tomething thou'd be done. 

Lovi Suapd, anſwer me direQly , have you kit 
„ 1wꝛ 5 

nap. Why, truly Sir, imaginin g you were doing | 
ite 1 we my Lady, 1 muſt confeſs, 1% cont 
mit famillariry with her, or fo Sir. ' 

Tov. Then you ſhall marry her, * No reply unleſs 
it be promiſe. . 
es AM her, 2 Lord, Sir! after I have: Jain 


with her? why. Sir! hove che Devil can jou think 4 


Man can lave any ftomach to his e ee 
bad three er four flices off of the ſpit? = 
Lov. WeltSirralr, to rene t your 10 becau@ 
thou haſt been my old mance, Fllgivethee aft 
160 J. with her, and thirty * a year aue le, 


"0 you up in ſome honeſt * 118 SY 


— IR OA 
1 


bs LOVE LAST SHIFT; o- 
Snap. Ah! Sir, now I underſtand you: Heav'n oth 
8 you! Well Sir, I partly find that the gentile ſcenes of 
our lives are pretty well over; and I thank Heav'n, that 
I have fo much grace left, that I can repent, when [ 
have no more opportunities of being wicked, Come 
ſpouſe, (She enters) here's my hand, the reſt of my 
body ſhall be forth coming. Ah! little did my Maſter 
and 1 think laſt night that we were robbing our own 


orchards! | C | Va Exeunt: . 
E. .-Prother, ſtan upon your guard! comes I t 
Sir William. y Sir 
Enter Sir William Wiſewoud. | ire. 2 


Si M. joy, joy, to you all! Madam, I congrs: V. 
tulate your good fortune. Well my dear Us. rm 
I give theejoy too? ha! | 
Y.W. If you pleaſe, Sir: but 1 confeſs, I bare d 5 
more than I deferve already. . 
Sir W. And art thou marryd . Peu t 
Y. W. Yes Sir, I am marry d! wy 
Sit W. Odſo, I am glad on't: I dare ſwear, thou 
doſt not grudge me the 5000 l. 
v. W. Not I really Sir: you have wes we all uy ny © 
foul cou'd with for, but the addition of a Fathers bleſ- Hi 
| kneets with Narciſſa. WW) 
Sir m. Humb ! what doſt thou mean ? Fam none of I S! 
1 thy father. ubſt: 
* V. W. This Lady is your daughter, Sir, I hope. 
| © Sir N. Prithee get up ! prithee get up! thou art ſtark ſion! 
| 155 true, 1 believe the may be my daughter, well, and Wow 
ll $ & Sir! m 1 
af * . If the be not» I'm certain ſhe's my wife, Sir. rav 
Sir W. Humh! Mr. Worthy , pray Sir do me the fa- 
vour to help me to underſtand your Brother a little. do 
you know any thing of his being married. 
E. W Then without any abuſe, Sir William, he mar · 
$f rs 1 998 _ voy morning. not een 


cu 
* 5 Sir. 1 * 
* * ö Sar 
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ward i Sir W. Pray! Sir whoſe coaleat; had you, who wie 2 | | 


u to it? 


es 

d Y. W. Our mutual Le 4 y our conſent Sir, which | 
en [ Wc writing s;, entitling her to a thouſand pound a year; 
ome I this bond, whereby you have oblig'd your ſelf 
my pay me ive thouſand: round upon our day of ey 
iter age, are ſufficient proofs of. 

wm i Sir W. He, be f 1 gave your Brother ſuch a bond, Sie 
ant: Y. J. You did fo ; but the obligation 1s to mez 


0: there Sir. 
Sir V. Very good! this is my hand I caſt confeſs 

and what then? 
v. . Why then I expect my five thouſend pound, 
ir; pray Sir, do you know-my name? 
Sir W. Iam not drunk Sir, I am ſure it was Worthy | 
id Jack, or Tom, or Dick, or ſomething. ys, | 
Y. W. No Sit, Il ſhow-you.., tis William, look 
ou there Sir: you ſhou'd have taken more care of "y 
4. Sir, that fill'd up the ur. 

W. So now his eyes are open. 

hs W. And have you ma my daug bter againſt | 


my Wy conſent , and trickt me out of 5000 1 Sir? 
el. 1 His brother, Sir, has married me too with 
ſſa. Iny conſent, and I am not trickt out of 5000 l. 
of Sr W. Inſulting witch! look ye Sit! I — had a 


uſtantial cauſe to be angry in my life before: but nom 
have reaſon on my fide, I will indulge my indigna- 
ion moſt immoderately. Imuſt confeſs, F have not patience 
wait the low redreſs of a tedious Law-ſuit : therefore 
m reſol vd to right-my ſelf the neareſt way... draw, 
raw Sir, you muſt not enjoy my five thouſand pound, 

a0 I fling as much more after it in procuring a par- 
lon for killing you. (They hold him.) Let me come at 
tim , I' murder him! l' cut him! I'll tear him! II 
roil him, and eat Him! a rogue! a dog! «curſed dogl 
cut-throat, murdering dog ! 

Z. W. n e e bow monſtrous his paſion 


eee and one while love entice 


wil wa 


. 


30 FEOVES LAST SHIFT; &, 


— 


r . Von haue difarto'd me, but thall find a tit 
0 poifon him. 
Tov. Think better ot Sir Villa: your daughter h. 


tv ber perſon. 
Sir W. Ay, but the $00o l Sir! why the very x 
of his baving ſuch a Fortune, will ruin him. 1 i 


. you within this week ho will have more duns at bf} "P2 


| chamber in « morning; than a gaming Lord ae =? 

| e ht at the Groom-Porters, or a Poet upon i 7 
&y of his de Thy. I ſhall never be plea} 4 

with paying it againſt my own conſent, Sir 


ter 

Yet you won d have had me done ir Sir Willia P 

Bar however I heartily wiſh you wou d as ks 27 
ara 

Th 

fav 


give Mr. Worthy, as I do you Sir. 
Sir W. I muſt confeſs this girls g ook nature mak 
me aſhamed of what I have Ard But Mr. cee 
did not expect ſuch uſage from « man of your cl 
I always took you for a Gentleman. 
E. W. You ſhall id me 1 other, Sir: Brother 
Ford with you. _ 
Les. Sir William ; I have — 
Semleman, and have ſo great a confidence in yo 
daughters merit, and his love, that | here promi 
to return you your 3000 l. if after the en of oi 
* you are then diſſatisſed in his being your ſon in [av 
. N. Bur ie Brother y he bas foreftall'd Jour purpoſ 
E. V. Mr. Loveleſs, you have beenbefore-hand wi 
me, but you muſt give me leave to offer Sir Wilks 
my joint-lecurity for what you have promiſed — 
Tov. With all my heart Sir. Dare you take our bo 
| Sie William) | 
V. . Held Gentlemen! ! ſhou'd bluſh tobeedlig 
- $6:thas degree: therefore Sir Wikiam ; as tho firſt proc 
ol that reſpect and. duty I oe e Father, | he 
unaskt return your bond, . will benceforth ex pes 
by from Jou, but as wy conduct ſhall deter vd 
: « Am. This is indeed a generous act; methinks * wwe 
pity it ſhou d go urewarded: 


6 
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Sir W. Nay, now you vanquiſh me ! after this I can't 
ſuſpe your future conduct: there Sir! tis of 
acknowledge the bond, and wiſh you all the happineſs 
of a bridal bed. Heay'ns bleſſing on you both; now 
riſe my Boy , and let the world know *twas I ſet you 
upon your legs again. N 
TF. W: IIl ſtudy to deſerveyout bounty, Sif. ; 
Lov; Now Sir William; You have ſhown your ſelf 
a Father. This prudent action has ſecured your daugh- 
ter from the uſual conſequence of a ſtol'n marriage; a a 

parents curſe. Now ſhe muſt be Happy in her love 
while Pon os 2 a tender care ont. 1 M | 

Am. This is in a y meeting, we all ot us have 
drawn our ſeveral nb, the lottery of human life : 
Therefore I beg our joys may be united. Not one of us 
muſt part this day. The Ladies I'll intreat my gueſts. 
Lov. The reſt are mine, and I hope will often be ſo. 


us in the mean time, whatthink you of alittle muſick, 
the ſubje& perhaps not improper to this occaſion ? 
E. W. Twill oblige us, Madam, we are all lovers of it. 


ted on a Throne, attended with a 


Fl 


Am. Tis yet too ſoon to dine: therefore to divert 


The SCE N E draws , acid diſcovers Loveſſes: | 


CHORUS. 
Fame. TT 41! hail! Viftorious Love! 
. To whom all hearts below , 
With no leſs pleaſure bow, 
J Than tothe thundring Jove; . 
Tube happy Souls above. 
ea Rafe + > 
And follow not ſuch joys, © 8 


— Lo ng ſince alas f the airy wiſion's fled 


* * 


„ LOVEs TAST SHIFT 0h th 


© Love gives you but 4 ſbort-lev'd bliſe, 
| But 1 lle inaworeal happinaſe. 
Love. Rebelliows Reaſon, talk no more. 
Of all my Slaves, I thee abbor: : = 8 
But 2 alas! doſi 1 w, nes Bi 51 
To free the Lover from 4 ing c an; 5 | 
In ſoight of Reaſon, Cs IIs | LOVE 
Chorus, Io pig » . : 7 Fame 
pris 4 Mantel Symphony. | 
Enter Honow, 3 
| Honour, What wretah wsd fellow Loves alarms} | . 
2 : When Honours Trumpet ſoundrto arm to ce 
Heart | how. the warlihe notes ini? J 
tn cue breaft a glowing fire. | > whil 
3 Wneſs. 
| Lane, Bark bow i ſnl with er e fh deft Z 
I ooſe 
Honour. Behold , bebold the married fate | to j 
e thee too ſeon betray d, WV, wr 
3 now tos late. . 
Enter Marziage val his yoke; | 


Martiage. 01: tell me cruel God of Lene, IT, ati] 


Why didſt thou my thoughts 
With an eternal round of happi x 
And yet alas! I lead a wretched bife, 


Doom dt to this galling yoke .. cle emblem of a wife, 


Love. Ungrateful wretch | how dar. 4 thou Love upbraid? 
I gave thee apc in the bridal- 


and? 1 with ELIE my 


-e 


the FOOL IN FA SHION:. 99 


|. Ol! tell me ul God 
Where — 
My former peace of mind 


Love. Where I promis'd thee a hd 3 
There = falt fa itin a 22 


we, & . and mourn, 
Fame, } For all thy guilty paſſion paſt 
There thou ſhalt to thoſe joys * 8 


Which ſhall for ever , ever 
End with the firſt Chorus. 


| Love Twae generouſly deſign deſign'd , md 1 my lifs 
to come ſhall ſhow r Oh! 
Amanda! once more receive me to thy arms; and 
J. ile I am there, let all the world confels'my 4 
12 By my example taught let every man, whoſe 
ee has bound him to a married life, — 
Mooſe his wild deſires: for ifexperience may be allo 
M judge, I muſt proclaim the folly of a wandring 


eaſſion: the greateſt happine& we can lope cnn 


And ſure the neareſt to the joys abo ue: 55 
Is the chaſt rapture Odd AT Love. 
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COMEDY. 


Written by Mr. C. C 1 B B E R. 


1 _ 


Vet none Sir Foplin | bim, or bim can call, 
He's Knight o'th' Shire, and repreſents you all. 
Qui capit, ille facit. | 


e 


ff — 


—— 2 
- 4-0 09s, 


Nen N Fe 
e 


To the mo I uftrious, 5 


O HN 


Duke and Earl of Argile, Marquis of 
Lorne , Lord Kintyre , Campbel 
and Lorne, Heretable Maſter of 
the Houſehold, Colonel and Captain 


of her Majeſty's Troop of Horſe- 
Guards in Scotland, and Knight 
of the moſt Ancient and Noble Or- 


dier of St. Andrew. 
T HIS Play at laſt on many aiſfcultics, 
has made way to throw itſelf at your Grace's 
feet: and conſidering what well: meant attempts 
were made to intercept it in its courſe to ſo great 
an honour, I have had reaſon not to think it in- 
tirely ſucceſsfull, till (where my ambitionalways 
defigr'd it) I found it ſafe in your protection : 
Which, when ſeveral means had fait d of making it 
leſs worthy of, the ſpleen ended with the old 
. that was offer d to my firſt Play, 
that it was none of my own: But that's a 
vraiſe I bave indeed: ſome reaſon to be proud of, 
ſince your Grace, from evincing circumſtances is 
able to divide the malice from the compliment. 
The beſt Criticks 9 18 and juſtly 0 
| 7 in d 


plain d that the courſneſs of moſt Characters in 
our late Comedies have been unfit entertainment reſult 
for People of Quality, eſpecially the Ladies: And inclir 
therefore I was long in hopes, that ſome able Pen 
( whole expectation did not hang upon the profit flows 
of ſucceſs) wou'd e attempt to reform 
the Town into a better taſte, than the world leſ 
enerally allows em: But nothing of that king Aer 
; os lately appear'd, that wou'd give me an n wy 
opportunity of being wiſe at anothers expence, en 
I found it impoſſible any longer to reſiſt the ſecret An 
temptation of wy vanity, and ſo ev'n ſtruck the ine 
firſt blow my ſelf: and the event has now con- . 
vine d me, that whoever flicks cloſely to Nature Node 
can't eaſily write above the underſtanding of the er 
Galleries, tho? at the ſame time he may poſſibly 4 cog 
deſerve applauſe of the Boxes 9 wry 
This Play before its tryal on the Stage was era - ent 
mind by ſeveral People of Quality, that came 75 
into your Graces opinion of its being a juſt, a “* 
proper, and diverting attempt in Comedy; but 
few of em carry'd the eomPlinent beyond ther 
private approbation: For when I was wiſhing for 
a little farther hope, they ſtopt ſhort of your Grace's W » 
penetration, and only kindly wiſht me hat they 
ſeem'd to fear, and you affiic'd meſof, :ageneral 
© But your Grace has been pleas d, not only to 
encourage me with your judgment, but have like - 
wiſe by your favourable influence in the bouuties 
that were raisd me for the third and faxth day, 
defended me againſt any hazards of an entire diſ- 
appointment from ſo bold an undertaking: And 


De 


therefore, whatever the World may think of me, 
as one they call a Poet, yet I am confident; as your 
Grace underſtands me, I ſhall not want your be- 
lief „ when Laſſure you that this Dedication is 5 

3  Tciult 


be Dediation. 75 
reſult of a profound acknowledgment, an artleis 
1g | inclination, proudly glad, and grateful. . , 

And if the dialogue of the following ſcenes 
flows with more ealie turn of thought and ſpirit, 
than what I have uſually produc'd; I ſhall not yet 
blame ſome people for ſaying tis not my own, 
ng Jualeſs they knew at the ſame time I owe moſt of. 

it to the many ſtolen obſervation? I have made 
from your Grace's manner of converſing. 
And if ever the influence of your Grace's more 
he © hining qualities ſhould perſwade me to attempt a 
Iragedy, I ſhall then with the ſame freedom, 
're borrow- all the ornamental Virtues of my Hero, 
he vbere now I. only am indebted for part of the 
Fine Gentleman. Greatneſs of. birth and mind, 


ly ſyeetneſs of temper, flowing from the fixt and 
a. Native principles of courage and of honour, are 
ne beauties that I reſerve for a further opportunity. 
ef expreſſing the zeal and gratitude of, 
ut 1 | Pn” 

ler 

for | My Lord, 

E's . f | 

o Four Grace's moſs obedient , 

© Y Deren. 15. | Mb oblig'd and bum- 
nes 1704. ble Servant, 

Yo | ia A 
= - '  COLLEY CIBBER, 
ne; : | 
Our 

be- 

the 


ſult | | A 3 No THE 
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eee gerd 
PROLOGUE. 


Upon the laſt Campaign, ( in 1704. ) writ 
ten by a Perſon of Quality; deſign'd 
for the ſixth day, but nor ſpoken, 


* 
— 


& Paying Nation hates. the fighting trade, 

A aud linering war in HC rs made: 

When Armies wall about from wood to River, 

And threeſcore Thonſand only get together 

To eat, and drink, conſult , aud find the way 

How without fighting they may earn their Pay. 

When prudent Generals get by ſaſeguard giving, 

An honeſt, quiet, comfortable lroing ; 5 

But never fight it up to a Thanksgiving. 

Theſe manage Mar with the Phyſicians skill, 

And uſe ſuch means, as neither cure, nor kill. 

Like thewiſe Doctors, ſafeby their Degrees, 

They give weak doſes, but take ſwinging fees. 

The Trade continuing, which can never end 

While the fick State has any thing to ſpend. 

Thanks then to him, who ſtrikes at the diſeaſe , 

And bravely tries to ſet theWorld at eaſe. 

For if ſuch fighting laſt but one year more, 

Two Danube Viclories will quit the ſcore, , 5 

And ſoon recruit our almoſt laviſht ſtore. 

A happy Peace regains our treaſure loſt, 

Our own the glory, and our Foes the coſi, 

No favour let the home-bred Sparks expect; 
Put ſcorn from Men, and from the Fair neglect. 
Beaux, that ſpend all their time in ſoft love- maki 12; 

. Thoſetender Souls , whoſe heartsare always aking ? 

„ . £ 8 Vin 


With ſuch ſucteſs x 5 A 6; 


„ KO LO UE 1 
K eRt e Fair , prevent their am ron daga 1 
cp yield to idle talk, and tog 1 : . 
If you have r » which you mu BY 
ve em the Soldiers, they deſerve em now. 
Who ma ke proud Iyrants ſtoop, ſpou d only kneel to b 
Minerva guides our General tofame 
No crueltiesin Wars ef his name, 7 
Mild in the Ca no ſucceſs made vain. 
A gentleGoddefs + animatis bis mind; 
oy for bis Friends , tocon quer'd Foes as ud 
ſign' d by Heav'n nfor Anne? s happy Reign. 
2 da ob. Soul ſeeks only to reſtrain 
Unbounded 2 „ and lawleſs Might , 
Revenge oppreſſion, and reſtore the Right. 
War not her choice, but neceſſary fence, 
Truth topromote , and humble * 
here er her fn, flys , it joy creates, | 
Andpeace, and 412 s fo diſtant State 
ef begins hisrace, 
That his firſt Battlebrightly does eſface 
The tedious labours of our modern Wars ; 
Out- does at once old Soldiers, and the Tarrs. | 
In bim noſauntring i in the field we find , , 
No doubt remains where @oryinclin'd. | 
His Sword decides : no double ar is given; 
Where neither ſide is pleas d, yet both thank Heaven.” 
From War be quickly Kingdoms will releaſe ; : 


Rapine and Rage ſoonturn to joy and peace 
And by deſtruction make deſtruction ceaſe. 7 


* 


414 


P ROPOGY E, 


Fall the vdrioat vices ofthe Age, KAY 
6 ſobals of Faplse eapos 4 pon 711 Shape, "0-06 3 
ware Ia e a7 5 0 
has an you think to ſes our Plays ſo ful 
Madmen , Coxcombs, and the Tiles root? 
Citts, of Sharpers , Rakes, and roar Bullies, | 
Of Cheats , of Cuckolds,, Aldermen , 127 0 es?? 
Wor d not one ſmear twere taken for a rule, 4 


That Satyrs rod in the Dr amatick School 1 

Was only meam for the incorrigible Fool? 

Asif too Vice and Folly were confird 

To the vile ſcum alone of Humane: Rind; | 

Creatures a Muſe ſhould ſoorn: ſucb ae; traſh. 

Deſerve not Satyr s, but the Hangman's loſp. . Tak 
IWretches ſo far. ſput outſrom ſenſe 1 n 

Newgate, or Bedlam only ſhow d reclamm ; | 

ForSatyr ne'er was meant to male wildMonſters? tame 

No Sirs— 1 lle ef 1 for Pl | 
Werather thin ons fit fer Pla 

Are they whoſe birth, and education love! | 

They've every help that oo di improve Mankind; F 

Vet ſtill live Slaves toa vile tainted mind; _ | 

Such as in wit are often ſeen ꝰ abound, 

Amdyet have ſome weal part, where folly found: ; 

For follies ſprout like weeds,higheſt in fruitful ground? 

And tis obſerv d the garden of the Mind 

Tons infeſtlve weed's ſo muchinclin'd, 

As the rank pride, that ſomefrom aſſeckation 2 

A folly tao well known to make its court 

With moſt ſucceſs among the better fort, 

Such are the Perſons we to day provide, 

And Nature's Fools for once are laid aft de. 

This is the ground on which our Play we build; 

But in the ſtructure muſt to judgment yield. 

And where tbe Poet fails inart, orcare, 

MW: beg. your wontedmercy tothe Player. EPI- 


EPILOGUE 


c <Onque r gi 9 ; 
Falſe ere as es 1 188 & 
Nor dread of paying Tribute to a foreign I 
All tations now the fruitsof conqueſt he, - , 
1 (if ſmall with great things may compare) 5 
oppreft condition of the lab ring Player. 

2 re 2 in fears (as you of late from F rance ) 
Of the deſpotick power of Song and Dance : | 

or while Subſcription like a Tyrant reigns , 
Nature's neglected and the Stage in chains, (gains. 
And Engliſh Acters Slaves to ſwell abe French- ma 
LikeEſop's Crom, the pbar out-witted Stage, 
That liv'd on wholſome Plays i th latter Age, 
Deluded on:e to fing , ev'n juſtly ſerv'd, bre! 
Let fall her cheeſeto th Fox's mouth , and Harv dl. ; 
0 that your judgment (us your courage has » 
Jour fame extended) wou daſſert aur cauſe; 3 
That nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to fo * laws. 
If we but live to fe that joyful day, 1 5 


Ihen of the Engliſh Stage revivd we may , 

As of your honour nom, with proper application, ſay. 
So when the Gallick Fox i fraud of Peace 

Had tulPdthe Britiſh Lion into eaſe, "oy 

Andſaw that ſleep compos'd his couchant head, , 8 

He bizls him wake, and ſee himſelf betrayd 

Intoils of treach'rous Politicks =. him laid: 

Shews him how one cloſe hour of Gallick thought 

Retook thoſe Towns for which he years had fought. 

At this th indignant Savnge rowls 22 cyes, 

Dauntleſs , tbo bluſving at the baſeſurprize , 

Pauſes a while---But finds delays are vain: . 

CompelPd to fight , he ſhakes bis ho main ; plain. 

He grinds bis di ace er 5 — alks to blech, * 

e 


Therewith ref. e, F _ 
He furious, plunges on throughſtreams of gore, ( 

3 with falſe Bavarian blood the purple 8 
In one puſht battle frees the deſtin'd Slaves, © .-. 
Revives old Engliſh bonour,, and an Empireſaves, _ 
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CIAL CCI 
DRAMATIS PERSONE 
Lord MORELOVE. 3 

Lord FOPPINGTON! Y“ 

Sir CHARLES EASY) 

Lady BETTY. MODISEZ 

Lady EASY. 


| Lady GRAVE-AIRS. | | 
Mrs. EDGING, Woman to Lady Eaſy. 
The SCENE, WINDSOR. © be 
W 
dit 
hi 
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| CARELESS 
[HUSBAND. 
ACT. 1. 
SCENE I. 


Sir Charles Eaſy's Lodgings. | 
Enter Lady Eaſy alone. 


Lady EASY. 


AS ever Woman's ſpirit , by an injurious 
0 * / Husband , broke like mine? A vile, licen- 
tious Man! Muſt he bring home his follies 
too? Wrong me with my very Servant! O, 
how tedious a relief is patience ! And yet in my condi. 
tion tis the only remedy : for to reproach him with 
wrongs is taking on my ſelf the means of a redreſs, bid- 
ding defiance to his falſehood, and naturally but provokes 
him to undo me. Tb uneaſie thought of my continual 
1 may teize him to a fixt averſion; and | 
fl | tho 


6 


13ͤ THE CARELESS. A 
tho he peglects, I cannot think he hates me=Itmug 
beſo; ſince I want power to pleaſe him, he never ſhall 
upbraid me with an attempt ot making him uneaſie. — 
My eyes and tongue ſhall yet be blind and filent to my 
wrongs; nor would i have him think my Virtue cou'd 
ſuſpect him, *cill by ſome grois, apparent proof of his 
miiqoing he forces me to ice, -- and to forgive it. 


Enter Edgin g haſtily. 


Edg. O Madam! | 

La. Ea. What's the matter ? | | * 
- Egg. I have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſne your Lady ſhip 
— ſuch a diſcovery - i : | 5 

La. Ea You are refolv'd to make it without much 
ceremony, I find; what's the buſineſs, pray? 

Edz. The buſineſs, Madam! I have not patience to 
tell you, Iam out of breath at the very thoughts on't, I 
ſhall not be able to ſpeak this halt-hour. - 

La. Ea. Not to the purpoſe, 1 believe; but methinks 
you talk impertinently with a great deal of eaſe. 


Edg. Nay., Madam: , perhaps not ſo im pertinent as 


your Lady ſhip thinks : there's that will ſpeak to the pur- 

| Poſe, l am ſure — A baſe Man (Gives a Letter. 
La. Ea. What's this, an open Letter? Whence comes 
8 | | "RES: 

Edg. Nay read it, Madam, you'lt ſoon gueſs — 


theſe are the tricks of Husbands, keep mea Maid till , 


fay I. 5 | 
La. Za [ Looking on the Stperſcription.] To Sir Charles 
Eaſy | Ha! Too well | know this hatefull hand - O my 
heart But I muſt veil my jealouſie, which tis not fit this 
Creature ſhould ſuppoſe l am acquainted with. (Aſide.] 
— This Direction is to your Matter, how came you by 
| fa | 55 
Ea Why, Madam, as my Maſter was lying down .. 


after he came in from hunting, he ſent me into his 


dreſſing · room to fetch his ſnufſ - dox out of his waſtcoat- 
411 pocke t , 


" I * . "es ' 6 R : FI ith : » 
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there I found this wicked Letter f 
I had no ſooner read, but, 1 declare it, my very-blood 
roſe at him again, methought Lou d have nee 
her to pieces. 

La. Ea. Intolerable ! This odious thing's 5 8 of 
him her ſelf, and wants me tojvinwirth her in a 

upon him - ure I am fallen indeed! But twere to make 


me lower yet, to let her think l underſtand her. Aſide. 


Edg. Nay pray, Madam, read it, you'll be out of 
patience at it. 
La Ea. You are bold, Miſtreſs; has my indulgence, 


or your Maſter's good humour, flatter d you into the 


aſſurance of reading his Letters? A liberty I never gave 
my ſelf.— Here—lay it where you had it immediately 
—ſhou'd he know of your faucineſs , *twou'd not be my 
favour cou'd protect you. (Ex L. Eaſy. 
Edg. Your favour ! Marry come up ? — I don't 
depend upon your favour!— tis not come to that, hope 


foor Creature dont you think Iam my Maſter's 


Miſtreſs for nothing you ſhall find, Madam, 70 won?t 
be ſnapt up as I have been Not butitvexes meto think 
ſhe ſhou'd not be as uncaſfieasT; Tam ſure he a baſe 
Man to me. and I could cry my eyes out that ſhe ſhou d 
not think him as bad to ber every . If lam wrong d 
ſure ſhe may very welt expect it. chat is but his Wiſe — 
A conceited thing ſhe need not be ſo eaſie neither = 
I amt as hanſom as fle, I N YE pms bY 
Pl "mn whetherlam to be huff d by her, or no. 


* dla, ue 
Enter — 


Sir Cha. So! The day is come again Life bot tiſesto 
another ſtage, and the {ame dull journey is beſore us 
How like children do we judge of ls When 
was ſtinted in my fortune almoſt erery 


a 
ſure to me, 9 ee | 


. . — — - 


we 
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reach, I had always the pleaſure of hoping for em; now 
Fortune's in my hand ſhe's as inſipid as an old acquain- 
rance—lIt's mighty filly , Faich—Juſt the ſame thing 
dy my Wife too I am told ſhe's extreamly handſom 
nay, and have heard a great many people ſay ſhe is 
certaiuly ihe beſt Woman in the world Why 1 don't 
know but ſhe may, yet I could never find that her perſon, 
or good qualities, gave me any concern - In my eye the 
Woman has no more charms than my Mother. þ 
Eg. Humh!—Hetakes no notice of me yet — I'll let 
him ſee, I can take as little notice of him, 
. ( She walks by him gravely . he turns ber about 
aul holds her, ſheſtruggles. 


Pray Sir. 
Sir Cha. A pretty pert air that—I'1] humour it 
What's the matter, Child? Are not you well? Kiß 
me, Huſly. _ PE 
- - Edz. No, the Duce fetch me, if l do. | 
Sir Cha. Has any thing put thee out of humour, Lovez 
.*- Edg. No, Sir, tis not worth my being out of hu- 
mour at tho if ever you have any thing to do with me 
again, I'll be burn d. 2 WE 
Sir Cha. Some body has bely'd me to thee. _ | 
Esa. No, Sir, tis you have bely d your {elf to me 
did not Lask you, when you firſt made a fool of me, 
if you would be always conſtant to me? And did not you 
ſay I might be ſure you wou'd ? And here, inſtead of 
that, you are going on in your old intrigue with my 


Lady Graveairs = | 
Edg. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my Lady to huff me 
every day, as if I were her Dog, or had no more con- 
cern with you ? Il declare | won't bear it, and ſhe 
-Than't think to huff me for ought I know 1 am as 
agrecable as ſhe ; and tho! ſhe dares not take any notice 
of your baſcneſsto her, you ſhan't think to uſe me ſo.— 
and ſo pray take your naſty Letter—l know the hand 
well enough. — for my part I won't ſtay in the Fawily 
A * N £451 Bones 64 


we of Þ 
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| El tobe abus vd at this rate; I that have refus'd Lords and © 
Dukes for your ſake : I'd have you to know, Sir, I have... 
nad as many blue and green Ribbons atter me, for ought 
Iknow , as would have made mea falbala apron. _ 
Sir Cha. My Lady Graveairs My naſty Letter! And, 
1 won't ſtay in the Family — Death! I'm in a pretty 
condition What an unlimited FOE has tlus Jade 
got from being a Whore! - 
Edg. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe every body as 
you do your Wife. 
Sir Cha My Wife, hah! Come hither , Mrs. Edging, 
hark you , Zap | ( Seizing her by the eſhoulder.. 
Edg. Oh! 
Sir Cha. When you ſpeak of my Wife youare to ſay 
poor Lady; and you are never to ſpeak of your Lady to 
me in any regard of her being my Wife — for look you, 
Child, vou are not her Strumpet, but mine; therefore 
Ioaly give you leave to be auc) with me — ln the next 
- place you are never to ſuppoſe there is any ſuch perſon 
« || 5 my Lady Graveairs: And laſtly, my pretty one, how 
came you by this Letter ? | 


Edg. It's no matter, perhaps— 
Sir Cha, Ay, but if you ſhou'd not tell me quickly ; 
how are you ſure I won't take a great piece of fleſh out 


j of your ſhoulder ? My dear. ( Shakes her. 
if Ede O lud O lud! Iwill tell you, Sir. 
Sr Cha... Quickly then (Atain, 
| Eadg. Oh] I took it out of your pocket, Sir. 

Sir Cha. When? 
1 Edg. Oh! This morning, when you ſcat me for | 
n. yourSnuff-box. 
he Sir Cha. And your Ladyſhip' s pretty curioſity has 
look dit over, I preſume ha (Again. 
5 Tag. O lud! Dear Sir, don © be gngry—indery Pl 
— || ,2cver touch one again. 
: Sir Cha. don't believe you will; and Ill tell you how 


15 08 ſhall be ſure you never will. 
to! Edg. Yes, Sir. 


$ p L | S . 
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Sir Cha. Byicdfallly believing , that che next tim ; 


{ 

7 os offer it, you will have your pretty white neck tyif 5 

ted behind you. in n 
Eadg. Yes, Sir. 0 " ( Curteſying. 0 

Sir Cha. And you will be ſure to remember every I 

thing have fad to you?” | 8 

Edg. Yes, Sir. ſho 

Sir Cha, And now, Child „J was not angry with! 1 

your perſ6n, but your follies; which fince 1 find you 8 
are a little ſenſible of. don't be wholly diſcourag d feſs 

for Tbelieve II ſhall harcoccaſion tor: you agun — Wo 
Eg. Yes, Sir. - it v 

N Sir Cha. In the mean time let me hear no more of ties 
"RE your Lady, Child. | e -*34 
| 2 e | . Ao athr 
Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes; begone, as ad. | | ] 

©  Eilg. Les, Sir Oh fl Was never ſo frighten'di in my cot 

life. L Exit, : 


Sir Cha. So! Good diſcipline mike good- Soldiers, ſo 
M ofteßpurziesce to think, from my own careleſs. bai 
neſs, and my Wite's continual good. humour, whether 
ſhe really knows any dun of the We? of wy forces- 


III ſift her a little. 4 N ye! 
N i 
nn 62895 dunkeln * Jo 5 
ne 
| Ah den bow 30 you do? dauern to. | 
day; are you going out? | ha 
La Ea. Only to Church, M ee A 
Sir Cha, Is it ſo late ten? . 8 ye 
La. Ea. The bell hasjuſt rung. H to 


Sir Cha. Well, Child, how does null air 4 WY 
; Fo: you 7 Do you find your ſelfany better yet, Or! - Il 
youamindto go to London again : 

La. Ea. No indeed, my dear; theair's fo v very plea- n 
ſant, that if it were a place of lefs company, 4 „cad de © 
content to end my days here. 1 

Sir Cha. Pritkee, my dear, what ſort of company 

*Would mot pleaſe you:? La, 


5 7 SO >< 


8 
13 


HUS AN D. 17 F 

Li Es. When bufineſs wou'd permit it, yours, _ 
in your abſence a ſincere Friend, that were truly hap 
in an honeſt Husband, toſita chearful hour „ and ö 
ia mutual praiſe of our condition 

Sir Cha. Are you then really very happy, my 2 2 

La. Ea. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it? ¶ Smiling on him. 

Sir Cha, Becauſe 1 fancy l NAT Wham you. as L 
ſhould be. 

.. EA. "Plhah Ke er 3 

Sir Cha. Nay, the Ducetake me if l Jon't — * con- 
feſs my {elf ſo bad , that I have often wonder d how any 
Woman of your ſenſe, rank and perſon, could think 
it worth her vrhile to . 1 _ en . 
tien, = 7 | 
La. Za. Fie, e on, 2716 vo 

Sir Cha. By my Soul Pm ſerious. 3 

La. Ex, I can't boaſt of my good qualifiers or if I 
could, do I believe you thiok em uſeleſs. 


f 


241 


Sir Ch. Nay, Iubmit to yu Donꝰ t you fnd'em 


{o / No you perceive that jam one tittle the better aer 


band, for your being ſo good a Wife : 


La. Ea. Pſhah ! You jeſt with me. 11 

Sir Cha. I don't really—Tell me mug. was s youne- 
ver jealous of me? - TIES 

La. Ea. Did Lever giye youany gn ofit ? LT 

Sir Cha. Um— that's true but do you really think 1 


never gave you occaſion ?. 


* 42 Ee. That's an odd queſtion—but ſuppoſe you 
on em | 


Sir Cha, Why then, what good hasyour V ite dene 


you, ſince all che good qualities of it could not keep me 
to your ſelts : 
La. Be. What occaſion kayeyou givenme 00 ſuppoſe 


Thare not kept you to my ſelf? 


Sir Cha. I given you — 2 1. | My dear, vou 


may be ſure 1 look you, that is not the thing, but 
"ſtill a (Death! — u blunder have I made) 
* Iſay, Madam, you * make me believe you 


ue 
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Have never been jealous of me: not that you cher bad any 
real cauſe, but I know Women of your principles have 
more pride than thoſe that have no principles at all; and 
where there is pride there muſt be ſome jealouſie ſo 
chat if you are jealous, my dear Jou know you” wrong 
me,; anda. 
La. Eu. My pap tpencky word , my dear, I don't 
kno that ever I wiopg'd you that way in mylife. - 
Sir Cha. But ſuppoſe I had given you a real due to 
be jealous; how would you to then ? * 
LA. Za. E ον Very ee one chat makes 
me jealous. - 
Sir Cha; Say it were a fobſtanciil dab. ſuppelk now 
were well with a Woman of your own acquaintance, 
that under pretence of fre _ viſits to yon, ſhould on- 


ly come to carry on an affair with 3 wow 
my Lady rn vn and T were great. 
La. EA. Wou'd I could not ſuppoſe it. 84 Al. 


Bir hn. If L come off here I believe I am pretty ſafe— 
LA.] Suppoſe, I ay, my Lady and I were fo very 
familiar, that not only Four elf, I Town 
mould ſee it? 

. EA. Then I ſhould ery my ſetf ick bn We duk 


cloſet, and forger eee vou os kindly to 


me. 

Sir C$4. Thernoſt evavenltnit piece of virtue ;ſure, 
| that ever Wife was miſtreſs of. Aide. 

La. Ea. But pray, my dear, did yon ever think that 
I had any ill thoughts of my Lady Graveairs ? 

Sir Ch. O Fic! Chitd,/only ypu know ſhe and I us d 
robe alittle free ſometimks, ſo I had a inind to ſee if 
you thought there was any harm init ; But ſince I find 
vou very caſle, I chin my ſelf oblig d to tell you, that 
upon my Soul, my dear, I har fo little regard to her 
| ) chat the Dice take me, if 1 would not ut ſoon 
ave in affair with thy own Woman. 

Ek. Eu. Indeed, n 1 would w fon es 
you With one der. 


Sir 


LH USB AND 29 
ollather'® Toordew=> ſhout thou? ++ Giro me a 
Ki 2 y- 12 4 f 

La Es. Pſhah 1 Lou dete care to kiſs me. 

Sir Cha By my soul I das- wich L may die if gon. : 
think you avery fine Woman. iv} 236k 75 

La. Ea. Lonly wiſh you wou d think mea good Wife. 
[ Kiſſes her. J Bat prays: dev, what has made 2 
ſo ſtrangely inquiſitiv e??? nr 

Sir C laquiſitive— Why -a I dogtkaow, 
ones always ſaying one fouliſn thing or — Toll 
le roll. ( Siags and talls.] My dear! Are We never to 
have any Ball here? Toll ie roll. 1 fandy I could re- 
_ wyQuaridy again, If I would but practiſe, Toll 
oll lo 

La. Ea. This exceſyofrarelelane(s to me excuſes half 
his vices; if I can make him once think ER --Time 


"EMT friend. ROD 71001 em e24Þ Ade. 
| vat, AL OY 
ttf Eiter 6 Servant. 40 11 
r 1s þ Bent 646 Treks! lo unt 
* Sir inyiLonteviders ajec bende, 


Sir Cha. Lord Morelove! Where is he 

Ser. At the Chocclati- u,, he call'd; me iin 2s 
1 went by and bid m tell eee 
you preſently. mnudoſnil. 

La. Ea. I thought you a had notexpeBted him here again 
wu dn: my deat. It tnourt e e 98 
| Sir bu I thought ſotoo, but you leerhete an de- 
2 ; ee 1-1-1 ven nr HS » 

Is there a cat ::- : 
hou Yes; Madam. 1 FI Servane. 


8 0 Terra Lady Jerry Kod bs drawn him 
nen 1 


Sir Cha. Ay, poorSoul, for all bs bravery, 1am 
afraid ſo. 5 | 
1 bag'r.time © pk 


La. Ea. well, , my deve 
' Lord how he does van Il excuſe me te him, at 


| Tops youll ke kim its, ee 


2 7 
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Sir Ch. Vitack him: if vb ſee lady net at Prayer 
ni her dine too; but don't take any notice BE my 
Lord's be r ay) r 
La. Ea. Very well! Hud not meet herthere Tl 
callar her lodging. 1 pe 
Sir Cha. Do ſo * Re-enter ae ö 
La. Ea. My dear, your Pk, hog (Ex La Eaſy. th 
Sir Cha. My dear, I'm yours. Well! one way or 
ot her this Woman will oertainlybring about her-buſi- 
neſs vv ich me at laſt:? Fortho! ſhecan't make me happy fo 
in her on perſon ; ſne lets me be ſo intollerably eaſie 2 
with the women that can; that ſhe has at leaſt brought A 


W l W PEG fic 
1 Bm Schwab ark Maxelove,. - bn, We 
(2 005147177 2000 mid s n open 45 [i 0 


Ain Sir, my Lord's couaume you 

L. Mo: Dear Charles | 

Sir Cha. My dear Bord This is an bappineſs un- an 
dreamt of; Tlittle thought to have ſeen you at indſor | 

6 again · his ſeaſon ; r * 

ſolitude had ſecur d you?rill winter. * 

L.. Nay, I did not think my lelf. but | 


I found —— er thought + laſt 
3 and this air— as! 2 
Sir Cha. Ha! hat hat: : WH), roy 15 ua Lurz 5 5 ” 

L. Mo What do you laugh at. fuob vm cnc wy 
Sir Gh. Only becauſe. 700 david act goidaidrith 25 
. AI you did but ſee-how: fillihy a Man fum- Co 
les for an excuſe, when — han d of being in 7 

f Loves" you would not wonder what l laugh at: ha! ha N 


L. A Thou art a very happy Frl.] - nothing tou- 
oh thee —always . hen you conclude Lfollem A 
Lady Bey again ? n | ; 

Sir Cha. Yes, Faith do I, nd to make you cakie, 155 

my Lord, 1 cannot ſee why à Man that can ride fifty 8 
miles after a poor ſtag, ſhould be aſham d of running r 
vwenty ia chace — 83 that, in all . We 


HUS AND. at 
will make him ſo much the better ſport too. (Embracing. 


L Mo. Dear Charles; don't flatter my diſtemper; I 


own I ſtill follow her: do you think her charms: have 
power to excuſe me to the world? 5 430 
ee Ay! Ay U A ſine Woman's an excuſe for any 

thiagre d : ng Wos 435 7 ler Wet 4 

L. Mo, You take a great deal of pains to give me hope; 
__ can't believe ſhe has the leaſt degree of inclination 
for me. | FOOT HI 5, i 1£111 3 v0 
Sir Ch. I don't know that I am ſure her Pride likes 
2 and that's generally your fine Lady's darling paſ- 

. N a 

L. Mo. Do you ſuppoſe if I cou d grow indifferent it 
woudfouch her?? n . hf 1 

Sir Cha. Sting her to the heart Will you take my 

L. Mo. I have no relief but that; had I not thee now 
and then to talk an hour, my life were inſupportable. 
Sir Cha. Iam ſorry for that, my Lord: but mind 
what Lay to you But hold, firſt let me know the par- 
ticulars of your quarrel with her. i 64-8 

L. Mo. Why---about three weeks ago, when I was 
laſt here at Windſor, ſhe had for ſome days treated me 
with alittle more reſerve, and another with more free- 
dom than I found my ſelf eaſie at. A om 

Sir Cha, Who was that other ? I 
ppington's gangs the pert 


I. Me. One of my Lord Fop 
Coxcomb that's juſt come to a ſmall Eſtate , and a grea 
perriwig-- he that ſings himſelf among the Women 
What d'ye call him? --He won't ſpeak; to a Gentleman 
when a Lord's in company---You always ſee him with 
a cane dangling at his button, his breaſt open, no gloves, 
one eye tack d under his hat, and a toothpick Start- 
up! That's his name HPR 

Sir Cha. O I have met him in a viſit. but pray go 
L., Mo. So. diſputing with her about the conduct of 
Women, I took the liberty to * her how far e 
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ſue ert d in bers: ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe 
would never believe any Man could love a Woman, that 
thoughe her in the wrong in any thing ſhe had a mind to, 
at leaſt if he dar d to tell her ſo- I his provok'd me into 
her whole Character, with as much ſpite, and civil 
malice, as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a Woman of 
true beauty, vyhen the Men firſt toaſted her; ſo in the 
middle of my wiſdom ſne told me ſhe defir'd to be 
alone; that I would take my odieus proud heart along 
with me, and trouble her no more -I. bowꝰd very 
low, and, as I left the room, vow'd I never wou'd; 
and that my proud heart ſnou d never be humbl'd by the 
outſide ofa fine Woman About an hour after Iwhip d 
_ my bei for London , and have never ſeen her 

ce. 8 N 

Sir Cha. Very well, * how did you find your pro 
heart by that time you got to Hounſlow ? 
L. Mo Jamalmoſtaſham'dto tell you---Þ found her 
ſo much in the right, that I curs d my pride for contra- 
dicting her at all; and began to think that no Woman 
Could be in the 1 to a Man __ ſhe bad i in her 

wer. N 

Sir Cha. Ha! Ha! Well Fon tell. you what you Nall 
do. You can fee her without trembling, | hope? | 

L. Mo. Not if ſhe receives me well. | 

Sir Cha. If ſhe recceives'you well you will have no 


occaſion for what I am to ſay to you-.-Firſt you 
ſhall dine with her. e N N 


L. Mo. How ! Where! When? 

Sir Cha. Here! Here! Ar twoa clock. 

L. Mo. Dear'Charles!  - 

| Sir Sh. My Wife's gore to invite her; hen _ ſee 
harkieſt-be nejther too humble, nor too ſtubborn; let 
her ſee, by the eaſe in your behaviour, you are ſtill 
pleas d in being near her; whileTthe is upon reaſonable 


terms with you. This will either open the door of an 


erclaireiſſement or quite ſhut 0 againſt you-=if le ir fil 
5 you out * ine 


E © ; 1. 


"x | 
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L. Mo. Nay, if ſhe inſults me 21 * I may | 
| 

| 

| 


recover pride enough ta rally her by an overacted ſub- 


miſſion. 


| 

Sir Cha. Why you improve, wy Lord ; this is the | 
very thing [ was going to propoſe to you. 

L. Mo. Was it, Faith! Hark you, dare you Rand | 

by me ? 

"Sir Cha. Dare I! Ay, to my laſt drop of aſſurance. | 

againſt all the inſolent airs of the proudeſt Beauty in | 

Chriſtendom. 
L. Mo Nay, then defiance to her We two 

Thou haſt inſpir d me; 1 find my {elf as valiant 48 2 | 

flatter d Coward. it 

Sir Cha. Courage, my Lord——V'll warrant we beat | | 

lf 


1. . My blood firsat the very thought ont; long 
to be engag d. 

Sir Cha. She ll certainly giyc ground , when ſhe once | 
ſees you are thoroughly provok'd. 5 . 
I. Mo. Dear Charles , thou art a Friendindeed, | 


Enter 4 Servant. 
Ser, Sir, my Lord Fo 


ppington gives his ſervice, and 

it your Honour'sat leiſure he'll wait on you as {gon as 

he's dreſs d. 

L. Mo. Lord Foppington! Is he in tan? 

| Sir Cha. Yes---I heard laſt night he was come: Ge 4 
my ſeryice to his Lordſhip, — tell him I ſhall be glad 11 
he ll do me the honour ot his company here at diuner. 

; Ex. Ser.] We may have occafion for him in our de- 

gn upon Lady Berty. | 

? L. Mo. What uſe can we make of him? + 

Sir Cha. We'll ſee when he comes; „ i 


0 8 not but I ſuppoſe you know! he's _ 
1 ira 


1 L. Mo. Pſhah ! A Coxcomb. | 
7 Sir Cha. Nay , don't deſpiſe him neither.--He s able 
* 34 to 


1 * 
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to give you advice; for tho! he'sin love with the fide 
Womatr, yet to him ſhe has not charms * to give 
a minutes pain. 

L. Mo. Prithee ! What ſenſe has he oflove? . 
Sir Cha. Faith very near as much as a Man of ſenſe 
ought to have, I grant you he knows not how to va- 
lue a Woman truly delerving ; but he has a pretty juſt 
eſteem for moſt Ladies about To]. n. 

L. Mo. That he follows, I grant you---for he ſeldem 
viſits any of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Cha. Hae care, Aren ſew at Lady Bet 
"Modiſh's, 

L. Mo. Tobelaygh'd at. 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of chat; „the Women 
now begin to laugh with him, not at him: for he real. 
ly ſometimes rallies his own humour with ſo much eaſe 
and pleafantry, that a great many Women begin to think 
he has na follies at all; and thoſe he has have been 4s 

much owing to his youth, and agreat eſtate, as want 
of natural wit. Tis true, he's often a Bubble to his 
pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain enough 
to keep himſelf from being too much the Ladies may 
ble ſervant in love: 

I. « Mo. There indeed Talmoſt envy him. 

Sit Cha. The eafineſs ot his opinion upon the Sex 
will go near to pique you We mult have him. 

L. Mo. As you pleaſe but __ ſhall we do dogs 
our ſelves till dinner! 

Sir Cha. What think you of a party at picquet? 

L. Mo. O You are too hard for mne. 


Sir Cha. Fie! Fie! What, when you play with his 


Grace ? 


L. Mo. Upon my Soul, he gives me three points. 
Sir Cha. Does he 7 Why then you ſhall give me but 


een Fellow, get Cards. Allons N 
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Lady Betty Modish's Lodging. 


Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſp,, 
| meeting. 1 4 


3. Lady BETTY. 


Of: my dear! 1 am overjoy'd to ſee you ! Tam 


ſtrangely happy to- day; I have juſt receivr'd my 

new ſcarf from London, and you are moſt critically come 
to give me your opinion of it. i 
La. Ea. O! Your Servant, Madam; Iam a very in- 

different judge, you know: what, is it with ſleeves? 
La. Betty. O tis impoſſible to tell you what it is 

Tis all extravagance both in mode and fancy, my dear 


I believe there's fix Thouſand yards of edging in it 


Then ſuch an enchanting ſlope from the elbowꝰ . ſome- 


thing ſo new, ſo lively, ſo noble, ſo coquet and char- 


La. Ea. Indeed I won't, my dear; l am reſoly d to 
mortifie you for being fo wrongly found of a trifle. 
La. Bet. Nay now, my dear, you are ill - natur d- 


La. Ea. Why truly, Lam half angry to ſee a Woman 
of your ſenſe, ſo warmly concern d in the gare ot her 
outlide ; for when we have takes our beſt pains about 
8 e 2 


1 


— 
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” 
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it: *tisthe beauty of the mind alone that gives us laſting 


Ia. Bx. Ah! My dear, my dear! You have been fff ho! 
married Woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that know ſo 7. 
little of the taſte of mankind: take my word, a new pools 


faſhion upon a fine Woman, is often a greater proof of I throv 
her value, than yau are aware of. 5 

La. Ea. That I can't comprehend; for you ſee among 
vp the Men nothing's more xidiculous than a new faſhion; 
; thoſe of the firſt ſenſe are always the laſt that come into 

4 em. þ 1 
La. Bet. That is, becauſe the only merit of a Man is 
his ſenſe; but doubtleſs the greateſt value of a Woman 
1; herbeauty;an homely Woman at the head of a Faſhion 
would not be allow /d in, it by the Men, and conſe. WW him 
quently not follow d by the Women: So that to be ſuc. ¶ in he 
ceſsful in ones fancy is an evident ſign of ones being ad. ſuit, 


mir'd, and always take admiration for the beſt proof toon 
> of beauty; and beauty certaialy is the ſource of power, I. 
8 as power in all creatures is the heighth of happineſs. b. 
| La. Ea. At this rate you wou'd rather be thought L 

beautifal than good { dam 


. La. Ber. As 1 had rather command, than obey : the 

.  wilſeſt homely Woman can't make a Man of ſenſe of x by þ 
Foal, but the verieſt fool ofa Beauty ſhall make an Aſs (po 

ofa Stateſman : ſo that in ſhort I can't ſee a Woman of 1 1 


#pirit has any buſineſsinthis world, but to dreſs and YI ſpir 
make the Men like her. | RE, 

La. Es. Do you ſuppoſe this is a principle the Men of as 
ſenie will admireyou for? e did 


La. Ber. Ido ſuppoſe; chat when I ſuffer any Man to 1 1 
| oo my perſon, he ſha'at dare to find fault with my prin- my 
. c oo T9300 5 
Ia. Ea. But Men of ſenſe are not ſo eaſily humbled, rig] 
IA. Ber. The eafieſt of any; one has ten 'thouland NU g 
times the trouble with a Coxcomb. "Pk of 
IL. Ea. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you throw 


away more good humour in hopes of * dei 
* 7 | m al 


uy Lord Re Vo loves all Women alike, than 
2 have made my Lord Meriove Oy happy 9 


who loves only you. 


La. Bet. The Men of ſenſe , my dear, make the beſt 
Fools in the world; their fincerity and good breeding 
throws em ſo intirely into ones power, and gives one 


ſuch an agrecabla thirſt of uſing em ill, ta ſheuv chat 


wer tis ĩmpoſſible not to quench ĩt. 
La- Ea. But methinks my Lord Morelowe's manner to 
you might move y Woman to a kinder ſenſe of his Mee 


rit. 
La. Ber. Ay! Butwou'l ic nerbe hand. „my a 
a poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and 


reputation in her power, and not ta let the world ſee 


him there > Wou'd any creature fit ne- dreſs d all day 
in her cloſet Þ Couꝰ'd you bear to have a ſweet.fancy'd 
ſuit, and never ſhow it at the Wir 
room / 15 

Ia. Ea: But aue wou d not ride in't metlinks, or 
haraſs it out. when there's no occaſion. 

La. Ber. Pooh ! My Lord Morelove's a meer e 
damask, one can't wear him out; o my conſcience I 
muſt give him to my Woman at laſt, I to be known 


by him: Had not I beſt leave him of, my dear? For 


( poor Soul) 1 believe ] have a little fretted him of late. 
La. Ea. Novy tis to me amazing, how a Man of his 


ſpirit can bear to be us us d like a dog for four or five years 


3 — but nothing's a wonder in love; yet pray, 
when you found you cou d not like him at fult, why 
did you ever encourage him: 

La. Ber. Why, What wou'd you have one do? For 


my pare | cou no more chuſe a Man by my eye than a 


ſhoe; one muſt draw em on tile 10 58 if they are 


right to ones foot. 
La. Ea, But Fano et en a Man 1 con'd 
not like, than I'd wear a ſhoe that pinch'd me. 


La. Ber. 12 but then a 
den em, or ao dung dfb chf and N 
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tells ene he l Wi- | 
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ane does not know how to turn ſuch a trifle, as a pait 


of ſhoes, or an Heart, upon a Fellow's hands again. 

LI. Ea. Well! I confeſs — are very happily diſtin. 
guiſh'd among moſt Womert'of fortune, to have a Man 
of my Lord Morelove's ſenſe and Quality ſo long and ho. 
nourably in love with you: For now. a. days one hardly 
ever hears of ſuch a thing as a Man of Quality in — 
with the Woman he wou'd marry: to be in love now 
is only having a deſign upon a Woman. a modiſh way 
of declaring war againſt her Virtue, which they gene- 
rally attack firſt, by toaſting up her vanity. 

La. Ber. Ay, but the World ee that; is not oe the caſe 
betwyeen my Lord and me. | 

La. EA. Therefore Lthiok you happy. | 

N Bet. Now I don't ſee it; Vil wear I'm better 

pleas d to know there are a great many fooliſh Fellows 
of Quality that take oCccafion to toaſt me frequently. 

La. / a. I vow l ſhou'd not thank any Gentleman fot 
| roaſting me; and I have often wonder'd how a Woman 
of your ſpirit cou d bear a great many other freedoms | 
have ſeen ſome Men take with you. 

La. Bet. As how, my dear - Come, be free 
with me; for you muſt know I love Fr to hear my 
fault Who 15 you have oblery'd to be too free with 
me? | 

La. Ex. Why, there's: my Lord Foppington : Cou'd 
any Woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpectful 


fleer ſtare full in her face, draw vp his breath, and ery— 


Gad you're handſom. 

La. Bet. My dear —fine fruit will have flies about it; 
but, poor things, they do it no harm: For, if you ob- 
ſerve, people are always moſt apt to chuſe that, that 

the flies have been buſie with, ha! ha? 
La. Ea. Thou art a ſtrange giddy creature. 

Ia. Bet. That may be from:-ſo much circulation of 
thought, my dea. 

IL. Ea, But my Lord F gon matic, and one 
wou'd not fool with him 
make her uneaſie, and 


HUS AND. 
I. Ber. Poor creature! her pride indeed makes her 
arg ry it off without taking any notice of it to me, tho 
II know ſhe hates me in her heart; and I can't endure 
n. ¶ malicious people ; ſo I us d to dine there once a week, 
M purely to give her diſorder, . If you had but ſeen her 
I when my Lord and 1 fool'd a little, the Creature look d 
Google n ile 7 ligbigt 270 omen owt 
M = Fa. Dut I ſhou'd not think my reputation ſafe; 
W my Lord Foppington's a Man that talks often of his amours, 
"7 But ſeldom {peaks of favoursthatarerefus'd him. 
L. Bet; Pſhah }. Will any thing a Man ſays makes 
Woman leſs agreeable? Will his calking ſpoil ones com- 
le flex ion, or put ones hair out of order ? And for reputa- 
ion — look you, my dear, take it for a rule, that as 
amongſt the lower rank of people no Woman wants 
beauty that has fortune, ſo amongſt people of Fortune 
no Woman wants Virtue that has Beauty: but an Eſtate 
and Beauty join'd is of an unlimited nay a power pon- 
ical; makes one not only abſolute, but infallible A 
fine Woman's neyer in the Wrong; or it we Were, tis 


4 . 


not the ſtrength 6t a poor creatures reaſon that can 


uafetter him---O how. I loye. tp. hear, a wreteh curſe 
„ limſelf for loving on, or now and then coming out 
h N are "at e ee en 
fl » forthe Neef um %s. 
al 3s This Devil has an Angel ace. -: e 
La. Ea. At this rate, I dort ſeę ou allow reputation 
„ Io be ad all eſſential to a fine Woman: 
5 La. Ber. Juſt as much as Honout᷑ to a great Man: g- 
6 wer always is above ſcandal. Don t you hear peoplęſay, 


the King of France, owes molt, gf his conqueſts to breg- 
king his word 2 And wou'd not the Confederates haveja 
f inc time on't, if they wers only to go to War with 


?  &# 5 


Creature in ton but wears it in her mouth, as mon- 
7 | As cron ig ſtrouſly 


1 
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ſtrouſly as the Indians do bobs at chair lips, and it real Si 


becomes, em juſt alike, | hve 


La. Ea. Have a cate, my dear, of being too eagerly 


fond of power , for nothing is mory ridicylous than the I. 
fall of pride, and ape pride at beſt may be ſuſpected Si 
to be more adiſttuſt , than a real contempt of Mankind I. 
for when we have ſaid all we can, a deſerving Husbandſ here 
is certainly our beſt happineſs ; and I don't queſtion but 8 
my Lord Moreiove s merit in a little time will make you com 
think fo too ; for whateverairs you give your ſelf to the get 
N Lam ſute your heart don't wang gond- nature. L 
2 Ber. You are miſtaken Lam very UE-natur'd, tho 
* Ea, Then, wiv mea proof ot, Jet me f 
3 go immediately and ea me, aſter 
wy wy Sit Chayles to rpg 
LA. "Bet. Pray den tack me. nenn 
NE re luc] 
Lx. Bet. Beck Ae dhe yu BS Le des nature; treſ 
Men ee that you ma r malice} the 
_ toſayl did ydua favour." - wil 
bu LA. Ea. rden alt Vaikd Crettute. 7 Leun 8 
os 90% Non 0 bef 
. The SC E NE changes to Sir Charles! s Lid ip 
| tha 
gings. Lord ers ant Sir Choke al } 
Pi I”. . A 19% ſior 
8 
111% Sr CHARLES. N ipi 
Come, my Lord, ee ne gans ür Ge audi her 
I. Mo. No, kin m. I fave enouplt of'em: Nl 
nd ure the eee muc ; 
on FF: 
Sir Cha. Three p Y "Tas | 
L. Ao. Fifteen . n e 110 00 
IR hile L. Mo. e er 
. Os, Later, . you 
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ally Sic . 1 Servant. ] Give my ſervice; ſay l 

Ine company dines wir with me: If L have time 
vil call there in the afternoon- Ha! Ha! Ha! 

L. Mo. What's the matter? pp. X-::0 

Sir Cha. The old a u n 

L. Mo. n ener eee ver ure her * 
here - 

Sir Cha As agrecably as oChuncery ſaits for now it's 
come to the jntollerable plague ot iny not being able to 
get rid on't; as you may ſec--- ¶ Givm the 'Loerey/) 
L. Mo. [ Reads.\ — fince I citnets Wind- 

{or has comvint'd mi your vithiny 5 without my being 

ſurprix d, or angry ut it +" I ler you wand lit me 

ſee you as my Loagings mnie —— 

à better ty you; that T never chn. 

or poſitively will bo. ws I he ben, ours. 

A very Letter! faith, I think ſhe bas band 
luck with you. If a Man were oblig d to have u Mi. 
treſs her perſdn and condition ſeem to be cat out for 
the eaſe of a Lover: For the's 4 


wild, well jointed Widuw--:Bat what's your quartel ? 
Sir Cha: Nothing --- ſhe ſres — happens to 
be firſt of my ſide; and her buſineſe with int u] ũ I 
ſuppoſe, is to convinee ine, how heartily ene. 
that ſhe was not before-hand with mee. 
L Mo. Her pride, and your indifference N ry 
ſion a pleaſant ſcene ſure; whit do you intend to do'? 


Sit Cha. Treat her vrich a dool familiar ir; till 


Ipique her to forbid me her ſight, and n men 


od (olff her word. 05 $4.5 i? 
, L. * Na "mrs; «di 0 55 6 

1; 1 nn 

mud „ bee eee 


Ser. Sir; d my Lord Foppington'sCOme-<= (erh. 


Sir Cha. 'O---now: ; My ord-, if you have a mind 
to be let ĩnto the m making love withoutpain , 


WC 


dung. haudſoeme, 


n A here's one that's a Maſter ofthis art, «nd ll deckim c 


En- 
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web 17 N net F | * 5 


kur Lord Foppington. | 


- IL. Þop. My dear egreeable? Que j Lebe bar. 
di! ly cent ans, que je ne t ai y Lord, I am 
your ſhip's molt obedient humble Sertant. 

1. o. My Lord » 1 kiſs your hands---1 hope we ſhall 
| have yon here ſome time; you ſeem to have laid in a ſtack 

| — — at een of the Place 00 

extreamly well. 

| L. Fo. To {ce onesBrignds look ſo ay Lond. may 

calily give a vermeilleto:ones complexion,” - 

| 

ö 
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Sir Cha. Lovers in hope, my Lord. always he 2 
| viſible brillant in their eyes and air. 
| I.. Fop, What doſtthow mean, Charles: n 
= Sir Cha, Come. come, my Lord , confeſs what 
| ml a mg ph, #277 a ee no buſ 


=. Lede. Wiens bum and ſix ofthe beltNagin 
ö | Chriſtendom. or the Devil drive me. 55 
= L. Me. You make haſte, my 2 ily 
= . I. Feb. My Lord, A ahvays fly — — But 
a they are well! kept indeed · love to haye creatures go a 
I bid em: Tou have ſren em Charles but ſo has all the ſl 
World- Topbinetin a lang tuila are known in every roa (FI 
: 241: 1907 EU,. lic 0 fl K. 
Sir Chi. Well. wy Lord, but how came they to 
bring you this road dM ou don't uſe to take theſe irtegu· ¶ _ 
lar jaunts without ſome deſign in your head of having 
more than nothing to do. 
L. Fop. Pſhah ; Urithee Par! Chatles 4 thou knowl! thi 
am a Fellow ſans conſequence, be where 1 will: _ 
Sir Cha. Nay, mw mult have, it—come, come, 10 
younreal buſineſs here?ꝰꝛ yen on 
I. ep Why then, entre nous, there ic certain Fill = 
de Joje about the Court here than loves winving at care: 
better than all the fine things I have been able to ſay to 05 
her; ſo I have * odd Thouſand * bill in 
* | wy 


in 


pocket, that I deſign r#te tits to play off with her 
age, and — — is 25 


L. Fop. If it be welding, Charles. 


Lord. 
L. Mo, This muſt be a Woman ofſome conſequence 
by the value you ſet upon her favours. 


Woman. . 
L. Fop: Nay look you, Gentlemen , the pi 


while, I fancyI know enough of the game tomake it 
but an even bet, that I get her for nothing. 
L. Mo. How ſo my Lord? 


me, I ſhall buy her with her own mony. 

L. Mo. That's new, I confeſs. t 

L. Fop. You know , Charles 3 tis not impoſſible but 
I may be five hundred Pound deep with her, then Bills 


ask her to pay me ſome way or other. 


i won'ttake a Lady's perſonal ſecurity; Hah ! Hah ? ha! 
I.. Fop, Heh! Heh! Heh! Thou art a devil, Charles. 


L. Fop. But to tell yau the truth, Gentlemen, I had 


which was my Wife. 
F L. Mo. That's kind indeed: my Lady has been here 
this fortnight, ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 
L. Fop. That 1 don tknow 3 for _ this after= 


= Noon to ſend her to London. 
1 L. Me. What! The ſame ary you come, my Lord 
That wou'd be cruel. 


off I. Fo. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient ; tor 

in ſheis politively of no manner of uſe in my amours. 

py L. Me, That's your fault; the Town thinks her a v 
ty deſerying Woman. C £7 
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Sir Che. Ah! And a very good buſineſstoo, my Lord} 
Sir Che. That's as you manage your cards, my 


Sir Cha. Pſhah ! Nothing s above the Price of fins 


may . 
not happen to be altogether ſo high neither: for 40 this 


L. Fop. Becauſe, if ſe happensto loſe a good ſumto 


may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in tif I want aflurance to | 
* Sir Cha. And a Man muſt be a churl indeed, that 


L. Mo. Death! How happy is this Coxcomb ? [| Aſide. 
another preſſing temptation, that brought me hither "= 
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L. Fo If ſhe werea Woman of the Town, perhaps 
I ſhou'd think fo. too: but ſhe happens to be my Wife; 
and when a Wife is once given to deſerva more than her 
Husband can pay » in my mind ſhe has no merit at all. 
L.. Mel She's extreamly well bred, and of a very 
prudent conduct. 
L. \Fop. Um Ay, the Womar!'s proud enough. 
p L. Mo. And to this. all the World allows her kad. 
om. 
L. bay. The World's very civil, my Lord; and I 
ſhould take it as a favour done to me, if they cou d find 
an expedient to unmarry the poor Woman from the on- 
Iy Man in the World that can't think her hand ſom. 
L. Mo. | believe there are a great many in the world 
that are ſorry tis not in their power to unmarry her, 
L. Feb. Iam a great many in the world's very hum- 
ble ſervant; and whenever they find tis in their power. 
their high and mighty Wiſdoms may command me at a 
quarter of an hour's warnin 
L. Mo. Pray, my Lord, what did You marry for? 
L. Fop. To pay my debts at play, and diſinherit my 
younger Brother. l 
L. Mo. But there are ſome things due to a Wife. 
I. Fop And there are ſome debts I don't care to pay 
to both which l plead Husband, and my Lord. | 
L. Mo. If lſhou'd do fo, I ſhou'd expect to have my 


- own Coach ſtopt in the ſtreet, and to meet my Wite 


with the windows up in a hackney. 
L. Fop. Then wou'd I put in Bail, and order a ſeparate 
Maintenance. 
L Mo. So pay double the ſum of the debt , and be 
married for nothing. -- 


L. Fop Now I think deferring | a dus, and getting 


rid of ones Wife, are twothe moſt agreeable ſweets in 
the liberties of an Engliſh Subject. | 

L. Mo. If I were married I wou d as ſoon part from 
my Eitate, as my Wife. 


L. ne \Now Iwoudnet, sus ban melt Tara, i 


_— 


ap HUSBAND. - 
L. Mo. Death! my Lord, hut fince you are thus in- 
different, why wou d you needs marry a Woman of ſo 
much merit? Coy'd not you have laid out your ſpleen 
upon ſome ill natur d Shrew , that wanted the plague 
of an ill Husband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, 
honeſt Man of Quality that wou'd have deſerv'd her . 
L. Fop, Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 


conſider d; but I really grew fo paſſionately tond of her 


Fortune , that , curſe catch me, I was quite blind to 
the reſt of her good qualities: for totell you the truth, 
if it were poſſible the old putt of a Peer cou'd have toſs d 
her in Yother five thouſand Pound, for em, by my 
conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have relinquiſht her merit and vir- 
tues to any of her younger Siſters, Wy 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my Lord, Virtues in a Wife are 
good for nothing but to make her proud , and put the 
World in mind of her Husband's faults. . 

L. Fop. Right, Charles: and ſtrike me blind, but the 
Women of virtue are now grown ſuch ideots in love , 
they expect of a Man, juſt as they do of à Coach horſe, 
that one's appetite , like other's fleſh, ſnou d increaſe 


by feeding. 


Sir Cha. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider that 
8 chapons bouillis will never do with an Eu ſto⸗ 
mach. "4 

L. Fop. Ha! Ha! Ha! To tell you tlie truth, Charles, 
I have known ſo much of that ſort of eating, that! dow 
think, for an hearty meal, nd Wild: tow! iti” RAe i 
comparable to a joĩut of Baia muttobvr n. 

L M. 1 7 ee 

L. Te Why, that for my part, 1 hall rither hiwe 
plain ſlite of iy Wife's WU man, thati' my guts full df 


c er an Ortolan Dutcheſs in Chriſtendom. 


L. 1 Bit LTchoüght, my Lor, your baritit now. 


| at Wolf had been your deſigu upon a Woman df Qu 
i W | * | TY OSA mes IO Wo 


your fue Lady the belt diffi ty fel, yet a Man 
2 pd a 


fy. mee oy , 1 * a 3 
L. Top. That's true, . tho“ I dpn et 
A 


lity cant be without ſuch things at his table. 


4 


L. Mo. O! Then you ouly defire the reputation of 
having an affair with her? 85 Iu 
I L. 27% I think the reputation is the moſt inviting part 


of an Amour with moſt Women of Quality. 


L-. Mo. Why ſo, m Lord? n 
I. Fop. Why who the Devil wou'd run thro? all the 
degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up to the 
laſt farour, if it were not for the repntation of under. 
ſtanding the neareſt way to get over the difficulty ? 
I., Mo, But, my Lord, fince the World ſees yon 


make ſo lirtle of the difficulty, does nor the reputation 


of your being too general an undertaker frighten the 
Women from engaging with you? For they ſay no- 
can love but one at a time. | . 
L. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up to: 
for, ſtap my breath, if ever I lov'd one in my life. 
I. Mo. How do you get em then? 1 
L. Fop. Why ſometimes as they get other peaple, I 
dreſs, a em get me: or, it that won't do, asl 
got | itle, I em. 


L. Mo. But how can you, that profeſs indifference, 


think it worth your while to come ſo often up to the price 
ofa Woman of Quality? 15 
L. Fop. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, that 


moſt of em begin now to come down to reaſonʒl mean. 


thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Fools: But with 
the wiſer ſort, tis not of late ſo very expenſive ; now 
and then a Partis quarree, ajaunt or two in an Hack to 
an Indian Houſe, a little China, an odd thing for a 
gown, or ſo, and in three days after you meet her at 
the conveniency of trying it on chex Mademoiſelle d E- 


mg . | | | ; 
1 Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are 
there, you know, what between a little chat, a diſh of 
Tea, Mademoiſelle's good humour, and a petite cban- 
ſon, or two; the Devil's in't if a Man can't fool away 
the time, till he ſees how it looks upon her by candle» 
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© L'Fop. Hd! Heh ! Well aid, Charles, | gad Tan; 
cy — 4 I have unlac'd many a reputation there — 
Your great Lady is as ſoon et (rin her Woman. ha 


L. Mo. I cou d ever fad ir o; the ſhame, or | Ace- 
dal of a repulſe, always made me afraid of attempting a 
Woman of condition. 

Sir Cha. Ha! Ha! Igad, my Lord, you deſerve to 


be ill us d. your modeſtyꝰs enough to ſpoil any Woman 


in the World; but my Lord and I underitand the Sex a 
little better , we ſee Puta that Women are only cold , 
as ſome Men are brave, fromthe modeſty or fer U bolt 
that attack em. 

L. Fop. Right, Charles, a Man ſhou d no more give 
up his heart toa Woman, than his ſword 10 4 " Buy 12 ; 
They are both as inſolent as the Devil after it. 

Sir Cha. How do yu like that, my Lord? 

(HE ar Mo. 

L. Mo. Faith, I envy him==But, my Lord, ſup- 
poſe your inclination ſhou'd ſtumble' upen a Woman 
truly virtuous, won'd' nota formal repulſe from ſuch 
an one put you ſtrangely out of countenance? ' 2g 

L. Fop. Not at all, my Lord, for if a Man don't 
mind a box on the ear in a fair ſtruggle with a freſh 
Country-Girl, why the Devil ſhou d he be concern d at 
an „ frown for an 4 upon a Woman of 

ity r 
A* Mo. Then you have no notion of a Lady's cruelty? 
L. Fop. Ha! Ha! Let me blood, if I think there's a 


e ter jeſt in nature. I am ready to crack my guts with 
— 


hing to ſee a ſenſeleſs Flirt, becauſe the creature 
pens _ have a little pride that ſhe calls Virtue about 
rouge give her (elf all the inſolent airs of reſentment and 
diſdain to an honeſt fellow, that all the while does not 
care three pinches of ſnuff, 'if ſhe and her Virtue were 
to run with their laſt favours through the firſt Regiment 
of Guards— Ha! Ha! It puts me in mind of an affair 
ok mine, ſo impertinent 
C3. . 


*. 
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L. Mo, O! a my Lord, e h. | 


ear it. „ 


IL. Fop. wh y I happen'd once to be well i in a certain 
Man of Quality" s Family, and his Wife lik d me. 

L. Mo. How do you know ſhe lik d yon? 

I. Fop. Why, from the very moment I told her 1 
lik'd her, ſhe never durſt truſt her lelf at the and, of the 
room with me. _ 

L. Mo, That might be her not liking: you. | 

To Fop. My Lord - Women of Quality dont uſe to 
ſpeak the thing plain L but to ſatisſie you, that I did not 
want encouragement , I never came there in my life, 


that ſhe did not immediately {mile, and bon my 
Snuff bon. 


er K 


L. Mo. Shelik'd your ſouff, at leaſt—well, bur how 


did ſhe uſe you · 

L Fop. By all that infamous ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mo, How! jilt you? 

L. Fop. Ay, Death's curſe -:ſhe viked me. 

L. Ao. Pray let's hear. 
I. Fop, For when I was pret wel convinc'd the had 
a Mind to me, l one day made her a hint of an appoint» 
ment; upon which, with an inſolent frown in her face 
(that made her look as ugly 28 the Devil) ſhe- told me, 
that if ever I came thither again her Lord ſhould: know 
that ſhe had forbidden me the houſe before; ha! wy 
Did you ever hear of ſucha Slut? 5 N 
Sir Cha. Intolerable 


L. Mo, But how did — — agree with you 7 


I.. Top. Paſſionately well For 1 ſtar d full in her | 


tace, and burſted out a laughing; at which ſhe turn d 
upon her heel, gave a crack with her Fan like à coach- 
whip, and bridled out of the room — the air 2nd 
complexion of an incens d Tyrkey-cock. - 1 
L. Mo. What did you then? 


LA Servant whiſpers: Sir Charles 
L. Fop, I—Look d after her, gap'd, threw up the 


* » and fell a ſinging out 1 the window ; ſo that you 


* 
% x 


— 4 Ss vas 


— SS Ay 


OI 
- 


ſee, myLotd, while a Man is not in love, there's no 


mo | wer 


HUSBAND. 39 


great affliction in miſſing ones way to a Woman» 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my 7 Lord; 
but now let's ſee how you dare behave your {elf upon 
action Dinner's ſerv'd , and the Ladies ſtay for us 
There's one within, chat has been too hard 1 — a8 brisk 
a Man as your ſelf, 

L. Mo. I know whom you mean —Have a care, my 
Lord, ſhe'l| prove your courage for you. 

L. Fop. Will ſhe! Then ſhe's an undone creature: 
For let me tell you, Gentlemen, courage is the whole 
myſtery of love, and of more uſe than conduct i is in 
war ; for the braveſt Fellow in Europe ma beat his brains 
out Dr the ſtubborn Walls of a I wcnn 

Ft. 
But Women . f Wy meld, REY 
Stoop to the forward, and the bold. 2 


A4 C Tet 11. 
The Srene continues.” 


F Lord Morelove oak us 
e 


Lord MORELOVE. 


Jo: Did not I bear u p bravely? 


Sir Cha. Admirably | With the beſt bad 88 
in nature, you inſulted like a Woman of Quality, when 
her country-bred Husband's jealous of her in the wrong 


Place. KA ff » | 
2 85 ET 2 th 


— — 
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I., Mo. Ha! Ha! Did you obſerye}, when I firſt came 
into the room, how careleſly ſhe braſh'd her eyes over 


me, and when the Company faluted me, ſtood all the 
while with her tace to the window ? Ha! Ha! 


Sir Cha. What aſtoniſſid airs ſhe gave her ſelf , when 


. you ask d her what made her ſo grave upon her old 


Friends ? | 
L. Mo. And when ever I offer'd any thing in talk 


» 


| What affected care ſhe took to direct her obſervations of it 


to a third perſon ? 


Sir Chg, L obſer /d ſhedid not eat above the rump of | 


a Pidgeon all dinner- time. 


bare occgſions to prove her goodneſs, 


L. Me. And how ſhe colour d when I told her her La- 


dyſhip had loſt her ſtomach. | il 
Sir Cha. If you keep your temper ſhe's dndone. 
L. Mo. Provided ſhe ſticks to her pride, I believe I 


may. 


Sir Cha. Ah! never fear her, I warrant in the hu- 
_ ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon part with her ſenſe of 
L. Mo. Well! What's to be done next? 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve her motions; far by her beha- 
viour at dinner, Iam ſure ſhe deſigns to gall you with 
my Lord Foppington; if ſo you muſt even ſtand her fire, 


and then play my Lady Gravegirs upon her, whom Tl 


immediately pique, and prepare for your purpoſe. 

L. Mo. I underſtand you the propereſt Woman in 
the world too; for ſhe'll certainly encourage the leaſt 
offer from me, in hopes of revepging her late flights 
fc om you, | | | 

Sir Cha. Right, and the very encouragement ſhe 
gives you , at the ſame time will give me a pretence to 
widen the breach of my quarrel to her. 


L. Mo. Beſides, Charles, I own I am fond of any at- 


tempt that will forward a miſunderſtanding there, for 
your Lady's ſake: A Woman ſo truly good in her na- 
ture, ought to have ſomething more from a Man, than 


s 5 5. 41 
Sir Cha. Why then upon Honour, my Lord. to 


give you a proof that I am poſitively the beſt Husband in 


the bod! my'Wife—never yet found me out. 
L. Mo. That may be her being the beſt Wife in the 
world: She, may be, wort find you out. 
Sir Cha. Nays it ſhe won't tell a Man of his faults, 
when ſhe ſees em, how the duce ſhould he mend em? 
But however you ſee I ooo. harm em 'off as faſt 


as I can. 


LA. Being tir'd of a Woman winded pretty tols- 


rable aſſurance of a Man's not deſigning to fool on with 


her Here ſhe comes; and, if 1 don't mittake, brim 
full of e co tires can t ke ber in a nn en 
PII leave you: ritt 
1 N88 aii, 600 
Enter & Lady teu 4 

L. Mo. Your Lady ſhip's moſt humble Servant 3 The 
company broke up, pray? | 

L. Gra. No, my Lord, y were juſt tlkiag of 
Baſlet ; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, 1 your 
Lordſhip would encourage the Table. 

L. Mo. O Madam with all my heart! But Sir Charles, 
I know, is hard to be got to ĩt; I'll leave your Latlyſhip 
to prevail with him ( Exit Lord Morelove 
(& charles and Lady Graveairs ſalute colaly ana 

rifle ſometime before they ſpeak. | 

La. Gra. bir Charles: I ſent, you a note this Wor 
ni 

1 0 Cha. Yes, Madam, but there were ſome paſiges 
I did not expect from your Ladyſhip vou ſeem d to tax 
me with things that - 

La. Gra. Look you, Sir, *tis not at all mariah | 
whether I tax d you with any thing or no: 1 don't in the 


leaſt deſire to hear you clear your ſelf, upon my word 


you may be very eaſie as to that matter; for my part I 
am mighty well ſatisfy d, that things are as they are; all 
that I have to ſay to you 2 you need not give yu 

4 
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ſelfthe trouble to call at my lodgings this afternoon , if 
;Jou ſhould have time, as you were pleas d to ſend me 
word and ſo your Servants irs Ae; [ Going, 

Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. 
La. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles , te not your cal. 
ling me back that will fignifie any thing , I can aſſure 


FO 

Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary haſte, Madam ? 

La. Gra. In — Sir Charles, I have taken a 
many things from you of late, that you know 1 
often told you 1 wou d poſitively bear no longer: butl 
ſee things are in vain, and the more people ſtrive to 
oblige people, the leſs they are thank d fort: and ſince 
there muſt be an end of ones ridiculouſneſs one time or 
other, [ don't ſee any time ſo proper as the preſent; 
and therefore, Sir, I deſire you would diſpoſe things 
: accordingly==your Servant — 
Sir Cha. Nay , Madam, let's ſtart fair however z you 
ought at leaſt to ſtay till I have got it in * 5 too, 
. if we muſt part * 
Adieu you ſilent grots, and ſhady. groves, | 
Ye ſoft amuſements of our growing loves 
Adieu the whiſper'd ſighs , that fan's the fie; 

And all the thrilling joys of young) r, . 

i (4 fedtedly 
og þ Gra. O mighty well, Sir: 1 am very glad we 
are at laſt come to a right onderftanding „the only way! 
have long wiſh'd for; not but I'd have you to know | 
ſee your deſign through all this painted eaſe of reſigna- 
tion: I know you d give your eyes to make me mate 
now | 
Sir Cha. Okie, Madam, upon my word I vould not 
make you uneaſie if it were in my power. 7 

ILA. Gra. O dear, Sir, you need not take ſuch care, 
upon my word you'll find [on part with you without 
the leaſt diſorder Ill try at leak „and ſo once more, 
and for ever, Sir, you Servant. Not but you mult give 
e as my it of you * 


2 2 


„ ee 0 => 


— 


nus AD. 
10 think yon area Villain ü (E Exit 1 f 
Sir Cha. G your very humble Servant. Madam — 
Bowing low.) What a charming quality isaWoman's pride, 
that's ſtrong enough to refuſe a an her fagun . 
when he's weary of em Ah! 
1 * Giarcaies returns. : 
LaGra. Laokgions Sir Charles don't preſume upon 
the eafineſsof my temper : far; to conxince yon that L 
am poſitively in earneſt in this matter, I deſire you would 
let me have what Letters yau-hiavi had of mĩne ſiure you 
came to Windſor , and I expect you'll return the reſt , as 
Il will yours, as ſoon as we come to London. 
Sir Cha. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never keep 


any, I always put ſnuff in em, and ſo they. wear out. 


La. Gra. Sir Charles, I muſt have r doi 
I won't ſtir without em. 

Sir Cha. Ha! Then I muſt by oil, I Pages Per- 
haps, Madam, 1 have no en to part with them or 
ou. 7: KU: 
g La. Gra. N Sir, all thaſe ſort of things bre 
in vain , now there's an end of every thing between us 
If you ſay you won't give em. ARR vie 1 

well as can * 
Sir Cha. Hah! That won't datheal find; - 0 
L. Gra. Who's there, Mrs. Edgi our keeping 
en W. oy png I'll aſſure yo. 
| 5 n EAA a 10011 
Enter agg. 13 Aid zr 


5 i Din 


Eag. Did yourkadyſbip end aan 8 n nl CY 
La. Gra. Ay, Child; pray do me the favour fc wel 


my hood and ſcarfout of the dining room, 3 095 
Edg. Yes, Madam - l a] 
Sir Cha. O Then there's hope again. „ pid 
Eg. Ha! She looks as if my Maſter had ö — 

with her; I hope ſhe's going away in a hutF... ? 


— for her feu, ory ee An. 
Fru. 
(Aue, 


ng 


. of having or keeping her; an 


Aa wr fon parſe Ze) Graves 4117. 
bows 1 Gra. —_ Ir Charles, before I go. 8 me 


= , after all, to ak you why you have ur me 
? * MA M705 
Sir Cha. Whatisi it Jubel uſage, Madam? | 
| La. Gra. Why then, fince you will have it, How 
comes it you have been 10 groſsly careleſs and neglectfull 
—— Only tell me ſeriouſly wherein have de. 
it? 7 791 
10 N wor Why then frivulYy, Madame 


Re-enter Edging. 


"Mons In — 

Eag. — 2 s Scarf, Madam. 
La Gra. Thank you, Mrs. Edging —Olaw ! Pray 
will you let ſome body get me a chair to the door. 

Edg. Humh ? She might have told me that at firſt, of 
the had been in ſuch haſte to go 
La Gra. Now, Sir? (Exit. 
Sir Cha Why then ſeriouſly, I "Ow Is am of late 
on ſo very lazy in my pleaſures , that 1 had rather 
oſe a Woman, than go through the plague and trouble 
id to be Fehe 'T have found 
ſo much even in my acquaintance with you, whom | 
confeſs to be a Miſtreſs in the Art of pleaſing, that I am 
from henceforth'reſoly*d to follow no diverſion that 
riſes abaye the degree of an amuſement and that Wo- 
man that expects I ſhould make her my buſineſs, why 


lle mybuſineſs, is then ina fair way of being forgot: 


When once ſhe comes to reproach me with vows, and 
- uſage, and ſtuff, I had as lieve hear her talk of Bills, 
Bonds, and Ejectments; her paſſion becomes as trou- 
bleſome as a Law- ſuit, and I would as ſoon converſe 
with my Sollicitor In ſhort, I ſhall never care Lxpence 
for any Woman that won't be obe(lient. . 
La Gra. 11] ſwear, Sir, you have a very free re 
treating people; I am glad I am fo well acquainted 


with 


; / 
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with your principles however: And you dihave me obe- 
dent! een rnghe 3 ONS | 
Sir Cha. Why not? My Wife's ſo, and I think ſhe has 
4 much pretence to be proud, as your Ladyſhip. ._ 
La. Gra: Lard! Is there no Chair to be had, 1 
wonder. E684 1 | 


Enter Edging, | 
Eadg. Here's a Chair, Madam. 
La. Ora. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging : Pray will you 
let ome body get me a glaſs of fair water. 462: OY 
Edg. Hah! Her huff's almoſt over, I ſuppoſe. I fee 
he's a Villain till. r 
La. Gra. Well , that was the prettieſt fancy about 
obedience ſure that ever was—Certainly a Woman of 
Condition muſt be infinitely happy under the dominion 
of ſo generous a Layer! But how came you to forget 
kicking and whipping all this while?methinks you ſhou'd - 
not have Jeft ſo 42 nable an article out of your ſcheme 
of Government. NF | 
Sir Cha. Um! No, there's too much trouble in that; 
tho L have known em of admirable uſe in the reforma- 
tion of ſome humorſom Gentlewomen, 3 
La. Gra. But one thing more, and I have done 
Pray what degree of ſpirit muſt the Lady have, that is 
to make her {elf happy under ſo much freedom, order 
and tranquility ? „55 | 
Sir Cha, O! ſhe muſt as leaſt have as much Spirit as 
your Ladyſhip , or ſhe'd give me no pleaſure in breaking 
it, | 


La. Gra, O!] That would be troubleſom No, you 
had better take one that's broken to your hand; there 
are ſuch Souls to be hir d, I believe; Things that will 
rub your temples in an evening till you fall faſt a ſleep in 
their laps; Creatures too that think their wages their 
reward; I fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt method 
or the lazy paſſion of a marry d Man, chat has cut; 
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his any other ſenſe of gra tification. " 
Sir Cu. Look you, Madam, I have told you ther res 
roaches will never do your bulineſs with me: I have 


lov'd you well a great while; now'y6u would h y 
Fe you de I in n 


me loye you better, and longer, which is not in my 
power to do; and I don't think there's any plague upon 
earth like a Dun, that comes for more Mony than one's 


ever likely to be able to pay. 
La. Gra A Dun! Do you take me * a Dun, Sir! 
Dol come a dunning to you? (Hulk, in an het, 


Sir Cha. St: Don't expoſe your ſelf—Here's com. 
AN. 

La. Gra. I care not M Dun vou ſhall ſee, Sir, 

I can revenge an affront, tho' I deſpiſe the Wretch that 

offers it—A Dun; O I could die wich laughing at the 


fanc Ph (Exit. 
Cha. So! Shes in admirable otitis comes 


my Lord. KT Pm afraid i in the oY nick of his occaſion 


for her. 
| Enter Lord Marat: 4 
L Mo. 0 clara Vndone again! All's 12 7 


ruin'd. 


Sir Cha. What's the matter, now 2 


I. Mb. L have been playing the fool yonder even to 
contempt; my ſenſeleſb jealouſie has confeſs d a weak- 


neſs I never ſhall forgive my {elf -- She has in ſulted on it 
to that degree too, Icanꝰt bear the thought O Charles! 
This Devil ſtill is Miſtreſs of my heart, and I could daſh 
my brains to think how groſsly too I've let her know it. 


Sir Cha. Ah! How it would tickle her ifſhe faw you. 


in this condition; Ha! Ha.“ Ha! 


L. Mo: Prithee don't torture me: think of lome reme- | 


dy for preſent eaſe, or I ſhall burſt... 


Sir Che. Well, well, let's hear pray. what has the 


done to you? ' 
L. 11. Why ener luer für you, ſhe has treated we 
wit 


a s Þ - 
with ſo much coolneſs and ill humour, and that thing 
of a Lord with ſo much laughing eale, ſuch an acquain- 
ted , ſuch a ſpiteful familiarity, that ſhe at laſt ſaw and 
triumph'd in my uneaſineſa. 
| Sir Cha. Well! And ſo you left the room in a pet? 

7 I L 2. Oworſe, worle ftill! Foratlaſt, with half 
ame and anger in my looks, I thruſt my ſelt before | 
ay Lord preſs d her by the hand, and n e 
„ rembling begg d her, in pity of her ſelf and me, to 
t. bew her good humour only where ſhe knew it was tru- 
n. I valued; at which ſhe broke from me with a cold 
{mile , fate her down'by the Peer, ee 0. 
, Wiurſt into a loud laughter in my face. 
oh Sir Cha. Ha! Ha! Then would Fave given ip | 
be Lound to have ſeen your face: why what name 
i common: ſenſe, had you to do dich humility? Will 
e [jou never have enough on't ? Death! tas _— a 
on ighted match to gunpowder to blow your {elf 5 
L. Mo. I ſee my folly now. Charles; but w ſhall 
[do wich the remains of life that ſhe has left me? / 
Sir Chs O throw it at her feet by all means, put on 
your tragedy face, catch faſt hold of her petticoat, - 
nd N vhip out your handkercher, and in point blank verſe 


(fire her, one way or other, to make an end of the 
buſineſs. 


L. Mo. What a fool doſt thou make me ? [| Smiling. 
ik. Sir Cha. Lonly ſhew you, as you come out of her 
n it lunds » my Lord. | 
let L. Mos How contemptibly have I behay'd my elfr 
aſh Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her behaviour. 
it. L. Mo. Bear it , no—1 thank thee, Charles, thou 
0 ſt wak'd me now —and if bear it What have 88 


done with my Lady Graveair ? x 

ws, Sir Cha. Your bulineſs | believe She's ready for you, ; 
Mfr's juſt gone down ſtairs, and if you don't make haſte 

the iter ber, | expect ter Lao apy ; Wil "+ One's: 

e piſtol, preſently. 

me L. Me. I Fl go chis minute. "SS 7 Fe. 

vith . - 21.ip 
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ſee what we can get out of him firſt. 
L. Mo. Methiaks Lnow could laugh at her, 


Enser Lord F oppington. Fa 19 


"a 0 Nay Ys  prithee, Sir Charles , let's . a little 
of thee We have been ſo chagrin without thee, that, 
ſtap my breath, the Ladies are gone half der to 
Church for want of thy company. 

_ Sir Cha. That's hard indeed, while your Lordſhip 
was em: Is-Lady Betty gone too? | 

I.. Fop. She was juſt upon the wing: But I caught 
her by the Snuff box, and ſhe pretendsto ſay to ſce if 
1-llgive it again, or no. 

L. Mo. Death! tis that I ve her andthe only pro. 
ſent ſhe ever would e me Ask him how he 


came by it? Ajide to S Cha. 
Sir Cha. Prithee don't be uncafic=Did ſhe give it 
you , my Lord? 


L. Fop. Faith, Charles, I ae fay the did, or ſbe 
did not; but we were playing the fool; and 1 took it= 
31 -Pſhah ! I can't tell thee in French niether. but 
Horace touches it to a nicey, * * 
male pertinaci | 
I.. Mo. So! but I muſt bear it— If your Loraſkip 

has a mind to the Box, I'll ſtand by you in the kooping 

of it. 
I.. Feb. My Lord, I am paſſionately dog aioon 
but I am afraid I can't anſwer your hazarding ſo mueh 
of the Lady's favour. 

L. Mo. Not at all, my Lord: Tis poſlible 1 may 
nor havethe e to her frown that your Lord- 
; ſup 

'L. Fop. [ 4ſode.] That's a bite, I'm ſure, I know 
he'd give ajoint of his little finger to be as well with her 
ul am—But here ſhe comes! Charles, ſtand by me— 
Muſt not a Man be a vain Coxcomb now, tot in 
Creature follow dene? 


Sir Cha. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord vel 


A 


| 8 2. 1H USBAND: ” 7 4 


en Sir Cha. O! Nothing ſo plain, 9" 
oy Lo N ee he 


q f 


14 Bet | Pſbah! wy Lord = AS NR 
play the Fool now, but give me my ſnuff- Box: Sir 
Charles, help me to take it from him. L Goes 15 L. Fop. 

Sir Cha. You knowy, I hate trouble, Madam 

La. Bet.” Pooh YOU UNITE me ey "ll Papen ane 
half over nov. | 
I. Fop. If you'll promiſe me notto go to Chirck rt. 
give it you. 


La. 2. Til promile nothing at alle forpolitivelyT_ 


17 have it. [ Struggles with 
1 Then comparatively I wont part with i - wh 
[struggling with her, 


F. 4. O you Devil! you have Kilt d my am? Of / 
riouſſy, if you'll let me have it I'll give you a better 
L. Me. .O Obarke/"the hasa view © diſtant. kindneſs 
in it, ” a8: SOEUTLESTONN 
L. Fog. Nay now] keepit an lend there's 
value in it. | | 
„dme upon ny wen I am only 
| damm. d ve it you; d . ſuch 
- | Fe ung r iy body Thidthe Wait ralue | 
or! «V | 


Sir Oba. Now it comes alittle: er methinks it 
does not ſeem to be any kindneſs at all. Aſide o T. Mo. 
L. Fop. Why really , Madam, upon ſecond view it 
bi not entreamly the mode of a Lady's Utenſil, Are 
may you ſure it never held any ching but ar en 
ord- La. Bet. O! you Monſter! 8 ; 
L. Fop. Nay, I only ask; becsete dt Send bi meto 
now fave very much the air and ney of Monſieur Smoakand- 
ber If ſors tobaccodbox, 519 #9 reine: 
ne L. Mo. I can bear no more 9581 14 


k this ch. Wee rep int ere; 


{ 4fpartoSir Cha. | 
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| ay th your arb when —— 
I Chu 
1. Mo. {To I Bet. ] Come: m7 your 
Ladyſhip give me leave to end the difference Vince the 
flightneſs of the thing may let you beſtow it without 

a meg &f favour, {alt I beg it of your Ladyſhip? 
IA. Ber. O my Ape 10 ee eee 
give it my Lord. 1014 © T1 31 
> Looking very earneſt L. Top. who ſmiling ginei 

10 L, Mo. and ID to hen. 

Ts Mo. Only to have the honour of reſtoring it to your 
| Lordſhip adit chere be any. other trifle of mine. your 
| Lordſhip has a faacy to, tho' it were a Miſtreſs, ;L-don't 
: bow: 3 in che world char hasſo good a clin 
tt 

IL. F. G cp PUP thipgeneroſity will diſtrack me. 

L. Ae, My Lord, 1 do you but common juſtice : 

Bot from yourconyenlations |had never known the troc 

. value of the Sox: Jou poſitiyely underſtand em the beſt 
ol an — and therefore I think every one 

. ofe eee to you. 
— 7; 45 * een 'sthe moſt obi. 
ging perſog ta t wor! I'm ſure your judgment 

enn e wh Women thatienat the fine creature 
0A W. 242403 ON £ YOY LBowing 10 „Bet. 

151 Lordſhip. does me too much bo- 
2 worſt judgment in the world, no fun 
268 has boon thera deceir dg . 0065 i WH vt 

L. Hop. Then your Lardſhip,,. 1 profum. has byy 
1 - apttochulsina mask, or by candle-light. 


L. Men, 8 mak indeed, my Lord, and. of a 


"" wakathe mnflalengerons, ... = 1c ct not 
L Fop. Pray what's that, myLord? N 
i Af face. 


L. Fop, Vour Lordſhip, will pardon me. ib don! 


© readily comprehend how a Woman' s bare re 
ber. * 


L Mo, men hide hor hears myLordyandie | 


+ 
% 4 


p - 


N 2 


2 2 8 A 
velvet: II 7s rather a mar mar ths 
woman; but the miſchieſs 1 ai 


W wre. ie Wen ar. 


n 


agrecable part of her NO ; 1 vv 5 4 155 


once does me the honour to toſs that into bouts | 


think my ſelf oblig d in honour not to rake: about 
reſt of her equipage. 


La. Bet. Why, ay. my Lord, there? 5 ſome good u. . 
mour in that now. mY 

L. Mo. He's happy in a plain Englith Romack , Ma- 
dam,---I could eee diſh that's perfectly to your 
Lordſhip's gouſt. where beauty is the 88 *. to oo 

La. Bet. So! 3 


L. Fop, My. Lord, when n 2 
ace e pled; a fine Woma dec 
needs no ſa ee but her o. 3 
L. A. (know hs ae 0 _ 
that opinion, TY 


„Lord Meh; 01 teally 9 


| Churl to the . dan t only think. 


can 5 conceive ow he ever cpu 4 be in love. . 


L.Mo. Upon my word. Madam 1. once doug 
La Ne Pie! fel 50 wcou'd you thi ac? TE 55 | 


now you had only a mind to dome. over' ſore % 
A * Aud ſo ye ou thought 7 fY Noh 1 10 01 bye l 


. L. 2% The ad 10 Miaday - "Iii 
Aa 85 Landed nd, wh wia de 5 me tb 


treat her wit the fame A arens 2 G51 161 T0. 
'D 1 | | by He ta: L 


Pay 22 Rp 


| 
I! 
1 
1 
1 
1 

| 
[1 


. 
8 : ' 
: 


| 
] 
| 
| 
| 


I perceive our Lordſhip's going to be good 


* 
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'La Bet. And ten to one; Juſt at thattime ſhe never 
thought you ſuch tolerable company; ha! ha! 

L. Mo. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that time 
| ſhe grew ſo affected, there was no judging of her 
thoughts at aal! ([ Mimicking her manner. 
14 Ber. What, and fo you left the poor 18 0 
you: inconſtant creature 
I. Mo, No, Madam, to have loy'd her on bad been 

inconſtancy; for ſhe was never two hours the 
Wm bare | La. Bet. and L Mo, ſeem to tall. 
op. ( Aſide.) Ha? 05 ! ha ! he has a mind to abuſe 
hey” 155 find ; ſo I' ev'n give him an opportunity of 
doing his buſineſs with her at once for ever—My Lord, 

company 
to the Lady, and for her fake, | don q think 1 i good 
; mannersin me to diſturb it, 


4 v 5 Bog 
— 814 pon 
Zur Se Charles, LAY 


* 
* 
o 


Sir Cha. My Lord Foppington— ee 
I. Fop. O Charles! I was juſt wanting thee Hark 
thee—1 have three thouſand ſecrets for thee I have 
made ſuch diſcoveries — to tell thee all in one word 
1 as jealous of me as the Devil; heh! heb! ha 
ſi Cha. r has ſhe given bim * Occa- 


Only rally d bim to death updü m account; 
ſhe told me within juſt How ſhe'd uſe him A Dog, 
and gd me to draw off for an opportunity. 

ME 9 0 while the ſcent yes „ and ſhe's 


Pf Fop. 


Sir Cha, O] k 

* own , my L 
I. Fop. | cant bel tlie, Charles, but I'm fure ſhe's 
fairly unhacbour'd; and when once I throw off my in- 
clination We follow 'em 'ti]! the game has enough 
2 between thee and 1 ſhe's 18 well blown 


+3 bs 


5 5 * 
' 8 * * 0 
. by 4 


L 
au YT 
9 . 
” ST%, 
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Sir Che What do yd mean? n 

I. Fop, I have loſt five hundred t to her at pioguet 
fince dinner. 

Sir Cha. You are a fortunate, Man faith yon arere- 
ſolv d not to be thrown out, | ſee. 


L. Fop. Hang it! What ſhou'd a Man come out for 


if he does not keep up to the ſport ? 

Sir Cha. Well puſht,, my Lord. 

L. Fep. Taye! Have at her— 

Sir Cha, Down! down, my e 
hanches. 

L. Fop. Ak ! Charles. ( Embracing him. ) Prithee let's 


obſerve alittle; there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run 
her to a ſtand, has a mind to be at her by himſelf, and 


thou ſhalt ſee ſhe won't fr out of her way fer him. ; 
(They ftand aſide. 
L. Me. Ha! ha ! Your Lais ver grave of a ſud- 


den, you look as if your Lover had inſolently recover d 


his common- ſenſes. 
La. Bet And your Lordſhip is ſo very gay » and un- 
like your ſelf, one wau'd {wear you were juſt come 


from the pleaſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you, 


L. Mo. No faith, quite contrary: For do you. know, 
Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your account 


| haye made my. ſelfone af the moſt ridiculous Puppies 
upon the face of the earth; I have upon my Faith! 5 


ws and ſo extravagantly | ſuch-ha! ha! ha! thatit'sat 
become a jeſt ev'nto-my ſelf, and 1 can't help lavgh- 
ing at it for the Soul of me. 
La. Ber. I want to cure bim of that tangh no —= 
(4iſdainfully , and aſide. ) My Lord, ſince you are fo 
nerous Ill tell you another ſecret; do now too, 
t I ſtill find , ſpite ofall all your great eil lor, „aud my 
coutemptible qualities, as you are pleas'd now and then 
to call em, Do you know, I.A/, that L ſee under all 


this, you Rill love me with the ſame helpleſs paſſion? | 


And can your vaſt foreſigbt imagine, that I won't uſe 


you accordingly for theſe Ter dirs you are 
Pleas d to give your ſelf? © 5 "yz + Il y 
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| always have the worſt at: For I ſee ye 


Ge" tes 


I.. Mo. O by all means; Madam, tis fit, you thou'd, 


and1 expect it » wheneyer it ix in your power=Confu. 


fion! LA. 
L. Bett. My Lord, 0 bade tall d to me this halt 
hour, without confeſſing pain, (Tauſes and * 10 
gape. ) only remember it. © 
Ld Mo. Hell and Tortures !— N ee | 
L. Bett. What did youlay, my Lord? 7 N 
Ld Mo. Fire, and Furies! 8 
I. Bert. Ha! kat hath diforder's—Now am eite 


| woMy Lord Foppington, haye Jou a mind to your re· 
yen at Piequet ? | 


1 Ld Top. 1 have always 4 mind to an opportunity of 


entertaining your Ladyihip, Madam. 


Id Mo. Charjes—The Inſolence of this Woman 
might furniſh out a thouſand Devils. 

| Sir Cha. And your temper ib enough to furniſh outa 
thouſand ſuch Women. Come a ay—1 have buſineſs ive 


you upon the terrace. 


"Ld Mo. Let me but ſpeak onen word to ber- 
Sir C. Not a ſyllable - the tongu pk a weapon youll 


u have no guard, 
and ſhe carries a deviliſn edge - 
L. Bert. My. Lord, don't let any thing I've ſaid frighe 


ten ae ; for if you have the leaſt inclination to 


Ray , and ral, you know the old conditions ; tis but 


your asking me pardon next day, and ad oy ** 


you? Paſſion any liberty you think fit. 

Id Me. Daggers and Death! 8 3 
Sir Cha. Areyou mad? 9 
Id Mo. Let me ſpeak to her REF or Iſball N 
_ SirCha. Upon condition you'll ſpeak; no more of, her 
me, my Lord, do en pleaſe, | 


ED . Frithee pardoy me—l know not w what to 


Sir Cha. Come along Til let) you to work Twirrant 
— yes | 


* 101 22 3 
1 * 


AL none of t your ache 


er . av co 2 


1 


ant 
o 


* * 
Lad 


cherry- check charms of my 


1d Mot | Yes mon baſeman l 
[1 Exit Sir Cha. 1 - ena” 

14 Fop. Ha! he! ha! Did ever mortal Monſter {ct rap 
for a Lover with ſuch unfortunate qualifications? | 

L. Bett. Indeed, my Lord Marelove has ſomething, 
ſtrangely ſin vader wo Ape f 

Ld Fop, thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the Crea 
ture pretend to railery , and give himſelf the airs of one 
of us. But, run me through Madam, your Ladyſhip' 
puſh'd like a Fencing-Maſter ; that lat thruſt Was a 
Coup de grace 1 believe.—-P'm afraid his Honour will 
hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again. 

I.. Bett. Not unleſs his Sccond Sir Charles keeps h 
beth perhaps. Well, 40 17 this 
Creature has done me ſervice | muſt keep | 
it up for fear of a ſecond engagement. 

Ld Fop. Never yas poor Wie fo wat big we. 
pon ſure: | ; 

L. Bert. with Had he ever any pretence cetoit? 

off Fop. A he has not much in love, I wit, 
tho' he wears utation of a very pretty young Fel- 
low, amon fone het of people: but ſtrike me ſtupid, 
if ever Tcould diſcoyer Lexi nora) in all the pr 
of his Amours. He expects a Woman ſhou'd like” o 
for endeayouring to convince her, that ſhe has not on 

{op quality belonging to the whole compoſition. of 1 
oul and body. 

L. Bett. That, I ſuppoſe, is ouly in a modeſt hope 
that ſhe'll mend her faults to qualifie her {elf for bis ral | 
mare, ha! ha! 

Ld Fop. Poor Moreleve! Ice ſhe eue 


( 

L. Bt. Or if one really had all thoſe faults} be does 
not conſider, that fincerity in love is as much out of 
faſhion as ſweet ſnuff; No-body takes it now. 

Lad Fap, O no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be hey 
and there a Squire, that's maki his lawful court to 

"Lord 8 rear fat 
Pee" in the country, 4 


WS 2 085 f 90 I 


place, and 1 fall not cafily forgive my ſe 
take him by the forelock— 


| 7% THE CARELESS 1 


L. Bee. O what a ſurfeiting couple has he put 


ther — ( Throwimg her hand careleſly As, of 


*Id Fop. Fond of me, by all that's tender Voor Fool. 


T'll give thee caſe imme ſiately. of Aſide 2 : Mas 
| _ you were pleas af yo no 


to offer me my re- 
at picquer — No here's no body within, Gy 

thin we can't make uſe of a better opportunity, + 
L. Bett. O! no: Not now, my Lord! 1 have a fa- 


42 wes wau'd fain beg of you firſt: 


Ld Fop. Buttime, Madam, is very LET at. this 


L. Bet. But 1 have agre it mind to have a little more 
ſport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and wou'd fain beg 


| youraſliſtance. 


Ld Fop. O, with all my heart ; and upon. ſecond 
thoughts, I don't kao but piquiog a Rival in public k 
may be as good ſport, as being well with a Miſtreſs i in 

rivate; For after all, the pleaſure ofa fine Woman is 
ike that of her own vertue, not ſo much in the thing, 


as the reputation of having it C Aſide, ]J—Put how d 


Madam, can I ſerve you in this affair? 


L. Bet. Why methought, as my Lold Morelove went 
out, he ſhew'd a ftern reſentment in his look, that 


ſeem d to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright 


' defiance: Now I have a great fancy, that you and I 


ſhou'd follow him to the Terrace, and laugh at his reſo- 
lution before he has time to put it in practice. 
- Id Fop. And ſo 8 bis fault before he com mite it! 


5 ha! ha! ha! 


be atit! 


L. Bet. .Nay., we won t give him . if his cou- 
80 ſhou'd fail, to repent it. 
Ld Fop. Ha! ha! Let me blood, it [don't long to 
ha! ha! 


L. Bett. O 'ewill be loch diverſion to ſee him bite 

his lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us ready) 
to ſplit our ſides in laughing at nothing, ha! ha! 

| e be! es TIE does really lk 


me 


if 1 don't 


? 


md AS” r 6... Old ents am? trad 


— 
>. * 
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me ( Aſide.) And then, Madam, to hear him buma 
broken piece of a tune in affectation of his not minding” 
us—'twill be ſo fooliſh when, we know he loyes us to 
I. Bett. And if at laſt his ſage mouth ſhou'd open in 
ſurly contradiction of our humour, then will we, in 
pure oppoſition to his, immediately fall foul” upon 
every thing that is not gallant, and faſhionable ; Con- 
ſtancy ſhall be the mark of age and uglineſs, Vertue a 


jet, we'll rally diſcretion out of doors, lay gravity at 
5 our feet, and only Love, free Love , Diſorder, Liber- 

ty and Pleaſure be our ſtanding principle. | 
; _ Ld Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever 4 
. was obliged to Nat ure for any one tolerable qualifica- 

tion, twas poſitively the talent of being exuberantly 
pleaſant upon this ſubject l am im patient my tancys 
c upon the wing already let's fly to him. . 
1 L. Bett- No, ſtay till I am juſt got out, our going 
8 together won't be ſo proper. | 
1 Ld Fop, As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam — But 
N when this affair is over, you won't forget that I have. a 
| certain revenge due? | 3 
it L. Bett. Ay! ay ! after ſupper l am for you Nay, 2 
i you ſhan't ſtir a ſtep, my Lord = 2 
it 33 cceing her to the do r. 
[ ; Ld mp Only to tell you, you have fix d me yours ta the 
J- laſt exiſtence of my Soul's eternal entity. . 
IL. Bert. O, your Servant (Exit L. Betty. 
! WU Ld Fop. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's 


| handſom !*Poor Morelove: That a Fellow who has ever 
1 been abroad, ſhau'd think a Waman of her ſpirit is to be 
taken as the Confederates do Towns , by a regular 
to Siege, when ſo many of the French ſucceſſes might 
haue ſhevyn him the ſureſt way is to whiſper the Gover- 
ite nor, How can aCoxcomb give himſelf the fatigue of 
dy bombarding a Woman's underſtanding, when he may 
with ſo much eaſe make a friend of her conſtitution ? 
ke lee, if l can ſhew him a little French play 1 
— 


ae 


/ 


„ 


ir 1E CARETESS 


_ ſhe's half up, the ho may e rib Fromgrh of my in- 
clination by „ bo prot loſing up to her price; then of 


4 bo 


: 
: 


1 me ſee—fAy LI make an end of i it the old” 


way, get ber into TEIN! at ner own ladgings..cnot 


mind one tittle of my play, give her every Game before 


* 


4 ſudden, with a familiar leer, cry Rat Picqust 
ſweep counters, cards, and money upon the floor, 6 


. | . [Exis 


The Situ th Terr race. 


Euter Lady Eaſy 4d _ Ber. 


Lady EASY. 


Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were your 
Lover, and not your Friend; or elſe I am ſo dull, 


that by all you ve ſaid I can't male the leaſt gueſs at your 


% N ou be ſerious for a moment? 
. "ee. Not eafily: But I would do more to oblige 


8 Ea. Then pray deal ingenuouſly , and tell me 
without reſerve, are you ſure you don't love my Lord 
Morelove? | 

L. Bett. Then ſeriouſſy—] think not but becauſe 
[36a t be poſitive, you ſhalljudge by the worſt of my 
ymptoms —Firſt lown I like his converſation , bs 
Not has neither fault not beauty — well enough; I 

on "remember Jever ſecretly wiſhe my ſelf married to 

him 


* 
r — 


het cad 


=_— 


Derr 


N % HUS » 
him, or tha I ever ſeriouſ e ee 
L. Ea. Well ! ſo far you are tolerably ſafe; - But « coins 
as to his manner of addreſſing to Kane what effect. was 
that had? . 
L. Betz. Humh ( Smiling) 1 am not a little des 
obſerve thatfew Men follow a Woman with the fame fa- 
a al e and ſpirit, that he does me; am more- pleas'd 
when he lets me uſe him ill; and if ever I have a favou- 


e. . him , tis when Lee he can't bear that 


1 


lage. 

L. Ea. Hovdee, that laſts dangerous ymptom: 
He pleaſes your pride, I find. : 
L. Bert. Oh! perfectly; in that I own no mortal 
ever can come up to him. 1 

L. Ea. But now, my dear, how comes the mit | 
poiat — Jealouſie! are you ſure you have never been 
toucht with it? Tell me that with a ſafe coaſience, 
and then I pronounce you clear. "4 

L. Ber. Nay, then I defie him; for poſitively I was 
never jealous in my life. 

L. EA How, Madam! have you never been lire d 
enough tothink a Woman ſtrangely forward for being 
alittle familiar in talk with him ? Or are you ſure his 
gallantry to another never gave you the leaſt diſorder ? 


Was you never, upon no accident, in an —— 
of lofing him: 


L. Bert. Hay —Why , Madam—-Blefs me! 


wh, , h —wWZhy ſure you don't t call this jealouſie, my | 


dear? | 
I. Ea. Nay, nay , that is not the buſineſs; Have, 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, Madam? * 
IL. Bert. Lord! Don't be ſo haſty, my dear—any 
thing of this nature -O Lu'd! I ſwear T'don't like it: 
nt, Fora bring me off here; Lam half frighted. out 
of my wits.” hat uy . 
2 Ew! Nay, if you can ra t, r wound 
Bat Sed Oy er 22 
1. Bett. Well, that's — aid however. 4 
L 


ok 


= * L. Bett Why O bleſs me {—he gave the Muſick 
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one night to my Lady Languish here upon the Terrace; 


1 


been jealou?: 


and tho ſhe and I were very good Friends, I remember 


Icou'd not ſpeak to her in a week for't Oh! - 
L. Ea. Nay, now you may laugh if you can: for, 
take my word, the marks are upon you but come 
what elle? «fant ne 4 
I. Bett. O nothing elſe upon my word, my dear. 
L. Eg. Well one word more, and then | proceed to 
Sentence : Suppoſe you were heartily convinced, that 
he actually fallow'd another Woman? | | 
L. Bet. But pray, my dear, what occaſion is there ta 
ſuppoſe any ſuch thing at all? 8 . Hes © 
L. Ea. Guilty upon my Honour. * 5 
I.. Bert. Pſhab! I deſie him to ſay, that ever I own'd 
any inclination for him. eee Pd, 
. Ea. But you have given him terrible leave to gueſs 


L. Bert. If ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have 


- 


but littlexeaſon to think ſo, I can affurefyou, = —_. 
L. Za. That I ſhall ſee preſently; for here comes Sir 
Charles, and Iam ſure my Lord can't be far off. 


Sir Cha. Servant Lady Betty——My dear, how do 
you do? - | 8 8 55 
I. Ea At your ſervice, my dear But pray what 
hive you done with my Lord Moralo ve??? 
IL. Bett. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil 
da? Have you any hopes of him ? Is he docible? 
Sir Cha. Well, Madam, to confeſs your triumph 
over me, as well as him, I own my hopes of him are 
loſt. 1offer'd what I cou'd to his inſtruction, but 


he's incorrigibly yours, and undone - and the news, I 
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L. Ea. Burcome, to the puint! how far have you | 


US E AND. | & 
'L. Betty. Ky, fy, Sir Charles, you diſparage your 
p 4 a ou don't take pains with him, | 
Sir Cha. Ha! 1 cy, Lady Betty, your good. na- 
ture wont let eee Don { you ove dearly 
to hurt people? oY 
L Bert. O! your Servant, then without a jeſt, the 
Man is ſo unfortunate in his want of patience. that let 
me die, if L don't often pity him. 
Sir Cha Strange goodnels—O that! were 200 Lo- 
ver for a month'or too 
1. Bett. What then? | 


Sir Chg.” I wou'd make that prey tears blood of 
yours ake in a fortnight, 


L. Bet, Auh! I ſhou'd A rl * affurance 


wou'd make your addreſſe intolerable. 


15 Cha. I believe it wou'd, for rd never addreſs to 
you at all. 


2 4 Pets. ©! you Clown you!” e HT eng 
1 59085 Bitting him is . 
Sir tha.” Why, , what'to do to feed a diſcard pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the affectation of an 
ill-nature that —in my Conſcienee believe is dut affec- 


tation, 
Tor wet 


La Fett. You, nor your Friend have no 
Sir Cha. ( Looking earneſtly om her.) Thou infolent 


to complain of my fondnelsT believe. Ha! 


Creature! How can you make a jeſt of a Man, whoſe 


whole lifes but one continued torment from your want 
of common gratitude? 


[a Bere. Torment! Horny ut] really beliere him 
as eaſſe us you are, 


Sir Cha. Poor intollerable affectation! You know the ; 
contrary, you know him blindly yours , you know 


your power, , and the whole pleaſure of your life's the 


poor and low abuſe of it. 


L. Bert. Pray how do abuſe — Thare any | 


p< cg exe 


Sir Cha. Vo drive him to extreams that make him 


mad, 


% 


; culous. 


at Sir Charles, you 
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tails him. He's now, at this very moment , driyen by 
his deſpair upon a project, in hop free him from 
oy power, that am ſenſible, 


"with 


that has his ſenſes, of courſe muſt ruin h 
you for ever. I almoſt bluſh to think of it, It your 
— FI diſdain has forc'd him to it: and ſhou'd 


| he ny ſuſpect I offer'd but a hint of it to you', as in 


contempt oft his defign, I know he d call my life to an- 
ſwer it. But I have no regard to Men in, madneſs „ 1 
rather choſe tor once to truſt in your goag-nature, in 

hopes the Man, whom your unwary beauty had made 


able, your ec wou d ſcorn to make ridi- 
u charge m̃ me very y bowe ; 1 


never had it in my inclination to make any thing ridicu- 
lous that did not deſerpe it. Frey. what is this buſineſs 
ſo extravagant in him? E hog 
„Fir Cha. Something ſo ab! fra paſh and bold, n 
bug forgive ev n mg wg chat jel 
. Fett. Ste! Uk be a favle, Sir hails, 1 fall 
nſider it as his, not yours. Pray, watt it? ; 


Ls Tong toknow methinks. 
Y CS IVY You may be dure he did not wa n 1 gh th dis- 


1. ee REY TOR WER age 4 105 ie! 


155 T Let's hear 
4. Why this Man 7 , whom! I have known Ito loye 
you Pos 12 excels of generous defire , whom I haye 
heard. in his extatick praiſes on, your beauty tal, till 
from the ſoft heat of his Aste We the) 180 ye 
A $5. 
IL. Bet: O Sir Charles...” 
, Sir Cha, Nay , grudge 9 aer 1. A. 
what was (tho you conterin'd it.) once 125 me 25 e 
own , that merit ou d to be fo 1 
T Pray, Sir, be een We ben 


— 
— 
1 
24 


E lt ſo muſt any one 


hk x, th; LP 
A 1 e ee 


(Singh, TR LA n t, 


eta | E's 4 


1 


Abs A . 


gen Pietro Sen gene * 
into whi hi 


| Y friend- 
a had Jarely Aer A him) his, del 
no your joweſt pity or regard. | 
I. Bat. Louamaze me For I can't mpeg his ut⸗ e 
moſt malice dares aſſault my reputation. and what? 


ir Cha. No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the Wars 
it for him; and indeed he has taken no unity 


. rey 2 em buſie with their tongues: For he js 


this minute upon the open Terrace, in the higheſt pub- 


lick Gallan my Lady Graveairs. And to con- 
vince the eee he ſaid, ke wasnotthar ye 


ſick t: Nay, I heard him, 5 face, — 

. e Hobo ys, to en 3 defir'd 

they wou'dall take their dir from my Lady 
Graveairs, 


IL. Bert. eee ee © 
very much in the right on*t---for my Sir Eharlss , 885 
Idonꝭt ſee an = "hm this, that that's i very ridiculous , 
nor indeed that ou to make me think either the bet. 
ter or the wyorſe fort. in 3nfs 
Sir Cha. Pkg} Eokl, n. You ap 
I know , tis wer ta renounce you; this is 
but the » a 2 paſſion. vainly ruffled 
to a ſtorm, Sy the leaſt geutle'look, from you can 
 Foonacile wits 9 a ugh into calm again | 
L. Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, 1 ain't give my, felf 
- that trouble, ILbeliere. 


Sir Cha. 8 ic him. Madam; Are not all yur 


| complaints, {aid L, already owing to her Fora ig 


you fuppoſe this publick defianceof it ( which you k 
= can't make good too) won' 'tincence her more 4 Ap 
you ?—That's what Id 785 1 6 Ns wildly, 


F ai*\ 


AA ap ran will n od 
Aer, de piqued. * 


* 


” 
* . 
= — 
. 
_ I 
< 
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muſt bern have a yalue for the thing Ilſe before it piques 


ued ! ha! ha! ha! Diſorderd. 
N wy ag 


Madam, you ve ſaid che viry . db | 


tim, I know her temper ſo well, id I, 


ſhe doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, 


ſhe'd ſooner burſt, than ſhew the leaſt diſtant motion of 


; uncaſineſs. 


L. Bett I'can affure/ you , Sir Ge my Lord 
won t find himſelf deceiy d in your bs pms. 
Sir ch. She hasit! © Il Aide. 

L. B Al, poor W Woman !how litle do our Pt. 

cose make us © 

L. Bett. Not, rl ed ditt him to have a tl 

- regard to my Reputation in this buſineſs; 31 [wou'd have 
Fake heed f ublickly affrontin 

Sit Che. Right, Midden ; that's what i Rrictly walks 
him ot; for among Friends, whenever the World ſees 
Din follow another Woman, the malicious Lern 
"= be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. 
E. der. 1 have him conlider that ; methinks; 
Sir Cha: But ala Madam, *ris not in his r to 

think with reaſon; his mad reſentthent has * 
In his principles of commom honefty : He confiders 
nothing but a'ſenſeleſs e which in this fit 
2 7. tis impoſſible that either threat or rdangers 

- GO vm, Se rang e en wha 

L. Bert. What! does he defie me, threaten me then 

ne ſhall ſee, that 1 Have paſſions too, 20d know ; as well 
as he, to ſtir my heart *gainſt any pride that dares infult 

* me. Does he {pps ft fear him Fear the little malice 
ola flightedp ion, 755 my own 1 * has ſtung to a 
deſpis d reſectrhline” 'Fear tim Olit provokes elo 
e e . ede e 

. Ea. Dear Creature, don Jae ber Lare 

IL. Bert. Let me but live to ſee him once more NE 
. power. and] IIl forgive the reſt of qa . 


. .. eee ee 


* 


| 1 


Movrelove 


WR Piven has diſturb'd my Friend Fcan't 
help being pleas d withany of my Lady. Graveair 
3 d of- My dear I am a n 
have provakt her a ittle too far: TE neee 
Sir Cha, ?Pſhah! not at all You ſhall II wee: 
ten her, and ſhe'll cool like a diſh of Ie. 
L. B. I may ſee him With his complaining face 


o Ys Fs 1h+5 Ig 2 


hens Cha I am ſorry, Madam. you rege -jallge 
of what I've told you; I was in 


ity, not your anger; I little thought your — 
. — hin for faults © nick you your ger 

ſolv'd le bog d commit onder he comes Pg: all 
the world with him: Might! adviſe you, 
ſhou'd not ryſent this thing at all I wou d not fs much 


as ſtay to ſes him in his fe, nay, I'd be the 1 


heard of it Nothing can ſting him more, or {juſtly 
puniſh his'folly, 7 utter noglect of ir 

L. Za. Come , dear Creature, be perſuaded, and 
go home vit me; indeed ie will ſhew U 
rent to avoid him. 

L. Bett, No, Madam, Tilobli 
and ſtay to let him ſee how ſtrangely he has piquod me. 

Sir Cha. ( Aſide.) O not at a 10 > ſpeak of; nn had 
25 good part with a little of thatpride of yours, or i ſnall 
yet make it a very troubleſome eompanion to you. 


B . it & 


ime) 


Enter ard e es 3 and alittle aft er, Tord More · 


bie, 9 Graveairs,” and ot her Ladies.” tis 
| oo. AS! 
14 4. Ladies, your Servant---O ! wehave yoanted 
you ond reparation. »-ſuch'diverfion ! - 5 + > 
L. ray Ih Well! my Lord ! f Bare you len my Lord 
s 
Ld, Top. Seen im T. -ia! hat ha 1s] nnn, 
to tell you, Madam vou Il die: 


L. Bert. O Pray let's have'e em, for Iweas never ns IF 


better humour to receive them. — 


U 145 . = "a N 


to have ſtirr d your 


M 9 


Tec r Lord More: - 


— — 


ä»œH—ꝛ̃ꝛ — I — — q —— ————— wo 


4% Tas ER 33 
* Ld Fob: Hark you. ( They whiſper; 
| Ed Mo. S0, ſhe's engag'd Saks. ( beer 
Sir Cha. So much the better; make but a juſt ad- 


vantage of my ſucceſs, and hee unden. 
| Sq r 
L. Bett yi Fre 
Sir cba. You ſee already what iiclou pains bes 
25 4 ſtir your jealouſie and cover her own. 
55 e 
. op „ e bal „ 9241 4 
141. O never ſeari me: He upon. my per 
now appears ridiculous ey n to me. 
Sir Gba, And hark yo (Whiſpers La Mo, 
L., Bett. Ha! ha! and o the Widow was as full of 
airs, as his Lordſhip. 
Sin Cha. Only obſerve that, and” tis impoſſible you 
ean fall. W 7s, „ A. 
Ld Mo: Dear Charls, you hare convinc'd me, and 
Ithankyon. 


L. Sn. My Lord Merelowe, , What do ES us ? 
| LM. Ten thouſand pardons , 1 170 was but 
„ee N , Nays no. excuſes, wy Lord, fo you 
5 willbur letush ave you again. 

Sir Char. [ Aſide to-LyGra.] I ſee you bare good. 
humour. Madam, when you like your company. 

L Gra. And you, I ſee, for all your mighty thirſt 
of dominion , cou'd ſtoop to be obedient, if one thooghe 
it worth one's while ta make you ſo! Ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. Hah ! Power would make her an admirable 
Tyrant. Aide. 

I. Ea. (Obſerving Sir Cha. and L. Graveairs ] So! 
there's another couple have quarrell'd too. I ſee—Thoſe 
airsromy Lord Morelove look , as if deſign 'd to. recover 
Sir Charles into jealouße: I'll endeavour to j joyn the 
company, and, * re! that will ly mg. into. the 
ſecret. (ſide 
My Lond u; redn! is very , 


re 


1 95 


USB AN D 1 
er. weogrofß ſo agrecable a part of the company to your 
es. ſelf.” 
ad- Sir Che, Nay, my Land; that i is not fur indeed to 
enter into ſecrets among Friends—Ladies what ſay 
8 you ? I think we ought to declare againſt it. 
Ladies. O! No ſecrets, no ſecrets. - 
e I. Ber. Well, Ladies, I ought only to ask your pars 
| don: My Lord's excuſable, for Iwou d haul hitn into a 
TS | Ld Fop. I ſwear it «very hard tho! obſerve tro peo 
* ple of extream condĩtion can no ſooner grow particular, 
1 but the multitude of both Sexes are immediately up 
| of and think their properties invaded._ 
L. Bett. Odious multitude. by | 
Ld Fop. Periſh that canaille ! od | 
I. Gra O, my Lord. we Women bade all reaſon. ts 
ode, be jealous of Lady Betty Mogiſh's po-er. 
and 
Ld Mo. (Io Lady betty.) As the Men, Madam, alt 
; 5 of my Lord Foppington; beſide Favourites of great 
merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferiour claſs for their Prin- 
ces ſeryice: He has n loſt you en retinuez 
L. Bert. Not at all. my Lord. he has only made rooms . 
for another: One muſt ſometimes make vacancies, or 
there cou d be no preferment. | 
Ld Fop Ha, ha! Ladies Favours, my Lord, like 
Places at Court, are not always held for life you know. 
La Bett. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine 
Women wou d be all us d like ter Wires; and no more 
minded than the buſineſs of the Nation. 
I Eg. Have a care, Madam gan undeſerving raob- 
rite has been the ruine of many a Prince's Empire. 
Ld Fop. Upon my Soul, Lady Berty, wie muſt grow 
more diſcreet ; for poſitiveſy if we go on at this rate, 
we ſhall have the World throw you under the ſcandal of 
conſtancy, and I ſhall have all the Swords of condition 
at my throat for a Monopoliſt. 


2 1 0! there's.no ſuch ſoar of that, wyLord, 


i 
1 
N 
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tho' the Men of ſenſe give it over, there will be always 
' ſome idle fellows vain enough to believe their merit. yy 
ſucceed as well as your Lordſhips.  -- 

L. Bert. Or, if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, 41 050 
vers, you know, need not fear being long out of em- 
ployment, while there are ſo many well diſpos'd peo- 
ple in the world — There are generally neglected Wives, 
ſtale Maids, or charitable Widows, always ready to re- 
lieve the neceſſities of a diſappointed paſion=—and, by 
the way, hark you, Sir Charles. 

- Ld Mo. { Afide.] So! ſhe is ftirrd, I ſee; for all 
her pains to hide it She wou'd hardly have glanc'd an 
affront at a Woman, ſhe was not piqued at. 

L. Gra. [ Aſide ] That wit was thrown at me, I 
ſuppole 3 but I'll return it. 

L. Bett. [ Softly to Sir Cha. 1 Pray'how cameyou all 
this while to cruſt your Miſtreſs ſo 

Sir Cha. One is not ſo apt, Madam, wi be allarm'd 
at the liberties of an old Acquaintance, as perhaps your 
.Ladyſhip ought to be at the reſentment of an hard-us'd , 
honourable Lover. | 

I. Bert. e! I were alarm d. how does that make 
you eaſie? 

Sir Cha. Come, come. be wilo at lal 3 myepwähg 
them together may eaſily convince you, that ( as I told 
you before) I know his adreſſes to her are only. 22 
and *twill be your fault now, if you let him 
the World thinks him in earneſt, and a thouſand date 
tongues are ſet upon eee into your repu⸗ 


tation. 
L. Bett. Why. Sir Charles, do you ſappole while he 
/ behaves himſelf as he does, chat I wont NN 
my indifference? 1 
Sir Cha. But - Hear me, Madam. 
I. Se (Aids.) The air of that whiſper looks; 15 
if the Lady had a mind to be making her 


and, tis poſſible, his 3 being ſo buſie i _ 
roceed at much from his jealouſic 5 


Leama we wa 


US AND. 6&0 
my Lord with me, as friendſhip to her, at leaf Thncy 
ſo; therefore I'm refoly'd to keep her ſtill piqued and 
prevent it, tho it be only to gall him.—Sir Charles, that 
15not 1 to take - privilege, that you N now * 

inſtia my Lord F | 
"TI Mo. Well LM Madam. 
L. Gra. Beſide it looks fo affected to whiſper when 
_ body gueſſes the ſecret. 
L. Mo. Ha! ha! ha! 
L. Bett. O! Madam, your Be in as ? 
But 'tis poſſible you may be miſtaken: The ſecrets of 


people that have any regard to their actions are not ſo 

ſoon gueſs d, as theirs that have made a Confident of the 

whole Town. SHER OS 
Ld Fop. Ha !ha! ha! ew 


L. Gra. A Coquette in her affected airs of diſdain to a 
revolted Lover, Pm afraid muſt exceed your Ladyſhip 
in Wa not to let the World ſee at the ſame time 

ſhe'd give her eyes to make her peace with him: hat ha! 

Ld Mo. Ha! ha! ha? 

L. Bett. *Twou'd be a mortification indeed , if i it 
were in the power of a fading Widow's charms to pre- 
vent it; and the Man muſt be miſerably reduc'd ſure, 
that cou'd bear to live buried in woollen, or take up 
with the motherly comforts of a ſwan. skin ae 
Ha! ha! ; 

Ld Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 


I. Gra. Widows, it ſcems, are not o ſqucami 


their intereſt ; they know their own minds, and Wo 
the Man they like, tho it happens to be one, that a fro- 
— vain Girl has diſoblig'd, and is pining to be friends 
wit 

Ld Mo. Nay, tho it happens to beond be | 
he once was fond of a piece of folly, and afterwards 
aſham'd on't. 

L. Bett. Nay , my Lord, there'sno ſtanding a inf 


twoof you. 


IA. No Faith, thats odds at Tennis my Lane 
E 3 


ww, 
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Not but if your Ladiſbip pleaſes Il endeayour. to keey 
your back hand a little: Tho', upon my Soul, you 

may ſafely ſet me up at the line; for, knock me down 
if ever I ſaw a reſt of Wit better play d » than that laſt in 
my Life · — you, Madam,. thall we engage? 

L. Bett. As you pleaſe, my Lord. 

3825 Ha ha! ha! 1 tout de bon, au mi 
Ter 
Id Mo. O Pardon me, Sir, 1 ſhall never think wy 
ſelf in any thing a match for the Lady. 

. Id Fop. To you, Madam. 

IL. Bett. Thats much, my Lord. when the World 
knows you have been ſo many years _— me to play 
the fool with you. 

Ld Fop. Ah! bien jous. | | 

1d Mo. At that game I confeſs your | Ladyſhip has 
e a much properer perſon to improve your hand 
wit 

Ld Fop. To me, Madam, —My Lord, I preſume 
whoever the Lady thinks fitto play the fool with, will 
at leaſt be able to give as much envy as the wiſe Perſon 
that had not wit 178 to keep wellpith her when he 
was ſo. 

L. Gra. O1 my Lord! both parties moſt needs be 
greatly happy, for 1 dare {wear neither will haue we 
Kivalsto diſturb *em., 

Ld Mo. Ha! ha! : 

L. Bett. None that will diſturb" em, Tiare r 

Ld Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 

Ld Mo. 

L. Gra. Fu. ha! ha! 

I. Bett. 

Sir Cha, I don't know, Gentlefolks—But you are 
all in extream good homour methinks; 1 hope there's 
none of it affected. 

L Es. I ſhou'd be loath to anſwer for Any but my 

Lord Foppingon ' thts 


* 


* Un N D. 
1. dur Nine is not. FIl fwear. | 


Ld Mo. Nor mine, I'm ſure. 


I. Ges. Mine's fincere, 


Ld Fop. And; may tba 


Sex dou 2 eee if mine is not. ur be I 
1 . Ea, Well, good Pev Lam mi ty glad to hear ' 
it. You | deyeali perform engen well: But if you - 


pleaſe you ſhzll ey 'n give oyer your wit now, While it 


is well. 


— 
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upon't, 
of the whole 


L Bert. [To her elf] Now 1 ſee his humour, III 
ſtand it out, if I were ſure to die fort. | 


Sir Cha. You ſhou d not have 


my Lord Poppington , after what I had told you. 


L. Bett. Pray Sir Charles, 


ſtand my ſelf a little 


Sir Cha. Your pardon, Madam , 1 thought a right 
underſtanding wou d y e both your intereſt, 


and reputation, _.; *; 
L. Bert. For his perhaps. 


Sir Cha. Nay, then, Madam, it's time for me is to 


take care of my Friend. - 


La Bett, I never in the leaf doubted your Friendſhip ; 
tohim in any thing that wat to ſhew yout felf my Ene- 


ny. 


Sir Cha. Since l lh Madan, 


proceeded fo far with 


you 150 ſo ungrate- 


ful a ſence of my Lord Morelove's 1 and my ſer- 


vice, I ſtall never be aſham'dof uſing my power 


forth to yp him be out of your Ladyſhip's. 
(Goes from hav. 

L Bat. Was ever any thing ſo inſolent ? I cou'd find 
in my heart to run the hazard of a downright com- 


pliance, if it were only to convince him, that my pow 


er, perhaps, is not inferior to his. 


hence 


( To her ſe ſelf. 


L. Ea. My Lord Foppington, 1 think you generally 
lead the company u pon theſe occaſions. Pray will you 
think of ſome prettier ſort of diverſion for Ul us * par- 


ties and vhiſpers. 


Eq 


* 


3 «4 1 


* 


L Aſide to Lady Betty. 
give me leave to under- 


'L | ” 
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Ld Fop. What £ , you, Ladies, r 
what's os at the Lire bal 7 5 ; 

L. Bet. Wich all my heart, Lady 2% 

L. Ea. I think tie beſt thing 'we <tr "es be. 
cauſe we won't part 
you din d What ſay you, my Lord? 

Ld Mo, Your Ladyſhip maybe ſure of me, Madim. 

Ld Fop. Ay! ay! wellall come, - 

L. Ea. Then pray let's change partisalttl,” My 
Loa! Foppington, you ſhall ſquire me 

_ Ld FH. O you do me honour, Madam. 

1 My Lord Morilove , OP let me 835 with 
you . * k 

Ld Mo. Me, Madam? | 

L. Bett. If you pleaſe, my Lord. nr 

- Ld Mo. Ha! that look lhot throughe me 1 What e can 
this mean. 0 n > 1 Aide. 

L. Bett. This is no p eto tell you what i it is: 
But there is one thing I'd fain Fo truly anſwer d in: I 
ſuppaſe you'll be at my Lady Zafy's by and by; and if 


1 


Cc 


you'll give me leave there— 
. Ld Mo, If you pleaſe to do i me that Honour, Madam, 
I ſhall certainly be there, RET ad, MINT . 


L. Bett. That's all, my Lord. 


Lud Mo. Is not your Ladyſhip _ NR ? 5 0 8 


L. Bett. If your Lord ſhip dare venture with me. 

L. Mo. ©! Madard 1 L Twking her hand.] How my 
heart dances, what heavenly mulick's in her voice, when 
ſoftned into kindneſs. . © -* I Aſide. 

L. Bert. Ha! his band ceembles—Sir Charle may be 
miſtaken, _ 1 

L Fop. My Lady de, you wont 10 Sir Charter 
leave us: 

L. Gra. No, my Lord, well follow you==Stay 


: little 4 10 ve | 
th ; Sir Ch. Itho ho ught your Ladyſhip deſign'dto follow 


. Gra. r ra ſpeak wich fo. A n 3624 


1 


„night, you ſhall 21 1 fop where- 


HUS AN D. 1 
was But, Madam + vontider we nat each 


be obſerv'd. OS, 


IL. Gra. Lord, Sir 1fyou think ir ſacha Fayour .. 2 


JV [ Ex! haſtil . 
Sir Cha vegas 2 [Ea 


A O 7. v. 
The 80 EN E continues. | df 


* —_— " 


love.” 


Enter Sir Cbarles ad Lord More- 


TV 1 8 


e l CHARLES, 


Core alittle this way my Lady Graveairs had an: 
eye upon me, as I ſtole off, and I'm apprehenſive 


will make uſe of any opportunity to talk with me. 


L. Mo. O! weare pretty ſafe here well! you were 


ſpeaking of Lady Bett. 
Sir - Ay my Lord — Ges „ notwithſtanding all 


this ſudden change of her behaviour; I wou'd not have 


you yet be too ſecure of her: For, between you and 1. 
ſince, as I told you, I have profeſs d my ſelf an open 
enemy to her power with you, tis not impoſſible but 


this new air of good humour may very much proceed 


from a little Woman's Pride, of convincing me you ud 
not yet out of her power. 

Ld M. Not unlikely: But fill can we make noad- 
vantage of it ? 

Sir Cha. That's what I have been — of—look 
n !my Lady Gravedirs! | $17.03 UV ED--Lor 


* wi * E 5 F 14. 
* — * 


Li CON. r 
” 


, | 
l 
' 


BEAN 


1 you come r 7 


HE CARELESS 
IA l. Hah ! She will have audience I find. 

Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her The 1866 bt . 1 | 
have ow d her a little good-nature a great while .— | ſec 
there is but one way of getting rid of her I muſt ev'n 
he. an, dung ry payment at laſt. If you'll. ſtep into 


gings, my Lord, I'll juſt give her an anſwer and 
be with you in a moment. 
Lg Mo. Very well, ri ſtay there for you, 

[ Ex. Lord Morelove. * 


Enter L. RT Gb bes 


L. Gra, Sir Charles! | 

Sir Cha, Come, come, no more of theſe reproach- 
ful looks, you'll find. Madam, I have deſerv'd better 
of you than your jealouſy imagines Is it a fault to be 
tender of your reputation ?—fie, ſie. This may be a 


proper time to talk, and of my contriving too. you 


{ce I juſt naw ſhook off my Lord Morelove on purpoſe. 

L. Gra. May I believe you? 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my fidelity, and miſtaking 
my diſcretion for want of good nature. | 

L. Gra. Don't think me troubleſome— For I con- 
feſs tis death to think of parting with you: Since the 
World ſees, for you I have negiected Friends and Kepu- 


tation, have ſtood the little inſults of diſdainful prudes, 


that envy'd me perhaps your friendſhip ; have born the 


freezing looks of near and general acquaintance—Since 


this is ſo, don't let em ridicule me too, and fay my 
fooliſh Vanity undid e ow t let em err as a 
caſt Miſtreſs. | #6 | 


Sir Cha, You wrong meto ſoppoſe the thought,you'll 
have better of me when wemeet: When ſhall you bo at 


leiſure ? 

L. Gra. I confeſs, Iwou'd ſee you once again: if 
what I have more to ſay prove ineffectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, tis my en to d fart with | 


| 
| 
{ 
| 
i 
| 
] 


1 
wy 
1 
3 
| 


afraid they Il ſtay too late. Can' tit be 


HUS BAND 55 
Sir Cha, You know we have be hk and I'm 
ore fopper 


What's a clock now? 

L. Gra. It's almoſt ſir. 

Sir Cha. At ſeven then be ſure of me; till when 14 
have you go back to the Ladies to avoid ſuſpicion, and 


about that time Have the vapours. 


L. Gra. May I depend upon you? — (Exit L. Gra 
Sir Cha Depend on every thing A very trouble- 
ſome buſineſs this Send me once fairly rid on't---if 
ever m caught in an honourable affair again ! --A debt 
now, that a little ready civility , and away, would ſa- 
tisſie, a Man might bear with; but to have a rent. 
upon ones good - nature, with an unconſcionable long 
ſcroll of arrears too, that wou'd eat out the profits of the 
beſt Eſtate in Chriſtendom L ah / intollerable } Well! 
Filev'ntom yLord , and ſhake off the thoughts ont. 
( Exit, 


Enter Lady Betty , and Lady Eaſy. 


L Bert. I obſerve, my dear, you have uſually i this 
great fortune at play; it were enough to make one ſuſ- 
pect your good luck witha Husband. _ 

L. Es. Truly---I don't complain ofmy fortune eicher 
way. 

L. Bett. Prithee tell me, you are often adviſing me 
to it; are there thoſe real comfortable advantages in 
Mariage , that our old Aunts , aud Grand - mothers. 
wou'd verſuade us of ? 

L. Ea. Upon my word , it I had the worſt Husband 
in the world, Iſhou'd ſtill think ſo. 

I. Bett. Ay, but then the larard of having a good 
one, my dear? 

I. Ea. You may have a good one, Idare ſay, it yon 
don't give airs till you ſpoil him. 


L. Bett. Can r ee - full deli ght in | 
giving caſe, as pain? O! my dear, the thought of- 
| parting 


76 HE CARELESS. 
parting with ones power isinſupportable. | | } 78 

L. Ea. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into no 
power at all, is moſt rufully fooliſh. 

15 L. Bett. But ſtill to marry before one's hearty i in 
ve. 

IL. Ea. Is not half ſo formidablea aclaniity=-but if I 
have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great hazard of 
that, in venturing upon my Lord Morelove——You don't 
know, perhaps, that within this half hour, the tone of 
your voice is ſtrangely ſoftcn'd to him. ha! ha! l 

1 

L. Bett. My dear, you are poſitively, one or other , 
the moſt cenſorious creature in the world ; and ſo, ſee 
it's in vain to talk with nn . will 28 go back 

to the r * I 

3 5 5 

* Bett. *Pſhah! „Ns C Eu. 


„ OS Wh _ 


ee 1 v8 


1 


„„ . K 2 tu 


4 The Scene changes. to Sir Charles s Lodging 


Enter Sir Charles and Lord ROS 


1 Mo. Charles! you have tranſported me; you i hive 
made my partin the ſcene ſovery eaſie too, tis impoſſ- 
ble I ſhou d fail in't. 
Sit Cha That's what I conſider'd; For now the more 
you throw your ſelf into her power, the more 1 ſhall be 
able to force her into yours. 
L. Mo. After all (begging the Ladies pardon your pine 
Women, like Bullies, „are only ſtout where they know ö 
their Men: A Man of an honeſt courage may fright em 
into any thing ! Well, Tam fully inſtructed, and will 
about i it inſtantly---Won't you go along with me? 
Sir Cha. That may not be ſo proper; Bras [have 
| little buſineſs upon my hands. bee) y 
Lad Mo. O your verve , Sir-.»Good by to you vou 
"I n is 495. | $75 


* 


" LEUSBAND ⁵ ð + 
Sir Cha. My Lord, your Servant Exit Ld More - 
love.) So! now to diſpoſe of my ſelf, till tis time to 
think of my Lady Graveairs---Umb !-.-I have no great 
maw to that buſineſs, methinks l don't find my ſelf 
in humour enough to come up to the civil things, that 
are uſually expected in the making up of an old quar- - 
rel ( Edging croſſes the Stage.) There goes a warmer 
temptation by halt! Ha! into my Wives bed chamber 
too Iqueſtion if the Jade has any great bulincſs there; 
I have a great fancy ſhe has only a mind to be taking the 
opportunity of no- body's being at home, to make her 
peace with me let me ſee Lay, l ſhall have time enough 
to go to her Lady ſhip afterwards--- Beſide I want a little 
ſleep, 1 find Hour young Fops may talk of their Wo- 
men of Quality - but to me now, there's a ſtrange i= 
greeable conveniencein a Creature one is not oblig d to 
ſay much to upon theſe occaſions. (Going. 
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Elg. Did you call me , Sir: oer 

Sir Cha. Hah / all's right Aſide I Yes, Madam, 
I did call you. "23 e n l 

Edg. What wou d you pleaſe to have, Sir??? 

Sir Cha. Have !-=why , I wou'd have you grow'a 
good Girl, and know when you are well us d, Huſſy. 
Eag. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not l. 

Sir Cha. Well don't be uneaſy I am not angry with 
you now. Come, and kiſs me. 
Eag. Lard; Sir - ne 78 | 
Sir Cha. Don be a Fool now come hither. 

Edg. Pha. (86e to him. 
Sir Cha. Nowry faces---ſo---fit down. I won't have 
you look grave neither..-let me ſee you ſmile you Jade 
you, | + .fT*s, "CONT ID | | 
Edg. Hah hah! I Laub, and bluſbes. 
Sir Cha. Ah, you melting Rogue?! 0 
Cds [7 
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78 THE. IN ae b d 
- Edg. Come, don't you r tricks now Latd! 
can't you fit till and nos wo one? Tam fare there's 
ten times more love in that, and fit y times the ſatisfac. 

tion, people may ſay what they will. 
Sir Cha. Well! now you re good, you ſhall have your 
oven way. -I am going to lyedown in the next room; 
and ſince you love a little chat. come and throw my 
Night · gown over me, and you ſhall talk me to ſleep · 
I xis Sir 

Eu. ves. Sir--for r all his way 1 cel likes me {till 

(Exit after bims 


a aa a4 mc 


The Scene chang to the Teer | | 
| Enter Lady be, Tah katy, aL Morcove 4 


1 I. Mo, Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere upon 

3 him; for bating nowy and then a little vanity, my Lord 
Foppington does not want wit ſometimes to make him T 
a very tolerable Woman's Man. l 
L. Bett. But duch eternal vanity grown tireſome. c 
L. Ea. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his morals; ll © 

. vanity merkinks- might eaſily be excus d; conſidering 
bow much 'tis in faſhion: For pray obſerve, what's 
half the converſation of moſt ot the fine young people I 
about town, but a perpatual aſſectation of appearing . 
foremoſt in the knowledge of manners, new modes, | 
8 ? And in that, 1a _ comes up b 
to him, 2 
5, Nor Tindeed—and hee hits — pray, In 

Madam , let's have a little more of him ? no body ſhlews 


him to more advantage than your Ladyſſũp it 
I. Bert. Nay, with all my W your ſecond Ph, r. 
my Lord? * 


k Mo. 2 occaſion; Madam--- 15 

| Ea. e _ parties, my Lord, 

| 4 * 2 alla 2 
1 


Mo. 
Ed 
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1 Is | v Lord Foppiogron 


tank 80 Ladies! What's the affair now? A 

L. Bert. Why you were, my Lord: I was 3 1 
you a great many good qualities; but Lady Eafy lays, 
you are a perfect E ; and that whatever airs you 
give your ſelf to the Women ſhe's confident you value 
no Woman in the word qual to your own Lady. 

Ld Fop. Youſee , Madam „ how I am ſcandaliz'd 
vpon your account: Butit's ſo natural for a Prude to be 
nus , when a Man endemvyouts to be well with any 

but her ſelf. Did you nexcrobleryc the was pigu'd 
able befors? ha tha! GY Ty 

L. Bert. Ill ſwear you are a provoking Creature. 

Ld Fop. Let's be more TRE we and 096. yor 
diſorder ; Ha! RS bac 

L. Bett. Ba! hal ha! 

Ld Fop. Stap my breath, "but Lady Eaſy is an 138 
rable diſcoverer---Marriage i is indeed a prodigious ſecu- 
rity of ones inclination: A Man's likely to take a world 
of pains in an en, where he can't by turn d 
out for his idleneſs 


L. Bett. 72 155 my Land, thats vaſtly generous to 
all the fige 


Li 
a * 


I Ld Fop. 171 ha! Rig . is ** e 
beauty without power ? We a fine Woman bay” va 
married makeageridiculoasy figures as a beaten, 
ral marching ye a Garriſon. : 
L. Ea. I'm afraid , Lady Betty, the teſt 
in your uſe of power, wou K-17 hs a e * 
rality; you wou'd more mind the Man, than his merit. 
Ld Fop, Piqued again, by all thats 1 


kinly to give envy. is a pleaſyrg inex preſſible. 


"wo LW. E Betty, 
| 875 f 
. Bet. Hat hat hat T 1. 


* 


tt THE G F AEB 


L. Ea. Does not ſhe ſhew him well, my Lord? 

* Aſide to Ld. Mo. 

Ld. or. perfectly , and me too to my ſelf---For now 
| ; [almoſt bluſh to think] ever was uneaſie at him. 

I. Eal. 
ea "Ld Fop. Ha! hat ha 1217 Eaſy, Lask ten thouſand 
Pardon: m afraid i am tude 1 this while 

1 Ea. O not at all, my Lord, you are always good 
company, when you pleaſe; Not but in ſome things, 
indeed, you are apt to be like other Fine Gentlemen , 

a little too looſe in your principles. 

L. Fob. O. Madam, derer to the offcoſe of the La- 
| dies; T agree in any community with them No body 
is a more conſtant Churchman ; when the Fine vom 
are there. 

I. Ea. O fy „my PT you ought nortopofortheir 
ſakes at all 45 I wonder, you that are for being ſuch 
a good Huzhand 
| yr * prudence into æ Lampoon or a Play? 
Bert. Lam n Clays, Madam? are only 
things to be laug n | : 
Id u. Plays dd! ; one netd uot be ſo much 
1 of; for ſince the late ſhort-fig hted Vie > Sum 
vice may go on and proſper: che Stage dares pate tow 
a a vicious perſon Geakin like himſelf, for fear bf being 
call'd prophane for ng him - „e 

L. Ea. Tis hard indeed, when people won't diſtin- 


tab; Lys 5 


5 between what's meant” for 9 and what 


r example. 
I. Top. Od fo! Ladies; the Court's cominghome, 
ſee; ſhall not we go make or bows? he 
'L.Ferr. O! by all eius. kat 
I. Ea. Lady Ba tut leave you: toe Tm oblig'd 
2 Letters, and I Eno you won't Elte fue time 
alter per. 
I.. Bert. Well, my der, I'll make 4 ſhort you and 
be witryou: Pray what's become of my Lady Grave- 


aun! 4 e 


. 


of yourvertues, are not afraid of bring · 


eee 


Us * 
Ld Mo. OM gon hoe, Madam: hed 


£3 not to be very wellr on i i anon hs 
Id Fop. And whe let, os Land}. 
Ld Mo. I left him at his owa 1. e 
1 L. Betr. He's upon ſome rample Mafraid. 
: L. Fop. Nay , as for that matter, à Man may. ramble 
at home ſomctimes.! Bat here come the Chaiſes, we 


ad | 
od moſt make s lefg ne Wee Sas Hal L Frans. 


'S, 16422100 28h eee of ns avon "RH 

u, The Scene changes. 10 Gir Charles 
$%47; Of 7 J 
A · | ae. e te 
dy OE 23 04-1 oy D by 4 
en il me leb Bal, and neee. | 
a gotid n = 1 . run | 

1. Ee. Is your vatercome home? | wo week. | 
. Serv.: Nes: Madam; in 10 Ges 


5 L. Ea. Where is he? - 22 

Sv. I believe », eng 104 d 5 A . 
L.Ea.Where's Edging, «Rid ber get me ſome, wax and. | 

paperoraltay , It's no matters, now 1 think on it, there's 

ne dan upon my Toilet. Ln Wome. 8 


without bis pertuig; Edging * bim; * 
| aſleep in two ea chairs. 


* 


— 
* 


24 een Sen. 0 o! 

And then enter Lady' Eaſy, wha ftarts end ni ſr 

Jalg Bot V1 4 time ugabla ro ſpeał · 

Wen . I 

Is Be, a open!!! 4 hols) F% | "1 
Protect me Virtue!; Patience! i Reaſon! 12 2 | 
Teach me to bear this killingfight; orlet 1 tal 
Me think my dreaming ſenſes are deceivid 8:1 WD 77 


Otduty: , even to the hreaſ of Love Akira a 
E Oi i 


2 F120 


For ſure a fight like this mig he raiie the arm 2 4 


The” Scene oden , and: diſcovers He Charles | io 


1 12 CARELESS 


Now wake him in his guilt: 5 55 gte 


And barefac'd front him with my 8. 

Tl talk to him till he bluſhes } nay; til — 
=—Frowns on me; perhaps — 

I'm loft again The Tai of a few tei 

Is all that s left to me- 
And Puty too forbids me to inſole. 
Where I have yow'd obed Pacha 
The fault's in me, and Nature has not | 
Me with the thouſand littlerequ ſites 
That warm the heart to love 
Somewhere there isa fault - | 
But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us 3 | 
Ha! Bare · headed, and in ſo ſound aſleep! 

Who knows, while thus expos d to the unwholſome 
air, but Hearn offended may o'ertake his crime, and 
in ſome languiſhing diſtem per, leave him a ſevere exam- 
ple of his violated Laws—Forbid it Mercy , and forbid 
it Love. This may pre vent it. 10 Takes her unn, from 
ber nerk, and lays it over bis head] * 4 


md. | 


my heart-breaking paticnce,duty, and my fond afſection 
plead my pardon, [Exit 


e been aut Janie time, a bell rings; 2 * 


rhy Maid whking farts, e Sir e 


Ag. oh! : REY KD " 
Sir Cha, How now, What's the matter ? 


Eg. OI Bleſs my ſoul, 'my. Lady come home. 
Sir Cha. Go, g0 . nete, runs 10 the 4 


| [ Bell 
Ea. O lud! my head in ſucha l — 


coming, Madam —0 1 fr z powder neither 


Here Madam. 911 (Eri. 
Sir Cha. How gow ! 10 | 


here 


„ „ eau EE. 


And ifhe ſhou's W offended at my too bety ät let 


( Tali 3 *. f 
: What's this How came ĩt here? Did not I. ſee my 
N. nt — a ſhe: can't have been 


3 noe: be 
home for my coming” = mag on — 


fear, might hers —How careleſs have I been ? Not to 
ſecure the door neither... Nwy as ſooli ſn It muſt be ſo 


She certainly has ſeen me here ſloeping with her Woman 


Elf ſo, how low an Hypocrite to her mult that 


have prov'd me? the thought has made me deſpicable 
ev/n.to my ſelf OE yen lying? And how. 
often have theſe empty pleaſures Jull'd my Honour and 


my Conſcience to a lethargy; while l — ab d 
her, poorly kulking behind a thouſand falſehovds 
Now I reflect, this has not been the firſt of her diſtoyve. 
ries—How contemptible a Agute cuſt I be mate 
her ?. crowd of recollected tireu 
[- me now . ſhe has been long acquainted with my follies, 
d and yet with what amazing prudence has the bern 
2- Ml fecretpangsi of injur'd love; ahdr wort ame: 
id IN ſmileto mee: i Thisaukeslinle 
m Ml ſhould bedone—TIl ſee her inſtantiy, „and be — 


4 


et 424 IUUT, . 4 + £4 oy 147, KN; wo 4? th : 11 7 Ax + I — 

on eee, 

ee 10 anther Room, 

6% 4 Cal #4 15 1 LS 345 £7 704 
f ku Lady Eaſy, ond aging. 


L. Ea. W : Edging 

Esdg. Been, Madam Li- L-r — ” I 
beard you ting, Madam 2 12s 

L. EA. How ee eee e 
my thought. Fetch my laſt nam Scarf hither— 1 habe a 


L. Ea. ( Sitting down ) Heighho Id tonget 
but Lm unfit for writing now. Twas an bard don 
flict yet its a joy to think it over: A ſecret —.— 
ings * my conduct ”. 

2 


ö from! hes bekdyiour, Wg e en. e 


mind A it a little make haſtmmmmd̃ 
Edg. Ves, Malam-loihe does not Luſpeſt any 
thing, 400 34 2 $ORLHIL YG Exit. 
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viglout-winds:.. 
mnordanoceuce:that;; 
cya ituche? m] che r ard diet Conſcience Away 


that: oſſor in 


ries ? Bev mch pe 
there's a pleaſure 


my teart » it: n. For wrhile his hu- 


manes natur is not qudte h of, 1 ought not to del 
5 Pane 2805 n 123.0) 2:1750qQH b vol word , ct * 


5[Upaiqtai tn 2 29 n 2c. aal go0i! : " + : Ken! 1 V > F 


od bn Reenttr Kdging e wiuh a Scurf . 


ban zuοονν,ν u ⁰α⁰α⁰ỹen tale . 02s Stadt; od n: 


e Here's the Seatftv; M m. S 01 9009119) 197 
n $4 i tdoweithere and, let me fenochercms 
ripaſſall that flyer, : DD Jon *ﬆ ifs „ ellen 1 wi 
$i ptr ar I:always thought at. wou'd / boom 


r uer withoutcir M but now luppole , 

= dae de, dartied:another raw of gold round thoſe 

aged. chen ou whe e ſilror plain all 
anz the ogathers 1 or ag iſhip with perfec&! 

Een gle the thing hem — . — 
„err dci bas Nadi 0d gut lt lonecrabed Hb 

I Fa. Prithee don't be i impertinent do as L hid ou: 

' Edg. Nay, Madam, with all my e e ee 


f e atyou pleaſe,... „ hon 


L. Ea. This Creature Fron 8¹⁰ 8 and I date 
vor 1 at her leaſt he ſhou'd think it W 


„I 


10 7 ACA bs 35% N . 
munen cee. aw 


* 3 goes 264. r IIA ALE: | 
Sir Cha: 8 55 8 what, at as Sew are 
yaueinploy ; propiobovoinds 2/ign woll ak ,.) 
1 : 21s Iowras thinding eo alter this Scarf f here. 
Sir Cha. What's arid d methinks! its very pretty.” 
4 "Sie Ves 10 Sir, cit" pr gh tor that matter 
ach Lady had a mind it ſnou d be proper: too. 
jor" e Agi (ne Arad 
uch Eg Efancy plain gold and black wou'd become me 


4 ” 


1 <enbir 39459} A 21 11 3013.0! 'S! — 


n my den. 
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If ever ſpeak to him again'Vitbe 


2 XS. n ** wy 
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Ec. O Dear Sir v not ütulbg my Lady'vimuch fake 
right: I am ſure, as it is ici ſit fur AY 2 Girl, 
Sir Cha. Leave the rom. ilab oda 
Eag Lard Sir! I can t ir, Dmuſt ſtay td n 
Sir Chai: Go! . aud vide 10 5 ne. 
Edg. [ Throwing do mn abo aftily , ant trying aur) 
bunig'7 e r 


Sir. Cha. Sit ſtill, my: dear, I came to talk with 
you; and which pu well may wonder at, whit I Me 


to ſay is of importance too; but tis iu order to n here- 
after always king kindly to yours een es 
L. Ez. Your words were never diſobliging „nor an 
I charge you with a look that ever had che appekrunce 
4 Vi 


of unkind. AVERY * 20 aa 
Sir Cha. The perpetual ſpring of your good humour 
lets me draw no 45 eel F have pete 
which makes me curious now to know your thouphits 
of what I really am: And never having ask d. du this 
before, it puxzles me; nor can I (that ſtrange ncgli- 
gence conſider d) reconcile to Reafon your tir thoug 
of venturing upon marriage with me. 
L. Ea. Lnever thought ĩt ſuch an hazard. 4 
Sir Cha. How cou d a Woman of your reſtraint in 
Prineiples , ſedateneſs, ſenſe \ arid tender di ſpontion, 


propoſe to ſee an happy life with one (ow I reflect ) 


that hardly took an hour's pains, ev n before rarflage. 
to appear but what Lam ; Aloofe yunticeding Wretch, 
abſent in all I do, civil, and as often rude” without de- 
ſign, unſcaſonably thoughtfull,eafy to a fate; and 
in my beſt of praiſe but careleſly natur d 
{hall I reconcile your teinper with having malle ſo 
ſtrange achoice? 57:37 10 Nn eee nenen 


1 


I. Ea. Yourown words may auſwyer you Vour ha 


ving never ſeem ' d to bey butt yeu really Were; 


and through that careleſneſs uf temper, there ſtil tone 


forth to me an undeſigning honeſty, I always doubted 
ofin {mgother faces; Thür: chile fur you tbek le 
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natur d FE How LISTS 
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14 TA. er 
to wiu me ; 
Nays L have often 
ver be deliberately unkind. Or, at the worſt, I knew, 
khat errors from wynnt of thinking might be born; at 
leaſt, when probably one moment's ſerious thought 
2 em. . -le 
theſe when N y growing e againſt my fo 
hopes,” were nothing. 
i Sir Cha. My dede,. your underſtanding ſtartles me, 
andjully calls my oven in queſtion. I bluſh to think 
Tre worn ſo bright a jewel in my boſom, and till this 
hour, en e 7006 once to look * its 


* 
le 


woken Es. You ſet wo highs value oa be common qus- 
| lities of an eaſy Wife. 
re eee Mike: sds; e doch When 


conceal d: And I confeſs I yet ſuſpect 1 an Re nd 
value fur than L have {poke you. 


1. Ee. L underſtand you not. 
Sir Cha. Pll ſpeak more plainly to JOU bee 


and tell we Where didiyou leave ra 
L. Ea. Hah! - 


Feng What ist your tart at? You hear the * 


I. ES. What ſnall ay ⁊ \my fers cone * 
Sit Cha. De not concern'd, . er e 
I. Es. I cannot ſpeak—and 1 cou'd wiſh you'd not 

2 me to it — tis the only thing I ever yet refus d 

2 tho' I vrantareaſon fo my will, 1 me not 


"Sir Che. Yourwill then be a reaſon: Hs PIR Hee 


you are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching me, tis fit 


I ſhou'd be eaſy in my gratitude, and make what ought 


to be my ſhame, my joy: let me therefore, pleas d to. 


tell you now, your wondrous conduct has wak'd me to 
a ſenſe of your diſquiet paſt, and reſolution never to 
Abit -d (apt Loriee ame, bu 


yet 


7 


ou mages and wood me moſt, 
— that ſuch a temper con'd ne- 
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yet in blind compliance to my will) let me beg you 


wou'd immediately diſcharge your Woman. 
L. Ea. Alas / I think not of her- O my dear, diſ- 
tract me not with this exceſi of goodneſs. (Weeping. 
Sir Cha. Nay, praiſe me not, leaſt I reflect ho lit- 
tle 1 have deſerv d ĩt I ſee you are in pain to give me 
this confuſion Come, I will not ſhock your loftneſs, 
by my untimely bluſh for what ĩs paſt, but rather ſooth 
ou toa pleaſure at my ſenſe of joy for my recover d 
ppineis to come: Give then to my new-born Love 
kind : O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my Saul ſwells 
up with emulation to deſerre Receive me then intire 
at laſt, and take what yet no Woman ever truly had; 
my conquer d heart. 4 e 
IL. Ea. O the ſoft treaſure! O the dear reward of long 
deſiring Love Now I am bleſt indeed to ſee you kind. 
without th' expence of pain in being ſo; to make you 
mine with eaſineſs thus ! thus to have you mine, is 
ſomething more than happineſs, tis double life, and 
madneſs 3 But *twas a pain intollera- 
ble to give you a confuſion. L ; 20 
Sir Cha, O thou ing Virtue ! But Pm too flow 
in doing juſtice to thy loye: I know thy ſoftneſs will 
refuſe me; but remember inſiſt upon it let thy Wo- 
man be diſcharg'd this minute. OP | 
I.. Es. No, my dear, think me not ſo low in Faith, 
to fear that, after what you've faid, *twill ever be in 
her power to do me future injury: When I can conye- 
niently provide for her I'll think onꝰt: Rut to diſcharge 
her now might let her gueſs at the occaſion ; and me- 
thinks I wou d have all our differences like our endear- 
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ments, be equally a ſecret to ouyServants. 8 
Sir Cha. Still my Superior every way - be it as you 
have better thought well, my dear, now I'll confeſs 
a thing that was not in your power to accuſe me of; to 
beſhort, I own this Creature is not the only one I have - 
deen to blame win. 
hs: F 4 7. * 
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IL. Ea. Lknow ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 
ceri d to find it ſo, for erre error might — 

e to me. 

Sir Cha. What is't you beg my Dear ? Surpriz.d, 
I. EA. Come, Iam not afraid to accuſe you now 

My Lady Graveairs—Your careleſneſs, my dear, let 

all 4 world know eit, and it wou'd have been hard 

| indeed „ had it been only to me a ſecret. 

Sir Cha. My dear, III ask no more quettians, for 
he of being more ridiculous: I do confeſs I thought 
my diſcretion there had been a maſterpiece. .. How con- 

temptible muſt I haye look d all this while? | 

I. Ea. You-ſhan't ſay ſo. 

Sir Cha Well, to 3 ſee I had ſome 3 28 

well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Grave- 

airs, upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew | had 

. you; Read it. 

I.. EA., (Reads. ) , Something has happen d that pre 

» vents the viſct I intended you; and I could. gladly wiſh, 

3» gou never wou d reproach me, if I tell vou, tis utter) 

„ inconvenient that I ſhou'd ever ſee jou more. ö 

Ts indeed was more than I had nme, 


Enter Servant, - Lace if 04 


1 Cha. Who's there LY Here — - Step with this 
to mn Lady Graveairs, 
( Seals the Letter, and gives i it to the 8 

*. 25 Yes . Sir „Madam, my Lady Berty S COME, : 

I. Ea ll wait on her. 

Sir Cha. My dear, I'm thinking thereaway be other I le 
things my negligence may have wrong'd you in; but 
be ard. as I diſcover em, all ſhall be corrected : Is 
there any part ox circumſtance in your fortune that L can 
change, or yet make eafier to you? 

L., Ea. None, my dear, your good · nature never 
ſlinted me in that; and now, e 1 waeren oe. 
2 there chan ever. ? 


Ke ate 
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seru Sit, WN Hood Makdeve scome, , 890 
Si Cha? Lam coming.—I think 1 told you ofthells: 


figw we had laid againſt Lady Bet 


erty.” 
I. Ea. You did, andl debe rere to be my" far 
concern Ain it. a 
Sir Cha. Ibelere we may rent Tknviy he 
waits me with im patience. ” Bi my dear, woti't'yoo 
think me taſtleſs to the joy you ve given me, to ſuffer 
it this time any concern but you T'employ my thoughts? 
I. EA. Scaſons muſt be obey d; and ſince I know 
our Friends happineſs depending, I, cou'd not taſte 
own ſhow: you neglect it. a er 
Sir Cha Thou eaſy rect O what 0 on 
thy neglected love, has my unthinking brain commi- 
ted: Byt time and future thrift of tenderneſs ſhall Jet 
repairit all: The hours will come when this ſoft glid ng 
ſtream that ſwells my heart, vnioterupted tall renew 
its courſe; 51. 
And like the Ocean after ab; ſhall more 
With centuntiorcs of due eee Love. ( Exeuns « 


The Scene e 10 aber: room, 


aul Lad Fay and Lady dear. 


L. Bett. Ton ye been in ters my dear, n 
look pleas d too. 

L. Ea, You'llpardon me, if I can't yet let you into 
circumſtautes' :But' be fatisfied , Sir Charles E a 
me happy, ev'n to a pain of joy. 

L. Beit, Indeed I am truly glad oft it: tho Tam rr 
to find that any one who has generoſity enough to do 
. i ee N be fo great an enemy , 
* n * | 

| L. 
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L. Ea. Sir, Charles your Enemy! 

L. Bert. My dear you'l. vere me, if Ialways 
ht him ſo. Butnow lam convined off _ - tn 
L. Es. in what, pray? I can't think You'll find him fo. 
L. Bert. O! Madam, it has his whole buſineſs 


of late to make an utter breach between my Lord Moree 
leus and me. 


L. Ia. That may be o owing to your viage of my 
Lord; perhaps he thought it wou'd not dioblige you: 


55 lam confident you ate miſtaken in him 


L. Bert. O! I'don'tyſeto be out inthiogs of thisna- 


ture; I can ſee well enough: but | ſhall, he able to tell 


0 Hh When I have talkt ihne. ba! ha! 


L. Es. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall talk 
with him No excuſes—for nas Tl leave you 


together. 
L. Bett. Indeed u my dear I defire you wou wou'd ſtay then; 


for, Iknow you think wa thac fares Steer 
La 


D att e 
925 Bett. Well remember this. i; | 


/ Enter Lord Morelove. Dn 


L Mo. nj 1 don't fright you away » Madam ? 
L. Ea. Not at all, my Lord; but I muſt beg your 

pardon for a moment. I'll wait upon you immediately. 
L Bett. My Lady Eaſy gone? 


L. Me. Perhaps, Madam, in friendſhip to you, ſhe 


thinks 1 may have deſerv d the coldneſs you of late have 
- ſhewn. me; and was willing to give you this oppor- 
tunity to convince me you have not de it without 


juſt grounds and reaſons. 
L. Bett. How handſomely does he reproach i me But 
I can't bear that he hon d think I Kno. it — (Aſide.] 
My Lord whatever has paſ'd between you and me; 1 
dare ſwear that cou'd not be * 
a For 


N 7 "WBUSB AND. 9 
For when two people have appear dprofels'd Enemies; 
be can Al eee e 
to receive a juſtification of their actions. | 
Yo Ld Mo. Paſlion indeed often does repented injuries 
is Won both fides; but I dot remember i in my heat of er- 
or, lever yet profeſi d my ſelt your Enemy. 
L. Ber. My Lord, I ſhall be very free wit you=L „ 
J coonfeſs ee I have ee cart IE in 
1: ue world. 2 
5 Ld Mo. If haviog long lov'd you, to my own dic. | 
a. quiet, be injurious, I am contented then to ſtand che 
Al foremoſt of your Enemies. we 
a L. Ber. O, my Lord, there's.n0. great fearof your | 
being my Enemy that way, I darelay —» | 
Ld Mo. There is no other way my heart can bear to 
offend you nau. and I foreſes in chat it will pan 
my undoing... 12 4005 7 | 
L. Bere. Fr, fr. my Lord, we know whereyour 
ert is well enou 
| Ld Mo. My conduc has indeed deſervd this Gas: 
ind therefore tis but juſt I ſhon'd ſubmit to your reſent- 
nent, and beg, tho I'm EEE for pardon. 


(Tucels. 
Enter Sir. Charles. 87 
Sir Cha. How, my Lord! (Id. Mo. . 
L. Bett. Ha! he here? This was unlucky. (A de. 
Ld Mo. O pity my confuſion! { ToL. Betty. 


Sir Cha. I am ſorry to ſee you can fo ſuon forget your 
t; methinks the inſults you have born from that La- 
'» by this time, ſhou'd have eee in a diſtunt 
Fher regardleſs bes. 2 lodmog nr 

L. Mo. Hold , Sir Charlie! While ou. and Tow. 
riends, I deſire you wou d ſpeak with honour of this 
. Tus have no complaint againſt ber. 


i Br. My Lord=-1 beg you wou'd.reſeat this ding 
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vo further: An injury like this in Wetter puoiſkt with 
ourconempt 5: E ee OT ſhou'd; be dern 
t | 1011 n 
Dir Obs. Hal- he! the 01d rowarſas engt any 
hopes to delude him from his reſentement ; and then as 
the Grand Monarch did with ec, ban e are iq: 
. ur word with him. 1 | 
L. ee. Sir Charles, to let you know bow ie Lam 
oe your little . my Lord, your ae 

ur. Ey Sniven 1 

Sir Cha. Pſhalys Pink! All defign I. all pique! : 
meer artifice, and diſappointed woma. 
Lt. Lodkyou,nSir, Hot that I douht mpLond 
opinion of me; yet: 2653 Ke 1 az 
Sir cba, 'Lookyon'; Madan, iu hort your; word 
has been too often taken to let you make up quarrels, a 
you us d tqdo-with a ſoft look, and a fair 8 
never inteuted tu heep··· tv 

L. Bett. Was ever ſuch inſolence?: he won't gie w. 
leave to ſpea gg 0 e kt 
_- Ld M. SirChartkes ' ud ir 05 | 
I. Fees. No. pray my Lord; hee patience; and 
ſinee his malice ſeems to grow particular. L dare his 
worſt, and urge him to the proof on't: Pray“, Sir, 
wherein can you charge nie vrith breach of promiſe to 
my Lord? 

Sir Cha. Death, you won't. deny TY How often, 
to piece upa quarrel, haue you appointed him to viſt 
you'alone 3 and tho you have: promis d to ſed no other 
company the whole day, when he has come , he has 
Found you among che daugh of noiſy. Fops, Coquettes, 


hs -4i, a 2 — — = — 


S „ 


hos 


. KKK 


"x ran o'er with tranſport of theirflattery 


and your own if 
vain power of pleafing'?, Howoften,” —— aue have you f 
been knownto throw aveay ac lenſt our hour of you 
good humavr uch W retches F and the minute 
they were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk into : 


ll (pl „— tk d. od i 


* * 
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e d dear de- 
5 of ſeeing him CR Aa perro vou 
ſtretcht, andgap'd him lcarcily out of faden, of a 


ſudden moſt importantly remember vou had out-ſate 
your appointment with my Lady * e and 


. the Park. 5 


L. Bett. Yet, Sir, have you done? 14 
Sir Ch. No—tho* this might ſerve to: Fas 5 
ture of your princi 3 But the noble cunqueſſ you have 
ain d at laſt over: . ne has 
made your Fame immortal. 3 | 
Ld As: How ,.Sir?: / | 
IL. Bett. My Reputation; | 
Sir Chu. Ay, Madam peur Rep EE 
ik I advance a falſehood then ation ay, your 
Reputation Thas been your life's whole pride of late 
to be the common Toaſt of every publick Table, vain 
ev'n in the infamous addreſſes of a married Man, my 
Lord Foppington. Let that be reconcil'd with 
I'll ao ſhake hands with ſhame, and bow me to the 
low contempt which you deſerve from him. Not but 
Iſuppoſe youll. yet endeavour to recover him; novy 
you find your ſelf by ill uſage in danger of laſing your | 
conqueſt, tis poſſible you ſtop at nothing to preſerve 
it. 
L. Bees. Sir ibu. diſarder uud be af. 
ter | 
Sir Cha. I know your vanity is ſo voracious. 2twrill 
perhaps 9 it ſelt to feed it 1 K ; Loos bim is blank, 
per to fill up with hopes of w nature Pleaſcs, 
and Part with ey? 9 him. | 
. 179 8 Sir Charles , 1 have not deſervd this of you; 
i...) , | BurſSog inte bears. 
Sir he Ah! True 3 him a ſoft diſſem- 
bling — ndrhen hirjlt reſentment muſt be huſhe 


Lins O,. oute fen bearno more, deter. 
F | pres 
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Fir Cha. Hit for vou life! (Alide: and 10 aloud. 
My Lord if yon believe her, you're undone; the very 
next fight of my Lord Feppingten wou'd make her yer 
torſwear all that ſhe can promiſe. 

IL. Betts My Lord Foppington! Is that the mighty 
crime that muſt condemn me then? You know I us d 
him but as a tool of my reſentment, which you your 
ſelf, by a pretended ie both, moſt art- 
fully provokt me tow. | 
: L.Mo: Hold, | conjure you. Madam, 1 want not 
this conviction. 

L. Bett. Send for him this minute, 8 you 421 be 
ſhall both be witneſſes of the contempt , and deteſta- 
tion I have for any forward hopes his vanity may have 
988 bim, or your malice would inſinuate. 
Sir Cha. Death] You wou d as ſoon eat fire; as fhon | 

par with your luxurious taſte of folly, as dare to own the 
half of this before his face, or any one, that wou'd 
make you bluſhto deny it to Here comes my Wife, 
Now we ſhall ſee Ha! and my Lord Fopping ton with 
her Nowy! now, we ſhall {ee this mighty proof of 
your ſincerity — Now, my Lord, you'll have a war- 
5 ſure; and SI know 1 m for * Friead 
4 6:2 267; 8 


uu Exton Lady Eaſy and — 4 4 8? 


I. EA In tears my dear, what's matter! 12 

L. Bat. O, my dear, all I told you's true: Sir 
Charles has ſhewn himſelf ſo inveterately my Enemy, 
that if | believ'd I deſerv d but half his nn wu d 
1 wind 
I. Fop. N Cheer, 'Prihee what is chisbu- 
finek $ - 

Sir Cha. Why r Lord, foroughtLknow— 
I have made 2 — twixt em -.- I can't pro- 
mniſe much for the courage of a Woman; but if-hers 
holds, I am ſure it's wide enough, you may enter ten 
a breaſt, my Lord. 1d 


A -* HE bn ng 
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cred from him , I did 3 truſt kim with 


, 
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Ta _ 3 thou ſo, Charles; then 1 hold fix'to 
four I am the firſt Man in the Town, i i” 
L. Ea. Sure there muſt be fome miſtake in this; I 


| hope he has not made my Lord your Enemy? 


L. Best. I know not what he has done. © 

Ld Mo. Far be that thought! Alas! I am too nuch 
in fear my ſelf, that what I have this day commited , 
advis'd by his miſtaken trieadſhip, may have done my 
Love irreparable prejudice. 

L. Bett. No, my Lord, fince I perceive his little 
arts have not prevail'd upon your good-nature to my 
prejudice, I am bound in pratitude, in duty to my 
ſelf, and to the confeſſion you have made, my Lord, 
to acknowledge now, I have been to blame too. 

Ld Mo. Ha! Is't poſſible, can you own ſo much? 
O my tranſported heart! 

L. Bett He fays , Thave taken pleaſure in ſocing you 
uneaſy I own K but 'twas when that uneaſineſs 1 
thought proceeded from your Love; and if you did 
love twill not be much to pardon it. | 

Ld Mo. O let my Soul, thus bending to your power, 
adere this ſoft deſcending goodneſs. 

L. Bert. And fince the giddy. woman 's fliglits I have 
ſhewn you too often have been publick, *tis fit at laſt 
th amends and reparation ſhou'd be ſo: Therefore 
what T offer d to Sir Charles, I now repeat before this 
company, my utter deteſtation of any paſt or future 
8 x that has, or ſhall be offer'd metoyour unen- 
ineſs, 

Ld Mo. Obeleſs generous, or teach me to deſerve 
it Now bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious accuſa- | 
tion, 

Ld F Hah! Pard; voila ue choſe Fortran 
naire \ F: & gurl ” T Aſodt. 

L. Bert. As for my Lord Foppington, 1 owe him thanks 
for having been fo friendly an inſtrument of our recon- 
ciliation ; for tho in the little uutywvard gallantry I re- 


my 


tion. 


THE: CARELESS. 


1 yet L have a better opinion of his un- 
derſtanding, than to ſu ppoſe he cou d miſtake it. 

L. Fop. Lam ſtruck dumb with the deliberation of 
her aſſurance; and do not poſitively remember, that 
the nonchalance of m r ever had ſo bright an oc- 
caſion to ſnew it ſelf W 

L. Bett. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the freedom 
X 1 have taken with you? | 
Ld Fop. O, Madam, don tbe under the confuſion | 
of an apology upon my account; for in caſes of this na- 
ture l am never diſappointed but when I find a Lady of 
the ame mind two hours together—Madam, 1 have 
Joſt a thouſand fine Women in my time; but never 
had the ill manners to be out of humour with any one, 
for refuſing me, finceI was born. 

L. Bett. My Lord, that's 52 very prudent temper. . 
Ia Fop. Madam, toconvince you, that Lam in 
univerſal peace with Mankind, fince you own I have ſo 
far contributed to your happineſs, ive me leave to 
have the honour of compleating it, by joyning your 

hand where you have already offer d up your inclins- 
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L. Bott; My Lord, that's ede | can't refuſe you, 
ee. mene my Lord- 
A Fop. joms their hand, 
14 Fop. And ſtap my breath, if ever L Was better 
pleard ſince my firſt entrance into human. nature: 
Sir Cha. How now, my Lord! What! throw up 
your cards before you have loſt the gane? 
La Fey. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did defign 
tohave play'd with her alone: But he that will keen 
well with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to 
make one ata pool with em: And ſince Iknow I mu 
her in my turn, I don 8 
* take the firſt game with her. 
Sir Cha. Wiſely conſider d, my Lord. 5 
I. Bert. And Now, Sir Charles = _ 8 
1 e And Now » Madam . Pl ſave you the 150 


to my Lord .Morelove, 


Ee 4 x 

Ie. ö 
ble of a long z and, in one word, confeſs that 
every thing | have done in regard to you this day was 
purely artificial ſaw there was no way to ſecure you 
but by allarming your pride with 
the danger of lofing bim : And fince the ſucceſs muſt 
have by this time convinc'd you. that in love nothing is 
more ridiculous, than an over- ated averſion ; I am 
ſure you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate your 
good nature, by heartily laughing at the fright we had 
put you in. Ha! ha! ha! 1255 | 
I.. Ea. Ha! ha! ha ! | q Pe 3 
I. Bett. Why well, I declare it now, 1 hate you 

worſe than ever. rein Crd cart eee et 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha ! ha! and wasitafraid they wou'd 
take its Love from it Poor 3 ! = l 0d g 
L. Ea. My dear, I your on; tis ĩ pol - 

ſible not to — e ſo heartily pleas d. _ 
L. Fop. Really, Madam, lam afraid the good hu- 
mour of the company will draw me into your diſplca- 
ſure too; but if I were to expire this moment, my laſt 
2 Wee go out in a laugh. Ha! ha! 
| | 
L. Bert. Nay, Ihavedeſery'd it all, that's the truth 
on't==but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this deſign 
againſt me ? an n Nan 
Ld. Mo. As a proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never 
to deceiye yuu more do confefsI had my ſhare 
in't. | nr „ > 
L. Bert. You do, my Lord I. then 1 declare twas 
a deſign , one or other - the beſt carry d on, that ever I 
knew in my life ; and (to my oy I own it) for ought 
I know , the only thing that cou'd have prevail'd upon 
my temper. Twas a fooliſh pride, that has caſt me 
many a bitter lip to ſupport ĩt I wiſh we don't both 
repent, my Lord. a e it 
Ld. Mo. Don't you repent without me, and we ne- 


ver ſhall. 


* - „ 2 2 „ * 3 — Y — | * : 
; * 5 
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W 
can ſay of your paſt conduct, is that — had con- 
. and you have try'dit. 

| Enter a Servant to Lord Morelove * 


| m. 
My Lord. Mr. le Fevre's W and deſires ¶ ne 
to avi. t time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have 
the Muſick begin? de 
- Ld M. Sir Charles, what ſay you? will you give 
me leave to bring em hither ? 
Sir Cha. As the Ladies think fit, my Lord. 
. Bert. O! by all means, twill —— un- 
leſs we cou'd have the Terrace to our ſe lves. 
Ld Mo. Then pray defire em to come all hither im- 


mediately. 8 
Serv. Yes, my Lord. D (Exit Servant. 5 

„ ee Enter Lady Gravezrs. 
Sir Cha. Lady Graveairs! | 7 


L. Gra. Yes! you may well ſtart! but Jon't ſup- 
poſe I am now come like a poor tame Fool to upbraid I 
your guilt ; but ifI cou d to blaſt you with a look · 

Sir Cha. Come, come, you yet have ſenſe—Don't 
expoſe yourſelf; you are unhappy , and I own my ſelf Mr; 
the cauſe The only ſatisfaction I can offer you, is to 
proteſt, - nonew engagement takes me from you: but I- 
a ſincere reflection of the long neglect, and injuries I've 
done the beſt of Wives; for whoſe amends, and only 
ſake now muſt part with you and all thei e 
pleaſures of my life. 

L. Gra. Have you then fallen into the 0 contempt 
of expoſing me, and to your Wife too? _ 

Sir Cha, *Twas impoſſible, without it, Teou'd ever 
be ſincere in my converſion. 

L Gra. Deſpicable! ' 

Sir Cha. Do not think it 3 my ſake I know 
. ara the 


Wor Id 


n N ar * 
1 * "i AWN 2» Ad 
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n Was 


„ “““. 7" 
+ HUSEFAND 995 7 
World perceive you've wrong d her my dear. OY 
- L. Za. Lady Graveairs , I hope you'll ſup with us? 
| L. Gra. I can't refuſe ſo much good company, Ma- 
dam. n 7 5 1 „ Oo 5 
Sir Cha. You ſee the worſt of her reſentment . in the 
mean time don't endeavour to be her Friend, and ſhe'll . 
ez never be your Enemy. = 2 
e L Gra. I am untortunate—'tis what my folly has 
If defſerv'd and I ſubmit to it. eau 
To Ld Mo. So! here's the Mufick. , 
L. Ea. Come, Ladies, ſhall we ſit? 


: 


. Afﬀerthe Muſick, a SONG. 

a mh an Angel's face "BR, 5 
By Love ordain d for joy, 

Serms of the Syren's cruel race,. 


To charm , and then deſtroy. 


Vith all the arts of look, and dreſs , 
She fanns the fatal fire, 
Through pride, miſtaken oft for grace, 
She bids the Swain expire. : 
The God of Love enrag d toſee : 8 
The Nymph defy his flame, | 
Pronounc'd this mercileſs decres 
Againſt the haughty Dame; 


Age with double ſpeed o'ertake her. 
Let Love the room of Pride ſupply; 
nd when the Lovers all forſake her, 
A ſpotleſs Virgin let her dye. 


the | 7 G4 n Sir 
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Sir Charles comes forward, with Lady Eaſy. 


1 
* 
& 


bi 
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Sir Cha. Now, my dear, I find my happineſs grow 

Aſt upon me; in all my paſt experience of the Sex, 1 \ 

| tound ev'n among the better ſort ſo much of folly, pride, 
f malice, paſſion, and irreſolute deſire, that I couclu- 
ded thee but of the foremoſt rank, and therefore ſcarce 
worthy my concern; but thou haſt ſtirr d me with ſo 
ſevere a proof of thy exalted virtue, it gives me won- 

| der equal to my love—lfthen the unkindly thought of 
What | have been, hereafter ſhou'd' intrude upon thy 
growing quiet, let chis reflection teach'thee to be eaſy; 


Thy wrongs when greateſt moſt thy Vertue prov d, 35 
And from that Vertue found ; 1 bluſtt, and truly lov 
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4 N a times e . 
D) tics congtatulate Your” Ma jus- 


\ 
p * 
* 
— 
* 
” 
* 


to — 4 — — 
the Thaaerg, * — 
ring their moſt humble-a wr 


your Royal Favour and Procedtion. -' 
Your: Comedians, SIR, lavage 
py Society, whom ſome ſevere heads think 
whally uſeleſs, and others dangerous to che 
young and innocent: This Comedy is ther- 
fore an attempt ta remove chat prejudice; 
and ro ſhew, what honeſt and laudable uſes 
* may 


4 DEDICATION. 
may be made of the Theatre, when its per- 
formances keep cloſe to the ttue purpoſes 
ol its inſtitution: That it may be neceſſary 
to divert the ſullen and diſaffected from bu- 
ſying their brains to diſturb the happineſs 


of ernment, which (for want of propet 
amaſergents ) they often enter into wild 


an tous Schemes to reform: And that 
it may likewiſe make thoſe very follies the 
ridicule and diverſion even of thoſe that 
committed them, Our labours have at leaſt 
this glory to boaſt, that ſince Plays wete 
firſt exhibited in England, they were nevet 
totally ſuppreſs d, but by thoſe very People, 
that turn'd our Church and Conflitution 
into Irteligion and Anarchy. + 
„Or all ærrors, thoſe chat are the effect 
of. Supenſtition make us naturally moſt obſti- 
nates it is thereforẽ nd wonder, that the 
hlinded Praſelytes of our few Non: juring 
Clergy. are ſo hard to be recover'd by the 
cleareſt evidences of ſenſe and reaſon. But 
when a Hrinciple is once made truly ridici- 
lous , it is not in the power of human na- 
ture not to be aſham d of it. From which 
reflection, I was. firſt determĩn d to attack 
thoſe lurking Enemies of our. Conſtitution 
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if 


er 
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DEDICATION Y 


ve, when I (perhaps with vanity) 2 0 | 
it might have had thrice the good effeck on 
the minds of 'Your MAJESTY 'S People; _ 
were it not under the mi fortune of being 
written by a Comedian. I am therefore 
in ſome terror, notwithſtanding its public 
applauſe, to reflect how fat your *MAJESYY; 


in your Wiſdom, may -rltink it prẽper to 


with-Hold your pardon for the uhliét 


boldneſs of my undertaking. I am ſenſibl 


it may be juſtly urg d againſt me That even 


Truth and Loyalty might have loft" their 
luſtre, by appearing reduc d to wafft the 
defence of ſo inions 


be ſupported in an Hl cauſe; fo-wis T aſſurid 


the worſt might paſs „ with fancur, in 2 


cern has made me more. careful in che co 
duct of this, than any of my former en- 
deavours; I am convincd, that What ma 


have been extraordinary in the ſucceſ of ir, 


is utterly owing to a happy choice · of the 
ſubject. And as its meeting not oppoſitiorr 
from our public Malecontents',! ſeems, 
in; ſome Mgree, an argument of the clear 
and honeſt truth of thoſe Principles it vin- 
dicates, ſo may it of the equal falſehood of 


te rebellious and ynchriſtian tenets it er. 


- % 
* p l 4 
* 2 £ 1 4 
* . — — * 9. 


W . 2 | poſe 


| iderable a Campen. 
But as I never believ d the beſt Play could 


— — — 


1 2 re Ar rox. | 
poſes. Nay, I have yet a farther hope, 
chat it has even, 3 ſtrength La 
number of che Afiſguided w be much leſs 
than may have been artfully 1 chert 
rege; and apt to ſpeak their, „a ina 
Theatre; Of — Your Mar 
JESFY. may have lately ſeen an inſtance, in 
the inſuppreſſible 2 ther "oe 
given on your appęaring to 90085 
Na wich your Royal preſence. 
.: Bouriwerethe yet as eos 
eme e, may wiſſi them, what honeſt 
Engleſhman, can ever think them formidable, 
that conſiders his ſecurity in the wildom 
of unt MAJESTY'S Crnſels, nnd got 
hergick: 131 — 2 
2 KN n of 
ſhews the: Nation, | ria, — 
and daligt is in De Father of your 
Peoples ie mn convince: its Enemies, 
that the Willahrays find yowKING of your 
Sbjct. Js Lamwandeing into thoughts 
that me ne into Hence; eee 
fone i 1 fobleribe my. ſelf, 770. en 


ay e piſs Tor MBJESTY, 
e MERA, Tour MAJESTY's © N 
. oft Datiful, and moſt Oahu, 
5 a i 2 . Sub jet and K 
1 Lölkzr CIBBER, 


— 


And hate our Monarch and our 


the comic Stggs A ﬆ C0 


wy Larions Þ 
bai wards. x. atyritk rage: 2 


Nor think our colours may too flrongly paint 
The. ſtiff Non-juring ſeparation-Saint. 

Good breeding ne'er commands us to be civil 
To thoſe who give the Nation te the Devil; 
Who at our-ſureſt , beſt ſoundatious 


* þ# 
E444 4 %® 


* 
» 


Chih dikpe _ - 
Our Church, which, a Ent ftary 


Scarcely the Muſe preſumes to mention, here, Ed. 


Long may fhe theſe her worſt of Foes defy; 
And lift her mured head triumphant to the thy: 


While theirs--- But Satyr ſilently diſdains 
To name, what- lives not, but in Madmen's brains. 


Lite Bawds, each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the dr, 


And fears the Juſtice's enquiring Cler 


* 
In cloſe back rooms his rated och he rallies , - 


And reigns the Patriarch of blind lanes and allies. 
There ſafe , he lets his thundring C wer Pur by 
lie, 


Unchriftens damn, us, gives Ws 4 
And excommunicates three ftories high. © 
Why , ſince a land of Liberty they hate, ** © 
Still will they linger in this free born State? 
Here  evry hour , freſh ba 
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& John ark: 425 275 colin 
Iii 31 ne an 


RAY conſider ,. Sint by: 
Sir John. 80 l do, Sir, chat L ary | 
her Eher, and will A A400 
28 J/ pleaſe. 0 bon inen 
ö Col. I dont diſpute your Autho- 
ry, Sir : But as: am your Son too, think it 
wy duty to be conceri d ſor your Honour z Have 
. you countenanced his Addreſſes to in giſter? 
Has not ſlie receiw'd them { How then is it potſſi- 
ble, tha either vou or the with honqur Gn #6 


cede Ne +, < 407 


E as 2 78 174 4 


Sir Joby. Why Sir a Suppaſe I. Was about | 
buyi a Pad * biſter „ and upon 
dun d find ban not ſound: Pray, Sir, w. 


e e N 


EEE. 


A : y* + 


2 ad * 2 
* , 
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10 Tbe NON. ]] URO R. 
be the caſe. Mr. Heartly's Birth and Fortune are 
too well” known: te . and d dne 


its 

ple : Fort SE bois 
that baſely flatrers the —— 
more Religion than you hafe, 
Col. Sir, we don't either of usthink i it proper to 


make boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to en | 


quite you will find we got Chur n 
reſtofo ur.neighbours..... W.-M 
Sir John. Ay! to what 1 


cel. St. James's Church , The -eſtabliſh'd 


Church 
Sir 70. Eſtabliſh'd ha 1 f 


Col. Sir..., | 
Zir John. Nay you need _ IM Sir and be- 
fore he values hiſs going to Church, I woull 


_ firſt have him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. 

Col. A Chriſtian Sir! 7 r 
Sit John. Ry, thar's my queſtions Whether be 
r yet chriſtmed ! I mean, % 4 Paſtor, that Had a 
divine, uninterrupted, ſucceſſjve right to.mark him 
40 SheepoftherusFokd# 1 40 

Gal. 18 it. poſñble are you an Engliſhoren , and 
offer; sin A queſtion ſo ucharitable, nos only to 
Ma; e e 0 . * (al 
| Sir Ps Nay; Sir, 

what airs of 2 . 1. . 
argue with you; you are both of you too hamlen d 
to de converted now; bur ſince v0 think it . 
duty; as a Son ,. to be congernd for my errors 5 
1 A wach mine ö w—_— 15 155 
cern yours... tell you of them it you 
think fit to mend them e ſo. — if not. oy 1208 


eoiſequenee,-- i nc a1, 
S | cn 


nn rr r 0m 


De e 


Qs 


ieee e 
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Ti NON. J UR OR. 26 
; Col. Laſide.] Ol. gur me temper, Haayen ! this 


vile nonjuring Zealot i what poiſunous prine 
has he dl hi with} 9050: | Well, Bir, nt 


don't think it proper t argue upon zhis ſubject, - 


l wave it cok mer But if 2 ask it without offence, 
Aue chele e diſcopatepanipg Mr, 
Heartly's Ny wan giſter? 


Sir John, Thee! une thay not would 
bave me marrymy 
e is. an all of en, fill you Jou are regular Chri- 
Gute In ſhart, Son exprett to inherit Bo Eſbite 
of mine, unleſa ou re@lve to come inao the pale 
of the Church; of: which: wg. ee 
Member. er ens Metin 
ul. 4; chougheT 22 vr 4 00 1 
am 1. ilk; unlefs e been commemed 
to the Roman. Nod 
Sir John. No, Sir, -Lobbor the thoughts drt; 
and proteſt againſt: their efrurd a wech 4 you 
do. ht! INI . 45 rie 101129 YAM Ay 1 


Cal. Iſo, ere ol 
. vir eln. Diflovenceit;: „Would make eu fem. 
ble; Sir, to know it! but ſince tis fit you! 


knowar, look therz... (obi het] dd wat, 


and be reform d. 7, £963: uch den fl 12 


Col. What's here? { Reads} the. Caſo af Bchifn 


c. Than yon, Sir 30 hade feen en of this 
bn — Doaounsy whe ſoery' its 5 


but thoſe of he co TUOY: 13196, an. 1 : 
ir Jom. 'Prophanation! . 190 101 DE 471 (a fa! 
Gol. Aud 1 f N 


unten enen | 
for: the Churcheawelfare; Ulirlerought!cyasfors 


Church chat iseftabliſlyd no 215 100817 4 5 
— 15 2 but thope is no better 
ur courię of lite 5 This is all the 


ne 
n your con verſatiom at 
| —.— ill younerer leavethartoulnetot f | 


andSchiſm ?' *. fr Camo: 2 WO: Ved Sf dts wo 29 vcd 14 
ol / Col: 


— 


to a Pagen far ſo 


„ 


„ 


- \ N f ty : 8 ks | | 
Tm Ti-NONJUROR.” 


Col. Les, Sir, when I ſee any thing like it chere; 
4 ſhould think myſelf oblig d to retire, where ſuch | 
principles were ſtarted... Ion Luſe the place, be- 


cauſe 1 generally, mect Uthets inſtruQtive or woot mig, 
companß x i 


Sir John. Yes, e pen indeed Arians', | 


Poets, Players and Presbyterians. 
— Col. Thar'sa very un unuſual mixture, Sir; bur il a 
man entertains me 1 1 oblig d to en · 


quire into bis proteſſion, or principles? Would not 


ir be ridiculousfora Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to 


refuſe going to the Opera, becauſe moſt-ofriche | 


ers are Papiſts ? But, Sir, this ſeems _— 


to my buſineſs; Mr. Heartly intends this m 


his reſpects to you in hopes tobbtain your final 
— mt 'Þ —— me to . aa 5 


| tor of Articles between ou. TY 
Sir John. Iam glad obearits? © 7 Na * 2 
4 Col, That's i indeed, Sir. R 1132 TUG tot: 


Sir John. May. be not, Sir for will not beat 


oF home wheuhe comes. ee e 000M e 


a. Col. Nay, Pay > Si, lobe, a 
to hear him, Mae 119-1:43+ WWII II | © 8 713 
Sir John. AndbeequſsTwor'ela li for hem 
ter; I'll go out this 4 abi 

Col. Good Sir. _—_— towed « 1 107 

Sir —— 1 wdeceine bün neither, 
tell him H would not haun lin del his time d in 


Holing after your — — have another 


man in my head for her. [Exit Sir John. 


Dol. Another Man! would ba word one's, while 


kde bim, Pray iHeaventhisnonjuring Hy 
crite has not got ſome xiFraytorinhis —— 
her... Iamuſt rid the houſe aſ him at any rate, or all 


the ſettlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle 
in the Air; — I" ſafe, whilefuch 
a Villain make it an act oſ Conſeienee to endanger it: 


* . eyes are nop { Den 1 againſt. bim, the. 
Crown s 


=o > ny os 2. 3 


Fg r ZE 2 8 
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Dde NON. UR itz 
Crowii's more likely to inherit his Eſtate, than Lam: 
and e the Government has been very favourable 
upon thoſe occaſions, it is but a melancholy buſineſe 
to petition for what might have been one's bitthright. 
My Siſter may be ruin d roo .... Here ſhe comes; if 
there be another man in the caſe, ſhe no doubt can 
let me into che ſectmmet. 


* 


ö Enter Maria. 


Siſter, good morrow .... I want to ſpeak with you. 
Mar. Nay , but prithee, Brother, don't put on that 
wiſe politick face then: Why you look as if the mino» 
rity had like to have carried a Queſtio n. 
Col, Come, come, a truce with yourraillery; what L 
have to ask of you is ſerious, and Ibeg you would be 
ſo in your anſ wer. „ 
' Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the ſubje& 
of Love, Iwill be ſo.... but make haſte too. . fork 
have not had my Tea yet. | 8 
_ oy nts, She e that ſubject. | 
; 4 1 O! I love a Riddle dearly. ,, come. , let's 
Col. Nay, piſh. . if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 
Mar. O Lard! Sir, dy; Lan pardon;... there.. 
there's my whole form and features totally diſengag d. 
andlifeleſs at your ſervice; now put them in what po - 
ſture of attention you think fie. 
[She leans againſt him, with her arms awkardly fall- 
ing to her knees. © „ $5 
Col. Was there eyer ſuch agiddy Devil .... prichee 
ſtand up. I have been talking with my Father, and he 
declares poſitively you ſhall not receive any farther 
Addreſſes from Mr. Heartly. 3 a 
Mar. Are you ſerious? * 


* » 


Col. He ſaid it this minute, and wich f me warme f 


Aar. Lam glad on t with all my heart, W 


4 TT NONJUROK _ 
. „e or HS HET IONS HOTTER SEL) 
NN Do you think a man has aux 
more charms for me for my Father's liking him No, 
Sir, if Mr. e to me now, he 
is oblig d to me only 3 Beſides , now it may have 
the fage of an Amour indeed: Now one has ſome- 
thing to ſtruggle for; there's difficulty, there's danger, 
there's the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it toa. O I 
like it mightily. e T8 TOW | 
Col. Lam, glad this does not make you think the 
worſe of Heartly.... but however, a Father's con- 
ſent might have clapt a pair of Horſes more to your 
Coach perhaps, and the want of chat, may pinch 
A ED I. 
Mar. Burn fortune Am not Ia fine Woman? And 
have not I above 5<02. I. in my own hands ?: 
Col. Yes, Siſter, but with all. your charms ,. you 
have had it in your hands almoſt theſe four years, pray, 
„„ t 4+; nanug 
Mar. Pſhah / and have not I had the full fwir of 
my own airs and humours theſe PR pears. But rn | 
Humour my Father, Pl! Warrant he'll make it three 
or four thouſand more, with ſome unlick d lout of a a 
2 e me into the bar * 9 8 
equivalent truly... No, no, ſet him light his pi 
wah hisconſenti Lela W1lkul 92 Wickler 
E n 
Col. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your heart I find, 
Mar. No, no, Brother; the ſuits of my Lovers 
| ſhall not be ended, like thoſe ar Law, by dull 
Council on both ſides : I'll hear nothing but what 
the Plaintiff himſelf can ſay to me. T would be a 
pretty thing indeed to confine my airs to the di- 
rections of a Sollicitor, to look kind, or cruel, only 
as the Jointure propos'd, is „ or is not, equal to 
the fortune my Father deſigns me: What ! do you 
think I'll have my featur6s- put into che Gazezte to 
he diſpos'dols neee, by an ghd 


£5 8 * 
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Maſter in Chancery to ihe faireſt bidder No, ifl 

muſt have an ill Match, Ill have the e playing 
own game at leaſt. 

Col, There ſpoke the ſpirit of a free-botn Enlifh. 
ub an. .. Well, Lam glad you are not ſtarried at 
the firſt part of my news bohjore z but farther... 
pray, Sitter, has my Father erer propos d amy other 
man to you 

Mar. Another man? let me know why you ask, 
1185 tell you. 

Col. Why thelaft words he ſaid to me, were, that 

he had another man in his head for ou. 


Mare And whois it? Wann tell me, dear Bro- 


nite don't ſo much as feem _ 


Mar. Why - hag 8 5 you 5 ery lk 

of female 2 if you fapyole the 

new Lover ought ro ſhock a Woman of my * 
don't you know that I am a Coquerte? 


tere n ee being ſo 

Mar. To a Lover 1 an ou; but 1 dale ab 
more of you than a Si | can ſay any thing to 
vom. 
Cal. Iſhould have been better pleas d if you had aac 
own d ĩt to me... it's a hateful charater, © * 
Mar. Ay, it's no matter for that, its violently 
pleaſant, and there's no lay againſt it, that I know 
of. You had beſt adviſe your Friend Heartly to bring 
in a Bill to 8 it: All the diſcarded Toaſts ; 


drudes, and ſuperannuated Virgins would give him 
their Intereſt 1 dare fivear': — 1 


wilds ſo to the cad on t. 


Col. If you are, e eee that ever was ſiu · - 


Take m word, Coq nc- ' 
iry has goyern'd the World from the beynnti and 


N 


IF") _ K 
3 _ 
> * 8 * 
* = — 5 
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vitk you. p 
A. Well, but don 'cyoureally know who 3 iti a 
my Father intends me - 1 

Cot, Not I really, but timagjn'd you might, » and 3 
therefore tho 92 to adviſe with you about it. as 

Mar. Nay. be has not open d hislipst0 we yet. 2 
Are you ſure he's gone out ? i 


Col. Vou are very impatient to know metbinle | 
What bave you to do to concern your ſelf ent any _ 
Man but-Heartly? —_ wm 

Mar. O lud! O lud Old! don't * £6 wile 
_prithee Brother: Why if you had an empty houſ 75 
to let, would you be diſpleas d to hear there were * 

| two people about it? Can any Woman think herſelf 
happy, that's oblig d to marry only with a Hobſor's 
choice? No, don't think to rob me of ſo i innocent 
a vanity; for believe me „ Brother, there is a6 
Fellow upon Earth, how diſagreeable ſoever, but 1 
in he long run of bis Addreſſes will utter ſomething 
wy » that's worth a poor Woman's hearing By 
ſides, to be a little ſerious , Hearzly has a tincture c 
Jealouſy inks temper, which nothing but aſubſtar 
tial Rival can cure him of. 
Col. O your ſervant, Madam , now you ralk 
reaſon ; 1. am glad you are concern'd enough for 
, 8 FE to think them wart: your wendin 
«+0. Ha! 
Mar, Concern'd! Why did I fa that... look you, 
II deny it all to him., Well, 1 ever 1 am ſerion 
with you again. 

* Here he comes; beasmerrywit himazyam 

ea \ 

p Mar, Pſhah! 


T 


2. 5 
„ KS» 
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Emer Heartly, Maria-2akes a Book from the Table," 
1 — — Ik reads. > ee 13 SOL | | ; 
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Hear. Dear Colonel, yqur ſerv ant. 
Col I am glad you did not come ſooner, for in 
the humour my Father left me, twould not have 

been a proper time to have preſs'd your affair. I 
touch'd upon 't. but ..,1'll tell you more preſently; 
in the mean time loſe no ground with. my Siſter. 
' Hear. 1 ſhall always think my ſelf oblig d to your 
Friendſhip , let my ſucceſs be what it will... Madam 
Hour molt obedient. ... What have you got there 
pray: „ 
Mar. | Repeating. ] - _ 
„ Her lively looks a.ſprightly mind dijcloſe , 
„ Wick, as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thejt.ce 
Hear. Pray, Madam, what is it? | 
Mar, „ Favours td none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends... 
Hear. Nay, 1 will ſee..., [ Serugling. ] 
3 Xs Mar. ¶ Putting him ö). 
35 Oft ſhe rejects.. .but never Once offends. | * 
Col. Have a care, ſhe has dipt in f 


let her through with it. * | 
Hear. I beg your pardon, Madam. | ve. 
Aar. F Bright as the Sun, her Eyes the Gazers firike, 
» Andlike the Sun, they ſhine on all alike...am. ,,.um 

WM #ar. That is ſomething like indeed, © | 


Col. You would ſay ſo, if you knew all. © 


* pp. 7 Www rr r RCW WW a. a. ld 2 


* 


ö Hear. All what? Pray what do you mean? 
h Col. Have a little patience, I'll tell you inune< 


Hear. | Aſide. ] Confufion / ſome Coxcombs 
now has been flattering her, I'll becurſt elſe, ſhe's 
fo full of her dear ſelf upon't. pe £1 

Aar. | Turning to Heartly.] 

1 If to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 

» Look on her face...,and you'll forget them all. 

Is not that natural, Mr. Hearely ? i 

Hear. For a Woman to expeck it is indeed. _ 
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Character, and ſhe'll never forgive vo | os -- 


f > 
* - 


Mar. And can you a 4 „when 'rjs at the 


. 
* 
1 e 
— 
Nn 


ſame time a bite of che poor man's paſſin aud | 


her power ? 


Hear. Bo that you think the greateſt compliment 


a Lover can 1270 his Miſtreſs, is to give up his 
reaſon to her! 

Mar. Certainly : For what have your lordly Sex 
to boaſt of but your underſtanding? And till that's 
entirely ſurrender'd to her diſcretion. while the leaſt 
fentiment holds out againſt her, a Woman muſt 
be downright vain to think her conqueſt 1 


5 


Hear. There we differ, Madam; for in my op 
nion, nothing but the moſt exceſſive vanity, W 
Value or deſire ſuch a conqueſt, 

Mar. Ol d'ye hear ww Brother? The Crea- 
ture reaſdns with me! Nay, has the frontleſsfolly 
to think me in the wrong too! O lud! he'd make 
4 horrid Tyrant... poſitiveſy l won't have him. 
Hear. Well, my comfort is, no other Man wil 
eaſily khow whet you'll have him or not. 

. Mar, 2 ſmiling.) Am not 1 a horrid, 

7 — „Mr. Heartly? 


2 tor A little Ken 3 baby, I muſt 


pit Laud! how can you love one ſo then? 
But I don't think you love me though...:do you? 

Hear, Tes, taith1 do, and ſo y that 
I em in hopes you doubt it. 

Mar. Poor Man! he'd fain bring me to Reaſon. 
1 Smiling in his ſace.] 
Hear. I would indeed, nor am aſham'd toown 
it.. nay, were it but poſſ ble to make you ſerious 
only when you ſhould be fo, you Wang” be che 
moſt perfect creature of your Sex. 

Mar. O lud! he's civil. 5% 29. 
Aiear. Come, come, you have 4 ſenſe; uſe 
me but with that, 00 make of me what pon 


2 caſe, 8 
pl 1 


6 
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4 Mar. Laud “ 1 don't deſire to make aan thing 
of you, not . 
Hear. Don't look ſo coldupon me by Reaven 1 
cant bear it, | 
- Mar.Well ! now: you are rolerable. [ gently 
glancing on him.) 
Hear. Tome then „ be generous, and ſwear at 
leaſt you'll neyer-be another's. 
Mar. Ah! Lard! now you have ſpoil ange. 
Beſide, how can: I be ſure of that before 1 have 
feen this t'other Man, ay Brother ſpoke to me ot? 
¶ Reads tu her elf again. 
Hear, What Kiddie's this ? [ Ta the Col.] 
col. I told you you did not know all: To beſe- 
rious, my Father went ont but now, on purpoſe 
to avoid you. In ſhort , he abſolutely retracts his pra- 
miſes z ſays he would not have youfool away your 
after my Siſter; and in plain terms told me . 
e had another Man in his head for her. 
| Hear, Another Man! Confuſion? who! what i 
he? did not he name him? 
5 No, nor has he yet hls of hun to my 
en |.) 
Hear. This is ; unaccounrable., What can haye 
given him this ſudden turn }. - 
Col. Some whim our cohlcientiode Doctor has 
put in his head 1'l lay my life. 
Hear. He! He can't be ſuch a Villaing be pro- 
feſſes a friendſhip for me. 
Cd. So much the worſe: B 1 the way. 1 am now 
upon the ſcent of a ſecret, — I hopeſhortly will 
prove him a Rogue to the whole Nation. _ 
Hear. You amege me. But on what pretence , 
what ground, what reaſon , what intereſt can he 


have to ere erte . This ſhock is RP. 


ble. | 
f He lands fer e 28 

col. CA te Maria. Are you feally as. un- 
3 2 concern'd 


T 
* 
”a, — * 
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- concern'd now as you ſeem to be? 
| Mar. Thou art a ſtrange dunce, Brother, thou 
knoweſt no more of Love, than Ido of a Regiment 
n Tou ſhall ſee now how 1'll comfort him.. | 
[She goes to Heartly:. mimicks bis poſture and 
uneaſineſo: then looks ſeriouſly in his face, 

and blurts into a laugb. 


Hear. I don't wonder at your good humour, 
Madam, when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportu- 


nity to make me uneaſy for life. 


Mar. O lud! how wiſe he is? Well! his Re- 
proaches have that greatneſs: of ſoul. . the confu- 
ſion the give one is inſupportable.... By is the 
Tm ready? 
| | Enter "Ow 

Bot. Yes, lata,” | (TR 

| Mar, Mr. Heartly , your Servant. Exit. * 

Col., So, fo, you have made a fine ſpot of work 
ont indeed. 3 5 : * 

Hear, Dear, Tom, ow! on me, if1 2 
little freely: * dive he Ie her N 
this time, gives me harder thoughts, than I once 
. believ'd it be to have of her. 

Col. 3 d, my Friend, you miſtake her. 
| Hear. © pardon me; had e any real concern 
for me, the apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, 
whom yet ſhe never ſaw , muſt haye alarm'd her to 
be ſomething more than ſerious. 

Col. Not at all, for (let this man be who he 
will) I take all this levity, as a proot of her re- 
ſolution to have nothing to ſay to him. 

Hear. And pray Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, 
that this artful delay of her good-Nature to me now, 
7:86 meant as a proviſional defence againſt my re- 
"proaches, in caſe, when ſhe has ſeen this Man, 
een winkt it couvenient to prefer himto _ 
. " | 


The 'NON-JUROR® ar 
Col. No, no, ſhe's giddy, but not capable of 
ſo ſerious a falſehood. * 
Hear. It's a ſign Jou don't judge her with aLoe 
yer's eye, 
Col. No; bot as a ſtndder by, N 5 more 
of the game than you do: Don't you know char 
ſhe is naturally Coquette ? And a Coquert's play 
with a ſerious Lover, is like a Back- game at Tables, 
all open at firſt; ſhe'll make you twenty blets. 
and you....ſpare none, take them all up, to be 
ſure ; while ſhe. .. gains points upon you:? So that 


| when you eagerly expect to end the game on your 


ſide: flap. , as you were, ſhe whips up your man, 
ſhe's fortified , and you are in a worſe g@ndition} , 
than When you begun with her.. Upon which, you 
know of courſe, vou curſe * Fortune, and 
ſne laughs at your j 3 9 Kira 
Hears Faith you judge it right 1 eal 1 
found: ir ſo; * Ye F; + , * 8 wer 
Col. In ſhort, you are in haſt by * nnd 
ſhe's reſolvd to make you play out the game at 
her leiſure; you. play for the fair ſtake, and ſhe 
for victory. r 
Hear, But ſtill: what could be wenn y going | 
away ſo abruptj77/ Ls 
Col. You grew too ſerious for her 2 5 erk 
Hear, Why who could bear ſuch wrifling? 1. 
Col. Lou ſhould have laught at her. „ 
Hear. 1 can't love at that eaſy rate. 


Col. No.. . If you could, the wache vou! | 


on Tice Bak. | 4 Kun wol ni lieg 
Hear. Do you then really think ebene 
in her heart for me? 018108 ee 


Col. Ay, marry Sin- Ah! if you could but get 
5 to own that Wee now...-Lord: how 04 ö 
could love herr! H | 

Hear. And ſo 1 could, by Heaven kauen. 
bracing bin. auen e ay 
| B 3 | Cel. 


4 


* n. NONYURO u 
cu. got wi not; the nature of the Crestureʒ 
yo u muſt take her upon her own terms; tho fach 


thought ſhe'ownid a great deal to you, but now. 
Did not you obſerve, when you were impatienty 


with: what a conſcious _—y The Fu d.. No] your 


; Hear. Nay, the Devilcan be pgrecable when hy 


Col. "Well, * 1 Ny underlie: For dere if my 
Father don't ſtand in your way we are well enough, 
and 1 don't queſtion, but the alarm be has given 
us, like his other Policick projects, will end alli in 


een fays my Ley: pes dow'erbiok the 
again us? A . 1 
Col. I dare ſwear: ſhe i is not: ſhe's of ſo oft, 0 
ſweet a diſpoſition, that ew 'n mee can i mak 
ber your Enemy. Nie N 2 . 

Hear. How came ſo fine a. Creature io marry 
your, Father with ſuch a vaſt inequality af years? * 

Qn. Want ob fortune, Frank. She was poor and 
. beaifol, Me rich and * .She made him 
E aud he her. 5 e | 

Col. 22 a Jointure. * —.— des the — one 
in the Family, chat has power wich our preciſe 
Doctor r aud i dare 
to perſuade my Father fromm any that's againſt 
Jo Intereſt. . By the way yau muſt know, 1 have 


:{hrewd ſuſpicions „ that ihis TY _y_ 


is carnally in love with her, 
+ Hear«:Quthe hquoriſh Raſcal? + 
jealous'of every male thing that comes near 
ber; z and under a friendly pretence of guarding my 
Father's Honour, has perſuaded him to aboliſh her 
 Afleniblies:) Nay, at the laſt Maſquerade this con · 
e ages Se ( wow to be) was an 


4 
— 


an wiaable ro 94 pon nnd 4 | 


ſhe'll-ufe it with him, 


4 
r 
y 
1 
. 


_ oully ſip off her leavings. She loſt ane af her 


*  Doft. Charles, hepup intomy Study, e, andbring 
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r elbow in the babit of a Cardinal. nt dinner 

never fails 10 ſit nem her, and will cat nothing 
but what ſhe helps him to; always takes her de 
in Argument, and when he hews after Grace 
conſtantly ogles her; bids my Sifter , if he would 
look lovely, learn ta dreſs by het; and at the Tea- 
Table, I have ſcen the impudent Goat moſt huſci- 


Slippers t other day, (by the way ſhe has amighty 
h foot ) and what do da you think was become 
of it? „ 

Hear. Lou puzzle me. 

Col. I gad, — love · ſick Monkey had Kobe ö & 
for a private p and one of the houſe.maids, 
when (he pin fe his wdy, found it there withone 
of her old gloyes in the middle of it. 


Hear. A very proper Relique to 8 
of his Devotions to Venus. 


Col. Ra, wn here be com. 


Enter Doftor wal, and cle 


own half a dozen more of thoſe Manual de votions 
that I compos'd for the uſe of our Friends in Pri- 


ſon: and, doſt thou hear? leavethis Writi — 


but bring me the key, and then bid the 
to Prayers... I Exit Charles. } Mr. Haartiy, 1 
your moſt faithful Servant, I hope yon and — 


good Colonel will ſtay and join 7 | 
of the Family. 


_ » Hear, With all my heats Sir, provided you! 


do the duty of a Subject too, and rden — 
Prayer fot the Royal Family. 


Doct. The 1. Colonel knows , 5 T never do 
omit it. 


cel, Samminady: Dodos; bur 1 don . | 
I ever once N 908.1 name them. 


TTY 0 


a 
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Dock. Thats only to ſhorten the Service, leſt in 
8 2 a- family „ ſome few. vain idle ſouls * 
; think it tedious; and we ought, as it were, to al- 
lure them to what's good, by the gentleſt, eaſieſt 
nme Wan. 

Hear, How! how Doctor! Are you tes: that's 
your only reaſon for leaving their names out? 

Doc. But, pray Sir, Why is naming them ſo 
abſolutely — ou when Heaven, without it, 
knows the true intention of our hearts? .,.Belide, 
why ſhould we, when we ſo eaſily may avoid it, 
a the leaſt colour of offence to tender conſcien, 


. Ay now you begin to open, Doctor. 
Hear. Have a care Sr, the Conſcience that equ · 
vocates in its devotions, muſt haye the blackeſt co. 


Iour Hell can paint it with. 


Gol. Well faid! to him Hearth. ©- „ 
Hear. Your conſcience, I dare 85 » won't be 
eaſily convinc d. while _ ſcruples turn to lo good 
i 145 in a private Fami | 

5 0 What am I to be baired - 8 but” wont 

s holiday. . Frowning. 1 The time” no 
it mine may come. 

od What do a9 mean,; Sir? 

Doc. Sir, I ſhall not explain my ſelf, 8 
your beſt of what I've ſaid. I m not be to incrap'd by | 
all your ſervile Spies of power. - But power perhaps 
may change its hands, and you e er long, as 1 6 
are to ſpeał your mind as I do. 

Col. [7 EAR him by the collar. ) Hark you; 


Sirrah! are you ners * een, in m 
hearing? | 
Hear. Nay. , Colonel. 1 465 0 Interpoſing 
Dosi. Tis well?! 


Col. Traytor! but that out Laws e 
45 for ſuch — FR moment rp 


/ 


41 ſuch àa Wreteh could move me ſo. 


n non . 


Doct. Very well! Jour Father, Sir >, 8 _ 
my treatment,” 7 1 

Hear. Nay, dear Colonel, ot him ts 5 

Sol. F ask y pardon Frank, lam ee 


2 * 


Hear. Come, compoſe your ſellt. Toke 
Doct. ( Aſide. , and recovering his Mm 1 No! 


Jl take no notice of it know he's Warm and 


weak ont to tell this as his own ſtory to his 
Father--let him tis better ſo---'rwill- but confirm 


Sir John in his good opinion of my Sten); ank 


ſerve to ruin him the falter; = 212 ( Exit. 
- Hear. Was there ever ſo inſolent 4 Rascal? 

Col. The Dog Will o¹ d Poren me Opeat 
bis brains out $ Qs 7 

Hear, WBO could have beliey'd lach outragious 
arogabes could have an d under ſo hank e's an 
$ut e 7 158. n 

col. This fellow bas the ſpleen and. ſpirit ob ob te ren. 


Beckets in him. 43j 0601. 9m T5} ene 


3 #1. 


Heur. What the deyit is he? dee ok hey ; 
what's his orig inal? Is he: really a Docto ? L 


Col. So he abe! and that he loſthis'Living 
in Ireland upon his refuling the Oaths to the Go 
vernmebt . Now U hade made the ſtricteſt inquiries, 
and can't find the leaſt evidence, that ever he was 


in in the N But . as'T hinted to vou F there is 


ere a; poor unbappy Rebel E went to 


Ee with , -whoſe Pardon 1 am ſollieiting ; and 


he ber me; he ſchew him very well in Flawdtes, 
and in fuch circumſtances; as when it can be _ 
viceable to me to know them, be faithfully prom 

ſes to diſcover; but begs ul then Fun not c inſiſt 


upon it. YR 40 


| » Hear J gad this intelligetiee may be woreh your 


cheriſhing 


5 Hah! herss tayiſter again,” FE Sat 


n in "£35 24 11 . Emer | 


1 


. 


"W_ Te , NONJUROR, | 
N kur „ Maria baftly, R valle; wolf long. 


Aar. You!l find Sir, I uin not be AF" 

I Nor ſhall your, credit with * oy Fen your 

Inſolence dome. Arbe e tte 

ö Hear. | I . We 
2 | What's the matter 235 | 


72 Aer; Malay. yoo pray b be quiet="1 do 


51+ ks 


t Ronan 


"I What Hinge gg va done to her? 
Aar. — you bole with: ſuch authority into 
my Chamber without nn. . 455 

Hear. Confuſion! ._ u 
„Col. Now » Frank whoſe unn is int keep 

ir temper? „ 

Hear. (Struggling 9 "Tis not mine i · m ſure. apari 

Col. Hold... if m Father won t reſent this, 1 


tischen time enough for me to do it. 


Doc. Compoſe N Madam, == 


by your Father's eſire „ h inform'd , p 
that you; were entertaining Mr, Heartly , grew im- 
PR; 90 
ad high ntly., 4 be bimſef oy fas, wi 
vou. 
Hear. So now theftormisr riſing. TY 
Ds Se what I have done, NM Madam, kale 
Authority, and ſhallleave him to anſwer on. 
Aar. Tis falſe , he gave. yow no aut 
inſult me; orithe had, did you ſuppoſo l mould 
it from you 7 What is it you preſume upon? — 


Function Does that nt you from the Manners 
of a Gentleman ? 


| 111 I have * anſwer 10 your Father 3 p 
ha I'lſend him none by % 


| Dupe Os Mis , ee dee 


( Theyraire, , 


ye his poſitive command, that you 


qo * 
* 


— I” Co” na” ꝙ— 
—_ 
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A : 
2 Prices. Site, what has 4 blos — 


RO I beg you tell us, Madam. 


Mar. Nay , no great matter., but E was ſitting 
careleſly in my Dreſſing Room. . a... a 


garter, with my face juſt cowards the door, and — 


impudent Cur, without che leaſt notice, comes bounce 
in upon me.... and my deviliſn hoop hapning to 


hitch in the chair, I was an hour ern 1 e 25 


down my petticoais. 


Hear. The R | be corredted. 


Col. Vet l gad, I can't help it the 156 
*. 


cident! What a Wr e 
ha! ha! 

Mar. Hah! you re as eee he Ithink: Well 
but had nor | beſt; go to my Father? 

Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her be- 
fore the goes 's this'i is the very crifas/ of my life. 


¶Apari te the Col. 
Aar.  Wharddeabetay', Brothen? / 4 BREE TY 


Col. Why he wants to have meſpeaken yan, and 


ſhe make | 


Lwould: haue him du is himſel. 
Aar. Ke Ne e e 
humour now. Habit 


Har. O — my heantis burſting... 

Mar. Well, well, out with it. 

Hun. Your Father, nom, leb besen peng 
WS... Nay , whar's re perhaps, will give you 
bo another * E caynotipeak.... n 

you... 


"Mar. ell. Old! coi locks Se thigh > 


\ when W e e in hort canner got 


ir out; >} 
Col. L warrant you's try again, | 
Mar, O lud! . well., , if one muſt be teiz d 


then.... why he mu hope; I think. 
os . . T . 9 * 


v 
. * 
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Col. Buz. ... | Stopping his Mouth} nota ſ yllable”, 
ue has done very well, I bar all heroicks; ifyoupreſs 
it too far, IU hold ſixty to "yur, 15 g oft e ina mo- 
ment. 7 n 

Hear. I am ſilene'd. flow 104 
| Mar. Now am J on tiptoe to know what odd ale, 
0 Father has found out for me. 
Hear. Id give ſomething to know him. 
Aar. He's in a terrible fuſs at your brag her I | 
find. 1 had beſt goto him. 

; Col, By all means. 

- Mar. O Bleſs us! here he comes piping < hot 0 
etch * 1 978 are W e R Na 


1 


- 


{ £34 


"Nw Sir John bath. He 1055 Maria OP ke 5 
- packs his hat, nos, frowning at 'Heartly, and p 
| carries ber of-: - 2: | 23 9 


1 _ $a... Well aid Doctor! she. Tin fure ha 
N blown this fire What horrid hands is this poor family 
A fallen into? and how the Traytor ſeems to triumph 
| Inhispower? How little is my Father like himſelf? 
= | by Nature, open, juſt, and generous; but this vile 
Hypocritedriveshis weak Paſſions like t wind, and 
Ioreſee at laſt, will daſn him on his HH A 
Bear. Nothing but Ta: monly deceRing hin 
can prevent it. | 
Col. T have a thought, and tis the only desde 
bn vage gras to my Father... Come Frank, be 
3 3 ec 3.10 ec unguarded W Tee $, 
= | n Thief, * Me | K | 
; : Without his holy Vizor , may Jurpiins'y, 9 
And ny” ada — ts tre 
1— 1 
Ke! el 15 N 11191 8 9 
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: Charles with a Writing in his hand. 3 


Cbarlas. ls ſo. © Irhays long ſuſpected * * 


| his Zeal would end, in the making 
of his private fortune... But then to found itonthe 
win of his Patron's Children, makes me ſhud:lec 
at the Villany: What deſperation may a Son be 
driven to, ſo barbarouſly diſinherited 7 .. Beſide 


bis Daughter, fair Maria too is wrong d; wrong ; 
this 


in the moſt tender point: For ſo extravagant is 


Settlement, it leaves her not a Shilling, but oa 
her conditionally marrying with the Doctor's con- 


ſent ; which ſeems, by what I've heard, intended 
45 an expedient, too lige her to accept the Doctor 
1; Now twere but an honeſt 

art to let Maria know this ſnare , that's laid for 

er : This Deed's not ſign'd, and might be yet 

prevented... It ſhall be ſo;..'twerefelly not to try. 


— 


My condition can't be worſe .. Who knows how far 
her good nature may think herſelf oblig d for tibke 
diſcovery ? ... Muſt he ruin, as he has done mine, all 


Families he comes into? 


Enter Sir John , Lady Woodvil, and Mara. 


, | 59 
Sir John. O, Charles, your Maſter wants you to 
tranſcribe ſome Letters. | 


C 


Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him. [ Exit Charles bowing 


TT 444 ieſpectſully to the Ladies. 
Mar. A pretty well bred Fellow that. 


. 
* 
4 


Sir John. Ay, ay; but he has better qualitiesthan 
his good breedir 112 774 & SR | 


is honeſt, 


* 4 


— 


* 
\ 


* C5 
—— —u— — 


- 


Oo 9% 170000) TY x 
% ks notice ofa Man's real merit. Humph! well bred, 
Aar. But, ear Papa, do you 1 makenoallowance 
for one's taſte? + 

Madam One is to me the moſt provoking, i impertin 
his rate? and yet ſhe is as young, as Your fantaſtical | 
Lane, 

but know you don t think ſhe wants diſcretion. 


to make you thinł ſeriouſſy, and marry. 


—y For the Perſon I intend you, is of All 


Man, I' poſitively mar 
Tay W. | Afideto Mar JT Thou baſk rare courage, 


— — 9 


— 


Mar. He salways clean too. 
Sir John: I wonder , Daughter , e | 


and clean forſooth:.. Would not one think now, ſhe : 
were deſcribing a Coxcomb ? 


Sir John. Taſte ; bah! and One's kalle ? Th 


a 


jade alive; and taſte is the true picture of her ſenſeleſi, 
ſickly appetite "When do you hear my Wifetalk at 


Lady W.  Maria'sof a cheerful tempet , my Dear; 


Sir Jobhm. I ſhalltrythat preſehily , and , Syeer: 
heart, ſhalljud qe be us: 1 fore, Þ N 
courſe of life is but one continual round 
the fool to no purpoſe; and therefore 125 


Mar. Thae1 dhl de bebe Twarry, Sir, yours 

depend apo t. 
Fir _ um. That lun bot fo ſarvof.. but you 
upon'my hay . thought ſeriouſly, and 


the world the only Man can'tnake yon truly re Hb 
Aar. And of all the world, it, thar's the onl 


Maria; If l had ſuch a game to play, ſhouid be trigh- 
ted out of my wits. 
- Mar Lord, Madam, bein mate nothing ont, de- 
pendu n it. (Aſide. * Wd 

Sir John, Mind what I ſay to you. „ This wonderfil 
Man, I ay. , frſt, asto his principles both in Church 
day State is unqueſtionable. 

Mar. Sir, Lleave all chat to yon, for! cold nene 
ak K him a queſtion * beko ben. N 


Sir John. What is't you 


* d Ky e ms 


De NON UR'OR: ti 
8. 9,4 Lou need not, I am fully ſatisfied of 


. H « true, ſtanch Member o the E 
| bob. Heisa me wk 


Mar. Methinks thou id derben 5 


| eee —_ auſe you know of double 


815 " Gohm. No, he's — | 
Mar. Very well, Sir. 5 
Sir John. Then as to the State, he'll ſhortly be | 
one of the moſt; conſiderable Men in the —— 
and that too in an Office for lite; which, on — 


ſoeyer pretence of misbehaviour , no Civil Govern- | 


ment candeprivehim of. 
Mar. That's ſine indeed; 1 wazafraid be had been | 
a Clergyman. b 

Sir John. I have not verſad what hi Fundion is | 
Asfor his private life... he's ſober. _ 

Mar. O! L bouldhate aSor, hot att ers . 

Six Feds 8 6 * bi” 

Mar. em!, 1 «Zodgh 

MC 3 You 

want one of your fine Gentlemen · Nakes, Lſuppoſe , 
chat are ſnapping at every Woman they meet with. 
Aar. No, no, Sir, Lam very well ſatisſied. I 1 
ſhould not care for ſuch ſore of Man, no more than 
ebene pee that every nnn N 


p at. | 
5 John. No, ern, be ſecure From Je 2 
experience, eis © years z e132 
nine: Your Sexes Vanities will haye no charm for 
im. | 
| Mar. Bur all this while „Sir, 1 don't findehocke 
has any charm for our Sexes vanity : How does he 
look? Is he tall, well made? Does he dreſs ; ſing, talk, 
laugh and dance well ? Has he a good air, good teeth, 
fine eyes, a fine fair ad Bet ik tin keep his Chaiſe, 
x 4 


*4 ; 
* 


""W - . oN IuAG om 


deri? Does he wear blew velvet, clean White bock. 
ings, and ſubſeribe to — 951 

Sir John. Was there ever 

What will this Age come to? 


Lady W. Nay, Maria, l L muſt be apainſt 


you... Now you are blind in ſeed. A Woman'shaps 


pineſs has little to do with hs regs „ 


| "OE his own 1 perſon. _—_ 
Sir John Right. 


Lady W. "Tunothow he looks, puchow hers | 


isthe point. 
"0 2 Good 22a ain! | 
y W. And a Wife is At more Ch: that 


has 2 her Husband, than when the 1 
has only charms for her. 

Sir John. Admirable! G0 on my dear. | 

. | Lady W. Do you think, Child, a Woman of five 
and twenty may not be much happier with an honeſt 


Man of fifty, than the fineſt Woman of oO witha 


young Fellow of five and twenty ?? 

Sir John. Mark thaaiuuu. 

Alar. Ay, but when two Five and t twentſes coe 

together... Dear Papa, you muſt allow they havea 

chance to be fifty times as pleaſant and frolickſome. 
Sir Jahn. Frolickſome: why yoù ſenſual Ideot, 

what haye frolicks to do wich. ſolid happineſs? lam 
aſham'd*of you- - Go! you talk worſe than a Girl at 


a boarding ſchool · Frolickfome ! as if Marriage 


were only a licence for two people to play the fool 
according to Law? Methinks, Madam, you have a 
better Example of happineſs before your face... Here's 
one has ten times your. underſtanding , and ſhe , you 
find,” has made a different choice. 

Aar. Lord, Sir! how you talk? you don' t confider 
peoples temper: I don't ſay my Lady is not in the 
right; but then you know, Papa, ſhe sa Prude, and 

lama Coquet; ſhe becomes her character very well 

I don't deny it, and I hope you ſee every thing | dois 

20 


o pro digte a Crane! 


8 pes * : 7 


. . | > 2 & ny” 2 


46 conſiſtent with mine : Your wiſe folks may lay 


down what rules they pleaſe ; but tis Conſtitution 
thatgoyernsusall; and you can no more bring me, 
Sir, to endure a Man of forty nine, than you can 


perſuade my Lady to dance in a Church to the 


Organ, | ns aw i Rd ty IE 
; 5 John. Why you wicked wretch, could any 
thing perſuade you to that? „ 
Aar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing 1 
ſhould do when the whim's in my head: You knowl 
always loy d a little Flirtation. m. 
Sir John, O horrible! My poor Mother bas ruin'd 
her; leaving her a Fortune in her own hands, has 
turn'd her brain: In ſhort, your ſentiments of life are 
ſhameful, and I am reſolv d upon your inſtant refor- 
mation; therefore, as an earneſt of your obedience, 
1 ſhall firſt inſiſt, that you nevet ſee young Heartiy 
more; for in one word, the good and pious Door 
Wolf's the Man that I have decreed your Husband.- + 
Aar. Ho! ho! ho!" | Laughing aloud.) ] 
Sir Fohn. Tis very well--- this langh you think 
becomes you, but I ſhall ſpoil your mirth--"no more 
give me a ſerious anſwer. STS > 
| Mar. (Gravely) L ask your pardon, Sir, I ſhould 
not haye ſmil'd indeed, could I have ſuppos d ĩt poſſi · 
ble that you were ſerious. 1 
Sir John. You'll find me fo... © 
Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I have an objection 
to the Doctor, Sir, that moſt Fathers think a ſub- 
ſtantial que. | bf Ne . 
c ET 
Mar. Why, Sir, you know he is not worth a 
8 Sir John. That's more than you know, Madam; 
I am able to She him a better Eſtate than I am 
afraid you'll deſerve. F 


jw” * 


Sir 
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Sir Jobn.' 1 tare nk you hath wy ill and 


» 


N $f coy r 


Euter Charles. 


Charles. ide to Sir John.] Sir, if you are at 

leiſure, te Dogor 3 private Conference with 
buſineſs of importance. | 

85 J bn. Where is he? 68 | 

Charles, In his own Chamber, Sir, juſt raking 


| his leave of the Count and rüden 3 that 


came this morning exprefs from Avignon: He has 
fent youtoo the Noteyounak dhimfor 
5 os "Tis well; Bo come ro him immedia- 
xt Char! es] b aughter, I am call'd away, 
— 2 have only time to tel du, as my laſt 
Reſohmion, that if you expect a Shilling from me, 
the Doctor is your Husband, or Im ne more your 
Father. ' { Exit Sir John, and drops the Paper. 
Mar. O Madam ! 1 am at my wits end; not for 
the little fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my Father; 
but it ſtartles me to 10 what a dangerous influence 


this fellow has o er al his action. 


Lady W. Dear Maria, I am now as much dam 
as you; for though in compliance to your Father, 1 
have been always inclin d to think charitably ofthis 
Doctor, yet now liam convmed tis time to 4 upon 
our guard- be's ſtepping into his Eſtate too! 
Mar: Here's my » Madam , We'll conſult 
with him: 


e 


Col. Madam, your möſtobedient.- Well, Siber 
is the ſecret out? Abo! is chis pretty fellow my Tale 
has pickt up for you? | 

| Mar. Ey n our agreeable Doctor. 
Col. You are not ſerious. 


3 W. He's the * y Was I can aſſure you, 


Ck 


rant devour the whole Family? Your Lady ſfiip knows 
he is (ſecretly in love with you too. of: 
Lady W. Fy! fy ! Colonel. 5 


at Col. 1 ask your Pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak. tos 


h freely; but am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your 
I Ladyſhip muſt ſuſpect ſomething of it. | 


Lady W. Lam ſorry any body elſe has ſeenit; but 


vat warmer than I thought became him. AST, 
das Col. How then are theſe oppoſites tobe reconcil'd? 


ng MW Imuſt own his civilities of late have been ſomething 


points are to be carried? · But he does nething like 
other people 3 he's a contradiction ey'n to his vyn 


rally. people of a free and open diſpoſition , mi 
— to a conſcience 1 5 indeed 2 80. 
you ſeldom ſee them Tm on the leaſt ſhew of Reli- 
gion: But this formal Hypocrite always has it at His 
tongue's end ; and there it ſticks; for it never gets into 
his heart, I'll anſwer for him 2 
Lady W. Ay, but that's the Charm, that firſt got 
him into Sir John's heart; who , good Man, is 
er, I himſelf, Lam ſure, ſincere, however now miſgui- 
of this ded: twas not ſo much his principles of Government, 


upon as his well painted Piety, his ſeeming ſelf denial, re- 


ſignation, patience,, and humble outſide, that gave 
onſult ¶ him firſt ſo warm a lodging in his boſom. ö 
Mar. My Lady has judg d it perfectly right. _ 
, Col. I am afraid it's too true: There has been biz 
ſureſt footing ! Bur here we are puzled again-— What 
ubtle fetch can he have in being really in love with 
your Lady ſhip, and at the ſame time making ſuch a 
buſtle to marry my Siſter? 


| Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpe& him to be ſo 

termagant : 1 fancy the Gentleman might have his 

e jou, hands full of one of us. * 1 

Col. And yet his zeal pretends to beſo ſhock'd - 
Ci 1 


| Col 


l Col. Confuſion! What, would the Jewiſh cormo- 


Can the Raſcal have the aſſurance to think both theſe | 


Character: Moſt of your Non-Jurors now are gene . 


—— 
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all indecent Amours, that in the country he us d to 
make the Maids lock up the Turky cocks every Sa- 
turday night, for fear they gallant the Hens 
on a Sunday. 4 . . - Pug! 
Lady W. O! Ridiculous. 
Col. Upon my life, Madam, my Siſter told me ſo. 
{ Mar. I tell you ſo: Jou impudent - 
Lady W. Fy ! Maria, he only jeſts with you. 
Aar. How can you be ſucha monſter to be playing 
the fool here, when you have more reaſon to be 
frighted out of your wits? Nou don't know, perhaps, 
] that my Father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon ti 
1 Fellow too. . | 
Col. What do you mean? 
- _ Lady W. T is too true; tis not three minutes ſince 


if a he ſaid ſo. | 24 „ e 
1 | Col. Nay, then 'tis time indeed his eyes were 
792.8 open d; and give me leave to ſay, Madam, ttis only 
An your power to ſave not only me, but ev'n my Father 
1 Too from ruin. . / 
Lady W. I fhall/eafily come into any thing of that 

| | kind, that's practicable · What is't you propoſe? 
3 Col. Why, it this Fellow (which l am ſure of] is 
really in love with you, give him a fair opportunity 
to declare himſelf, and leave me to make my advaa | 

tage of it. 13 ; 3 | 

Lady W. I apprehend you--- I am loath to do 
wrong thing · - e | 
Mar. Dear Madam, it's the only way in the woll 


8 
P. 


| 
| . 
ſ 
| 


to expoſe him to my Father, | : 
Lady W. I'll think of it-- ( Muſing.) ': S 
Col. Whenyoudo, Madam, I am ſure you N R 
come into it. i Bo Wh 
How now / What paper's this? it's the Dodo 7 
hand. FR. e, ie) ot . y 
Mar. Ibelieve my Father dropt it. | - 
Col, What's here ? Reads.) 0 


4. * 
* 


Tbe owe R OR. 


1 


o il Taid out at ſeveral times for the ſecret 3 His 


4. N | 
ns : f | . „ 4 
Ma FF 29th, r fix bat of Rue 4 
* ay Tine, - ) * 
of The 29th, ditto, Two Cart:loads of 4 CO o 
Oaken-bougbs. F 
n June ihe l oth, For ten buſhels of white? D i os 
ing o \ 
> be If Dito .- Given to the Bell-ringers a 110 15. oo 
ts ſeveral Pariſhes, - - = + 2 ; 
duns Ditto, To Simon Chaunter » Parifh- | 
: Clerk „ for his ſelecting proper 5 07 o 
Staves adapted to the day, = - - 
_ Ditto, For Lemons and Arrack ſent) 399 O5 08 


into Newgate, « = 


good may it do them. 


Paid to Henry Conſcience, Juryman, for 
of | his extraordinary trouble in acquit 
g ting Sir Preſton Rebel . b Indict- 53 
ment, „ — | 
Allow'd to Patrick Mae Rogue , of the 
Foot-Guards , for prevailing with 758 
Comrade to deſert — — 
Given as Smart money to Hum 12 
Stanch, Cobler, lately whipt for 
ing his mind of the eee 
Paid to Abel Perkin , News- Writer,) 56 

for divers ſeaſonable aragraphs, - 5 
lug. the Iſt, Vaid to Jo * Shoplift and, 
Thomas Highway, for endeavouring & 02 
to put out the Enemies Bonfire. 
lug. he 2d. Paid the Surgeon bse). on: 
och, or their „ 

3 


or 


Col. Well , while 2 drink i it in Newgate, much 


* — 8 
* * 
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Was there ever ſuch a heap of ſtupid, cold ſcented 
Treaſon? Now, Madam, 1hope you ſee theneceſſiy 


"2 of blowing up this Traitor: 3 Theſe are lengths 1 did 


not think my Father had gone with him: Wharyile, 
whatlow Sedition , has he made him ſtoop to? 
Lady W. 1 ndl e at the precipicebe ands on, 
. O bleſs us/ I am in a cold ſweat: dear 
Brother , leave it where you found it--. 
' Lady W. By all means; it Sir John ſhould know 
it's in your hands, it may make him deſperate 
Col. You are in the right, Madam. 
c He lays down the Paper. 
Lady W. Let's ſteal into the next room“, and 
obſerve that no bady elſe takes it up; he'll cer- 


tainly come back to look fort. 


Col. But 1 muſt leave you, poor Heartly fays 
for mo at White's; and he'll fir upon thorns, ul 


I bring him an account of his new Rival. 


1 Mar. Wel, well, get Jou gone then. [ Exeun 
Enter Sir John i ma EY. | 


U 
Fir John. Undone! Ruin'd! where could J drop 
this paper ?---Hold- --let's ſee--.( He finds it.) ab! 
here it 'is--- What a bleſſed ſcape was this? If my 


| hot-brain'd Son had found it, 1 ſuppoſe by to-mor- 


row, he would have been begging my Eſtate for 
the diſcovery - Enter Doctor Woll. 
O Doctor! all's well; I have found my paper. 

Dat. I am fincerely glad of it---Ir might have 
ruin Am.. 

Sir John. Well, Sir, hat ay our laſt Advice 
from Avignon? 

Doc. All goes right The Council has . 
our Scheme, and preſs W "oe Nas 


our Friends in England. 


Sir John. But pray Doctor | 
Doc. Hold, en we Ke alone, give me 


* 3 | \ 3 |  - Jaye 
a ; v4 


leave to inform 
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better. Nat that ta am vain. 
of any worldly. ile x but ſince it has wag: — 
Court to dignify. me, our Churches 8 
me to take it. 

— ohn. P Rl * | ” Ip 

. Qur ; Expreſs brought. me this, 
hen 4 ny which ( far unworthy , as I 
am ) promotes me ta. the vacant. See of Thetford. 

Sir Jahn. Is it peſſible? My Lord, L jo in your 
advancement, 

Do, It is indeed a ſpiritual eanfart to. find. any. 
labqurs in the. cauſe, axe not forgotten z tho 9 
muſt own ſome leſs. conſpicuous 
favour had — ſuited — Such bigh diſtinctions 
— WG, and it would really grieve me, Sir, 

Friends, to meet with envy L 

J= dez * AS * but b, — way 


Aw ; be rewarded-» — pray Sir-» 5 
Na 2 what 
— — News * all our Friends? ER 
heart, and a 
De#. To a Man! never ig ſuch ace bopes 
- the Court's extremely throng d. never vas there 
ſuch a concourſe of warkke Exiles} though Me 
talk, this ſharp ſeaſon, of removing father 
taly, for 9 benefit of milder air: Well! The 
Caldlicks are the ſincereſt Friends. | 
Sir John. Nay, I muſt da them juſtice, they 
are truly ; zealous in the cauſe; it often 
* v'd my heart, that our Churches di ences are 
o u 


tterly eee 


Dock. g nuriſh ſill hat charitable choyghe! there's 
ſomething truly great and humane in itz andreally, 
i 5 if Nou examine well the Doctrines laid —— 

y learned Predeceſlor, in his Caſe of Schm. 
0 5 find thoſe IF are not ſo terribly 
Ma- 


— 


TT 


— 


material , as ſome obſtinate Schiſmatic kswould paint 
. them: Ah! could we but be brought to temper, a 


Wa: & 
gliſh are a ſtubborn headſtrong 
uf: 


1 

1 
1 
| „ 
1 
| N 
1 
1 
'F 
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table point has been gain'd by Clamour! tis in the 


* 
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great many ſeeming contradictions might be recon- 
cil'd on both ſides : But while the Laity will inter- 
pret for - themſelves ,' there is indeed no doing it. 
ow could we Sir, like other Nations, but once 
reſtrain that monſtrous licence.» Ah}! Sir, a union 
then might ſoon be practicabtee 
ohn. Auh! Mans here: The En. 
tu | People, and have 
been ſo long ingulg'd in the uſe vf their own ſen- 
ſes, that, while they have eyes intheir heads, you 
will never be able to perſuade them they can't ſee: 
there's no making them give up their humane evi- 
dences: and your Credo, quia impoſſible eſt, is an 
argument they will always make a jeſt of. No, no, 
It is not force will do the thing, your preſs'd Men 
don't always make the beſt Soldiers. And truly; 


my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in another 
| point, to which I have often imputed the ill ſuc⸗ 


ceſs of our cauſe ; and that is the taking into out 


< 


party ſo many looſt Perſons of diſſolute and aban- 


donid morals; Fellows, whom in their daily pri- 


vate courſe of life, the Pillory and Gallows ſeem to 
ein eee e eee 
Dock. Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd 
*twere' poſſible to do without them; but in a mul: 
titude all men won't be Saints: and then again they 
are really uſeful; nay, and in many things, that 
ſober: Men will not ſtoop to- -They ſerve, poor 
curs, to bark at the Governement in the opel 
ſtreets, and keep up the wholſome ſpirit of clamour 
in the common People; and, Sir you cannot con- 
ceive the wonderful uſe of clamour, 'tis ſo teizing 
to a Miniſtry, it makes them winch and fret, and 
grow uneaſy in their Poſts- . Ah! many a _comfor- 


nature of Mankind to yield more to that, FR 
MY le > 3 ö = Pagans ch 01 
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fon E'en *ocrates himſelf could not reſiſt it; fox 


wiſe, as he was, yet you ſee his Wife Xantippe 


carried all her points by Clamour. Come, come, 
Clamour is a uſeful Monſter, and we muſt feed the 
hungry months ' of it; it being of the laſt impor- 
tance to us, that hope to change the Government, to 
let it have n e. ai agts 
Sir John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer 
geen 2per >> 5:7 26k; M * 
Doct. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to cool 
here at home, our Friends abroad will ſend us over 
nothing but excuſes. 1] eee Wo 
Sir John. *Tis true; but ſtill I am amaz'd, that 
rance ſo totally ſhould have left us--- Mardyke , they 
fy, will certainly be demoliſſ d. og 
Doct. No matter, let them go---we haye made a 
good exchange, our new Ally is yer better, as he 
is leſs ſuſpected·· But to give them their due, we 


have no Spirits among us, like the Women; the 


Ladies have ſupported aur Cauſe with a' ſurprizing 
conſtancy, O! there's no daunting” them, evin 


with ill ſucceſs / thay will tarye cheir very Vanities,” — 


their Vices, to feed their Loyalty. I am inform d 


that my good Lady Counteſs of Night. and- day, has 


never been ſeen in a new Gown, or has once 
thrown a Die at any of the Alſemblies, ſince our. 


laſt general Contribution. 
Sir John. O my good Lord, if our Court abroad 


but knew what obligations they have to your in- 


Sir John. Nay, good} My Lord, this tender gra- 
tirude confounds me- O! this inſeriſible Gi · Pray 
ounds m e 


hes 


N 
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_excyle me- | 
Hact. You ſeem concern'd > y what' $ (Fe 

Sir Jobn. That I ſhould be dle aber ot ſo blind 

a Child, alas! ſhe, flights the bleſſing I propos'd; 
ſees you not, my Lord, with my fond eyes; 

but lay not, I beſeech you, at may door, the un. 

grateful ſtubbornneſs of a thoughtleſs Girl. 

Doct. Nay, good Sir, be nat thus concern'd for 
me, we muſt allow her female modeſty a time 

ur ſtrict commands perhaps too ſuddenly ah p 5 

er; Maids muſt be ſlowly, gently dealt with; and 
might 1, Sir, preſume to adviſe.— 

Sir Jobm Any thing, your will (hall gavern me 
and her 

Dock. Then, Sir, abate of your Authority, and 
let the matter reſt a while. Suppoſe 1 firſt ſhould 
beg your good Lady, Sir, to be my Friend to her: 
Women will hear from their own Sex, what ſome- 
times, ev n from the Man they like, would ſtartle 
them. May I have your permiſſion, Sir, when 
Dinner is remov' d, to entertain wy Lady on this 
ſubject privately? 

Sir John. Ol by all means: and troth, it is 
an excellent — . 3 I'll go this Inſtant, and pre- 
pare her to receive you, and will myſelf contrive 
your opportunity. 

Dot. You are too good to me, wales boun- 


Sc John. Nay, now my Lord , * arive me 


from ou. 


. Pray pardon me.. 
Sie Joby. No mare I beg you, 3 my Lord 
your Servant. Exit. 


Dact. Ha! ha! What noble Harveſts have been 
reaped om bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a 
better Inſtance of it. Would it not make one ſmile, 
that it ſnould ever enter intv the brains of this Man 
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that a proteſtant Church can never be ſecnre, till 


it has a Popiſn Prince to defend it. 


Enter Charles 


So Charles, haſt thou finiſhid thoſe Lenters? 


Charles. I have brought them, Sir. 
Do&. Tis very well, let them be ſeal'd without 
a Direction, and give them to Aaron Sham the 
Jew , when he calls for them. -- O! and here ſtep 
yourſelf this afternoon to Mr, Defeax ance of 102 
Inn, and give him this thirty Pound Bill from Sir 
Harry Foxbound : beg him to fit up night and day 
till the Writings are finiſh'd : For his Trial certainly. 
comes on this week; he knows we can't always be 
ſure of a ſury , and a moment's delay may make the 
Commiſſioners lay hold of his Eſtate. N 
Charles; My Lord, I'll take the utmoſt care. 
Doct. Well, Charles. lo Gravely ſmiling.] 
Charles. Sir Jabs has told me of the duty, 1 
ought to pay you when in private. 3 
Doct. But * eſpecial heed, that it be only in pri · 
vate. 3 „ 
Cbaries. Your Lordſhip need not caution me 
My Lord, I hear another whiſper in the Family; 
I'm told you'll ſhortly be allied to it; Sir Jebn, 
they ſay , has actually conſented ; 1 hope, my 
Lord, you'll find the fair Maria too, as yeil- 


Beck. Such a Propoſal has indeed been ſtarted 3 
but it will end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wan- 


ton thing, not fotm'd to make a wiſe man happy, 


her life's too vain, too ſenſual to elevate a heart 

like mine: No, no, I have views more ſerious. 
Charles, O my fluttering Joy! [ Aſide.! 
Doct. Marriage is a ſtate too turbulent for me. 
Charles, But with Sir John's conſent, my Lord, 

her Fortune may be conſiderable, | 


D 2 
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Doc. Thou know'ſt , Charles, my thoughts of 
happineſs were never ſorm'd on Fortune. vi 

Charles. No! l find that by the Settlement. [ A ſide. 
Dod. Or if they were, they would be there 
impoſſible; Marias vain diſtaſte of me, I know's 
as deeply rooted, as my contempt of her: And 
canſt thou think I'd ſtain my Character to be a 
Wanton's mockery, to follow through the wilds 
of folly ſhe would lead me, to cringe and doat 
upon a ſenſeleſs toy , that every Feather in a hat 
can purchaſe? | | 
Charles. But mayn't Sir Jobn take it ill, my Lord, 
to have her lighted ? | | 
- Ded. No, no, her ridiculous averſion will ſecure 
me from his Reproathes. = : ; 


1 Enter a Servant. * 


* Serv. Sir, my Maſter deſires to ſpeak with. you, 
Doc. I'll wait on him Charles, you'll rake 
care of my directions. A 85 

: Charles, I'll be ſure, Sir. % | Exit Doctor. ] 
Kind Heaven, I thank thee 1 this bar ſo unexpe- 
Qedly remov'd gives vigour to my heart, and is, 
I hope , 70 es of its fortune ·· But are >" 
no time, the Writing may be every moment called 
for--ithis is her G Ke 2 „ 


He knocks ſofily·- and Betty enters to bim. 50 


Is your Lady buſy? | 

Bett. I think ſhe's only a reading. 7 
. Charles. Will you do me the favour to let her 
know, if ſhe is at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her 


. 


upon ſome carneſt. buſineſs, 


{4 nl 


! 
* 


| Ma- 


- Charle, 
Madam, 


* 
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Maria entring with a Book, 
"0 © 

Mar. Who's that? 2 
Bett. She's here · Mr. Charles, Madam, defires 

to ſpeak with you. 9 
Mar. O! Your ſervant Mr. Charles... Here take 
this odious Homer, and lay h im up again, he tires me. 
| | Exit Betty with the Book, 


How could the blind Wretcly make ſuch a horrid 


fuſs about a fine Woman, for ſo many volumes 

together, and give us no account of her Amours2 

You have read him I ſuppoſe in the Greek , Mr, 

Charles, f 8 
Charles, Not lately; Madam. 


+ 


Mar. But do you fo violently admire him now? 
Cbarles. The Criticks ſay he has his beauties, 


. Madam, Zut Ovs4 has been always my Favorite, 


Mar. Ovid! O! he's raviſhing--- | 
Charles. And ſo art thou to madneſs. ¶ Aſide.] 
Mar. Lord ! how could one do to leara Greek, 
was you a great while about ir? <P 
' Charles. It has been half the buſineſs of my life, 
Madam. 1 1 
| Mar, That's cruel now then you think one cag'c 
be Miſtreſs of it im a month or two? : 
Charles. Not eaſily, Madam. | 
Mar. They tell me it has the ſofteſt tone for 
Love , of any language in the World ; I fancy - 
1 could ſoon learn it----l know two words of it 
already. | | | 
Charles. Pray. Madam, what are they? 
Mar. oy let me ſee --O---ay»- Zoe kai che. 
hope you know the Engliſh of em. 


Mar. O lud 1 1 hope there's no harm in it 1 


am ſure I heard the Doctor lay it to my Lady 


Pray what is nt 


Cbar- 


* — 
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Charles. You muſt firſt imagine , Madam » 2 
render Lover gazing on his Miſtreſs, and thenin- 
deed they have a fofineſs in em, as thus-- Zoe: 
* plyche ! my Life; my Soul! 
Mar. O the impudenc young Rogue ! how his 
zes ſpoke too [ Aſide.] 
hat the duce! can he want with me !--- 
"Charles. I have ſtartled her, ſhe muſes; [4ſide, 
Mar, It always ran in my head this. Fellow had 
ſomething in him above his change 7 I know 
preſently. _ 
Well , bur your buſineſs with me Mr, Charles, you 
have fomerbing of love in. your head now, I! 
lay my life on't. © : 
. Charles, L never yet durſt own it, Madam. 
Mar. Why, what's the mattet? 
Charles. My Rory is too melancholy toentertain 
2 mind fo much at eaſe as yours. 
Mar. O! love melancholy ſtories of all things-- 
+, Charles, But mine, Madam, can' t be told, unleſs 
Igive my lite into ybur power. 
- Mar. O lud! you have not done any body a wil: 
chief, » I hope. 
Cbarles. I never did a private injury.z it 1 have 
done a publick wrong; 1'm ſure it might, in me; 
at leaſt , be called an honeſt error, 
Altar, Pray whom did you ſerve before you liv'd 
"ich the Doctor? 
. Charles, I was not born to ſerves z aa had not 
} unfortunate education ruin d me , 1 might have 
w appear'd , like what I am by birth „ a Gen- 
tleman. | 
| May. I am ſurpriz d! Your Sicht ſay you; 
ruin'd you? Lord! I am concern'd for you. Pray. 
let me know your-ftory ; and if any fervices are 
in my power, I am {ure you may command them. 
Charles. Such ſoft compalbon from fo fair a 
| boſon), 


owning What l am. n 
Aar. O your Servant .- -but pray let's hear. 
Charles. My Father's elder Brother, Madam ; 
was a Gentleman of an ancient Family in the 
North, who haying then no Child himielt begg'd 
me from my Nurſe s arms, to be adopted as bis 
own, with an aſſurance too of making me his 
Heir; to Wbich my Father { then alas! in the in- 
fancy of his Fortune) eaſily conſented. This Un- 


cle being himſelf. ſecretly dilaffected to the Govern - 


ment, gave me of courſe, in my education, the 


ſame unhappy prejudices, which ſiuce have ended 
in the ruin of us both. 


Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-Catbolick? . 


Charles. No, Madam; but I own in principles 
of very little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly 


from this Doctor; he having been five years my 


Governor, As I grew up, my Father's merit had 
rais'd his Fortune under the preſent Gover! 
and feari 


But I, as [ thenghoughr my ſelf bound in grati- 
tude , excus'd my going in terms of duty to m 

Father; whom fincealas! I too juſtly haveprovok'd 
erer to hope a teconciliation. I ſaw too late my 


folly, and had no defence againſt his anger , bur 


by artfully confirming him in a belief , that I had 
periſh'd with my Uncle in the late Rebellion. 
Mar. Bleſs us ! what do you mean ? you were 
not actually in it, I hope! _ | 
Charles, I can't diſown the guilt · but ſince the 
Royal Mercy has been refus'd to none that Ne 
have confeſs d with penitence their crime (hie 
from my heart I moſt fineerely do] in that is all 
my hope . My Youth and Education's all ch'excuſe 
I plead; if they deſerve no pity z I am detetrmin d 
| | to 
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boſom . oferpays. the worſt chat can attend my 


| I might be too far fix'd in ig. hy 
againſt it, he dehred me from my Uncle home again: 


— on 
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. of Juſtice, 


Foe. 


— 


Cbariis. Your kind compaſſion „ Madam, has 


- favour ; if not, your generous inclination to have 


pray once more to your ſtory-What Was it that 


now your Father's was then my Uncle's boſon 
Counſellor: *T was his inſidious tongue that pain 
ted it to us as an incumbent duty, on which the 
welfare of our ſouls depended ; he Warm d us too 


' ſhould bluſh to mention We were aſſur d, that 
balf the Churches here in Town were lying all in 
ſacrilegious ruines; which fince , I found, mali 
: ficently riſing from their new Foundations! 

did the Doctor diſpoſe of himſelf? ' 
ſo active in the front of Reſolution , till Dange! 
_ feiz'd him, which on the firſt alarm of the King! 
Forces marching towards Preſton . gave him a coi 


is 


to throw off my diſguiſe, and bow me to the hand 
IN. Pra „ E © an Lam * TT 


" Mar, Poor Creature! Lord! 1 can't bear it. 

OBE RENTS. * (with concern, 
. Charles, But then unknown, and friendleſs as 
Tam, to whom, alas! can I apply for ſuccour } 
R N e It | [ Weeps, 
Mar. O Lord 1 Il ſerve you, depend upon it: 
My Brother fhall have no reſt (ill he gets your 
Pardon. 855 15 


prevented, what, if I durſt , 1 ſhould have men. 
tion'd: I hope too, I ſhall perſonally deſerve his 


give my heart a Joy. 9 Si 3 
Aar. Lord! t he poor unfortunate Boy loves me 
too; What ſhall I do with him? But, Mr. Charles, 


ſav'd me, even in my laſt deſpair of life , will 


- xeally drew you into the Rebellion? 224 
Charles. This Doctor, Madam, who, as he is 


into ſuch a weak belief of vile reports, as Infamy 


ciouſly was meant, even of thoſe that are mag 
Mar. But, pray --while you were in Arms hov 
_ Charles: He went with us, Madam, none 


came to face him; then indeed a friendly Fever 


pretend 
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pretence to leave the Town in the defence of which 

my Uncle loſt his life, and I my only Friend, wi 
all my long fed hopes of Fortune. in 
Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you toayoid 
being Priſoner? i 14 es 

Charles Upon our Surrender of the Place, I 
brib'd a Townſman to employ me as his Servant, 
in a backward working houſe, where, from my 
youth, and change of habit, I paſs'd without ſuſ- 
picion till the whole affair was over .- But then, 
alas! whither to turn I knew not: My life grew 
now no more my care - periſh I ſaw 1 muſt; 
whether as a Criminal, ora Beggar, was my only 
choice. 8 ; „ 
- Mar. O Lord! tell me quickly how you came 


hither, 


Charles. In this deſpair I wander'd up to London, 
where I ſcarce knew one mortal, but ſome few, 
Friends in priſon. What could I do? I ventur'd even 
thither for my ſafety; where 'twas my fortune firſt 
to ſee your Father, Madam, diſtributing relief to 
ſeveral: He knew my Uncle well; and being in- 
form'd of my condition, he charitably «ook ma 
home; and here has ever ſince conceal'd me as a 
menial ſeryant to the Doctor. The deteſtation bf 
whoſe vile, dishoneſt practices at laſt have wake 
me to a ſenſe of all my blinded errors; of which 
this Writing is his leaſt of ſordid Inſtances. 
| | fig 5 N 
Mar. You ten me; pray what are the pur. 
poſes of ir? Tis neither ſi ary Ps ſeal'd. : 8 
Charles. No, Madam, therefore. to prevent it by 
this. timely notice, was my buſineſs here with you: 
Your Father gave it the Doctor firſt to ſhew his 
Council; who having ſince approv'd it, I under- 
ſtand this evening "twill be executed, 
E A 7. K 5 
Charles, It grants to * Wolf in preĩent ni 
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hundred Pounds per annum of which this very 
Hauſe, is part; and at your Father's death inyeſts 
him in the whole remainder of his free Eſtate. For 
you indeed there is a charge of four thouſand Pound 
upon it; provided you mary only with the Doctor's 
. conſent; if not, tis added to my Lady's Jointure, 
Bur your Brother, Madam is without conditions 
utterly diſinherited. 1 
Mar. I am confounded - what will become of us! 
my Father now 1 find was ſerious.- O this inſinua- 
ting Hypocrite · let me ſee - ay · I will go this mi- 
nute-+-Sir ,, dare you truſt this in my hands for an 
hour only? | PEI LION 
Charles. Any thing to ſerve you- · my life'salrea- 
dy in your hands. EY 73600; £3 
Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own--Hark / 
they ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay I am 
oblig'd to dine abroad; and whiſper one of the Foot- 
men to get an Hackney Coach immediately; then 
do you take a proper occaſion to ſlip out after me 
to Mr. Double's Chambers in the Temple; there I 
ſhall have time to talk farther with you. You'll 
_ excuſe my hurry--.Here Betty my ſcarf, and a mask. 
31 2 .. [I. Maria. 
Charles. What does my Fortune mean me ? She'll 
there talk farther with me! Of what! What will 
ſhe talk of? O my heart! methought ſhe look d at 
parting too, as kindly conſcious of ſonie obligation 
to me: And then how ſoft, how amiably tender 
was her pity of my Fortune. But O! I rave! keep 
down my vain aſpiring thoughts, and to my loſt 
condition leyel all my hopes. 


- Rather content with pity let me live, 

Than hope for more than (he reſolves to give. l Ex. 
The End of the Second ACT. 
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Maria, and Betty taking off her Scarf, &c- 
Mar. J_ JAS any one been to ſpeak with me Brrey? 
Betty. Hon Mr. Heartly , Madam, he faid he 
would call again, and bid his Servant ſtay below to 
give him notice when you came home. 

Mar. You don't know what he wanted? 

Betty. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very uneaſy at 
your being abroad. | 
Mar. Wellgo, and lay up thoſe things--- 

"2 . ¶ Exit Betty. 
Ten to one, but his wiſe head now has found out 
ſomething to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, I 
ſhall be ſure to make him infinitely eaſy. Here he 


comes. aa 
Der Heartly. 


Hear. Your humible Servant, Madam. 5 
Mar. Tour Servant, Sir. 8 gravely, 
Heur. You have been abroad, I hear. 3 ; 

, Mar. Les, and now, I am come home, you 

. i 
Hear, You ſeem to turn upon my words, Ma- 

dam, is there any thing particular in them? 

Mar. As much, as there is in my being abroad, 

[ belizye. | 3 Ws 
Hear, Might not I ſay you bad been abroad, 

withour giving offence ? | 7 
Mar. And might not I as well ſay, I was come 

home, wirhout your being ſo er upon't? 

Hear. Do vou know any thing ſhould make me 
grave © "I = 
EMS 2 


Mar. 


1 
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Mar. I know, if you are ſo, I am the worſt 
perſon in the world you could poſſibly ſhew it to. 
| Hear, Nay , I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing, 
you won't /juſtify,  - | 

Mar. O! then I find J have done ſomething you 
think I can't juſtify, | f | 

Hear. I don't ſay that neither, perhaps I am in 
the wrong in what I have ſaid; but I have been ſo 
often us'd to ask pardon for your being in the 
wrong, that Lam reſolv'd henceforth never to relie 

on the inſolent evidence of my own ſenſes. : 
Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that 1 
think this pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very dull; 
but ſince that's a fault you can't help, I will not 
take it ill. Come now, be as ſincere on your fide, 
and tell me ſeriouſly Is not what real buſineſs I 
had abroad , the very thing you want to be made 
ealy in? | | - 100 
Hear. If I thought you would make me eaſy, I 
would own it. re he ATI 1? 

Mar. Now we come to the point To morrow 
morning then , I give you my Word to let you 
know it all; till when there is a neceſſity for its 
being a Secret, and I inſiſt upon your believing it. 

Hear. But pray, Madam, what am I to do with 
my private Imagination in the mean time? That is 
not in my wer to confine : And ſure,you won't 
be offended, if to avoid the tortures that may give 
me, I beg you'll truſt me with the Secret now. 

Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively I will not. 

Hear. Cannot, had been a kinder term---Is my 
diſquiet of ſo little moment to you? 

Mar. Of none, while your diſquiet dares not 
truſt the aſſurances I havegiven you; if you expect 
I ſhould confide in you for life, don't ſet me ſee 
you dare not take my Wordfor a day; and if you 
are wiſe, you'll think ſo fair a trial of your Faith 
a Fayour, 

Hear, 


| The NONJUROR $3 
Hear. If you intend it ſuch---itis a Fayour; if not 
tis ſomething---ſo --come let's wave the ſubject. 

Mar. With all my heart: Have you ſeen my Bro- 
ther lately? _ | . 
Hear. Yes, Madam, and he tells me, it ſeems, 
the Doctor is the Man your Father has reſoly'd 
. | 

5 'Tis ſo: Nay and what will more ſurprize 
you, he leaves me only to the choice of him, or 
of no Fortune. 5 . 5 

Hear. And may I, without offence, beg leave 
to know , what Reſolutions, Madam, you have 
taken upon it? 755 | 

Mar. I have not taken any; I do not know what 
to do; what would you adviſe me to? 
Hear. I adviſeyou to? Nay, you are inthe right 
to make it a Queſtion. | 

Mar, He ſays he'll ſettle all his Eſtate upon him 
t00, SS 
Fear. O take it, take it, to be ſure; it's the 
fitteſt match in the world, you cant't do a wiſer 
thing certainly. - 1 4 

Mar. Iwill be as wiſe at leaſt, as the ways you 
take to prevent it. 

Hear. I find, Madam, I am not to know what 
you intend to do; and I ſuppoſe I am to be eaſy at 
that too. ; | | pe 

Mar. When Þ intend to marry him, I ſhall not 
care whether you are eaſy, or no. | 

Hear. If your Indifference to me, were a proof 
of your Inclination to him, the Gentleman need 
not deſpair. | | | 

Mar. Very well, Sir, I'll endeavour to take your 
advice, I promiſe you. 937 35 OT 

Hear. O! that won't coſt you much trouble, I 
dare ſay, Madam. e eee 
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Mar. About as much, I ſuppoſe, as it coſt you to 
give it me. | ey pe 
Hear. Upon my word, Madam, I gave it purely 
to oblige you. 9 : 


Mar. Then to return your civility , the leaſt 1 


can do is to take it. | 
Hear. Is't poſſible ? How can you torture me with 
this Indiffterence?  _- Firth 
Mar, Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare- 
fac'd Jealouſy ? : 3 

Hear. Is it a crime to be concern'd for what be · 
comes of you? Has not your Father openly declar'd 
againſt me, in favour of my Rival? How is it poſ- 
ſible, at ſuch a time, not to have a thouſand fears? 
What though they alk are falſe and groundleſs, are 
they not ſtill the effect of Love alarm: d, and anxious 


to be ſatisfied? I have an open, artleſs heart, 


that cannot bear diſguiſes; but when tis griev'd, 
in ſpite of me, will ſhew it Pray pardon me 
---But when I am told you went out in the utmoſt 
hurry with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took 
the Doctor's own Seryant with you, ey'n in the 
very hour your Father had propos'd him , as your 
Husband ! --- Good Heaven / what am I to think 
Can I, muſt I ſuppoſe my ſenſes fail me? If Ihave 
eyes, have ears, and have a heart, muſt it be ſtill 
a crime to think I ſee, and hear---Yet by my tor- 
ments feel 1 love. | ; 1 
Mar. ¶ Aſide.) Well ! I own it looks ill-natur'd 
now , not to ſhew him ſome concern --but then this 
Jealouſy- -I muſt, and will get the better of. 
Hear. e Maria, is ſtill my Jealouſy a crime? 
Mar. If you ſtill inſiſt on it as a proof of Love, 
then! muſt tell you, Sir ,'tis of that kind that only ſlighe 
ted hearts arepleas'd with: when 1 am ſo reduc'd, 


then I perhaps may bear it--- The fact you charge 


me with J grant is true „ I ͤ have been abroad, as 
you ſay; Bur ſtill let appearances look ne'er ſo 


| poin- 
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pointing, while there is a poſſibility in Nature 


that what I have done may be innocent, I won't 
bear a look, that tells me to my face you dare ſuſ- 


pet me. If you have doubts , why don't you fa+ 


tisfy them before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe , 
thatI'm to ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before 
you? How deſpicable a figure muſt a Woman 
make , to bear but ſuch a moment? Come, come, 
there's a ſhews ſo low a mind, as theſe 


grave and inſolent Jealouſies. The Man that's ca- 


pow of eyer ſeeing a Woman, after he believes her 


falle, is capable on her ſubmiſhon , and a little 


2 „ were ſhe really falſe, poorly to forgive and 
ear it. | bz 

Hear. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo lowa 
ſpirit ; but fince 1 ſee your Tyranny ariſes from 
your mean opinion of me, tis time to be my elf, 
and diſavow your power: you uſe it now beyond 
my bearing; not only impoſe on me to disbelieve 
my ſenſes, but do it with ſuch an imperious air, 
as if my honeſt , manly Reaſon were your Slave; 


and this poor groveling frame that follows you, 
durſt ſhew no ſigns of life, but what you deign to 


give it. © 

Mar. Oh! you are in the right go on ·· ſuſpect 
me ſtill, believe the worſt you can tis all true I 
don't juſtify my ſelf .- Why do you trouble me with 
your complaints ? If you are Maſter of that manly 
Reaſon you have boaſted , give me a mafily proof 
of it; at once reſume your Liberty, deſpife me 
go, go off in Triumph now; and let me fee you 
{corn the Woman, whoſe vile, O er̃· bearing falſe- 
hood, would inſult your ſenſes. 

Hear. O Heaven! is this the end of all? Are 
then thoſe render Proteſtations you have made me 
(for ſuch I thought them) when with the ſofteſt 
kind reluctance, your riſing bluſhes gave me ſomes 


D 4 thing 
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| thing mor e, than Hope-- 5 What all O Maria! Al 
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but come to this:? 
* Mar. [Aſide] O lud! I am growing filly , If 1 
hear on , I ſhall tell him every thing; tis but ano. 


ther ſtruggle. and I ſhall conquer it-.-So ſo you are 


not gone, 1 ſee. 


Hear. Do you thenwiſh me gone, Madam 
Mar. Your manly Reaſon will direct you. 
Hear. This is too much+--my heart can bear no 


more. O! -- what? am I rooted here! "Tis buta 


* 


| Enter Charles, with two Writings. 


Mar, At laſt I am teliey'd : Well, Mr. Charles, 
— EE TR PERS 
. Charles. I did not ſtir from his desk, Madam, 
till ir was intirely finiſh c. e 
Mar. Where's the original? 

Charles. This is it, Madam. | 

Mar. Very well, that, you know you muſt keep; 
but come, we muſt loſe no time, we will examine, 
this in the next room. Now I feel for him. [ Aſide. 
VI EG, [Exit Maria, wth Charles. 
- Hear, O Rage! Rage! this is not to be born - 


ſhe's gonè, ſhe's loſt , ſordidly has ſold her ſelf to 


Fortune, and I muſt no forget her- Hold, if poſ- 
ſible, let me cool a moment -Intereſt! No, that 
could not tempt her -- She knows I'm Maſter of a 
Jarger Fortune, than there her utmoſt hopes can give 
her; & that on her own conditions ſhe may be 
mine: But what's this ſecret Treaty then within! 
what's doing there / who can reſolve that Riddle? 


And yet perhaps, like other Riddles, when tis 
explain'd, nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy: But why again, 


might ſhe not truſt me too with the Secret! That! 
that entangles all afreſh , and ſets me on the Rack 


_ of Jealouſy, =». 


8 . 
} | En: 
a 0 whe, 


* 
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| Enter Colonel, 


Col. How now, Frank! what in a Rapture? 
Hear. Prithee , pardon me, I am unfit to talk 
with you. N 1 | 8 
Col. What is Maria in her airs again? 
Hear. I know not what ſhe is. 
| Col. Do you know where ſhe is? 3 
| Hear, Retir'd this moment to her Chamber, with 
dhe Doctor's Servant. 
Col. Why thou art not jealous of the Doctor, 1 
hope? | ws : 
; Hear, Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſery'd to you, and 
tell you wherein I have miſtaken her. 

Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin in 
thy Amours; every Plot I lay upon my Siſter's ineli- 
nation for thee , thou art ſure to ruin by thy own, 
unfortunate conduct. A | 

| Hear. I own I haye too little temper , and too 

much real Paſſion for a modiſh Lover. | 
? Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, 
„ Il undertake for you: if you'll fetch a cool turn in 
4 the Park upon Conſtitution Hill, in leſs than half an 
„ blour, Tl come to you. 1 


o . Hear. Dear Tom, thou art a Friend indeed! OI 
. bave a thouſand things. - but you ſhall find me there. 


[Exit Heartly. 
Fa Col. Poor Frank! now has he been taking ſome 
ve ¶ boneſt pains to make himſelf miſerable. 


I) Euter Maria, and Charles. 


tis N How now, Siſter, what have you done to Heartly? 
in, The poor Fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your 
| WParrot. en | 
k Aar. Pſhah! you know him well enough - I have 
Jony been ſetting him a Love · leſlon; it a little pua- 
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have my full Inſtructions. | Exit. Charles, 


Aar. Why won't you go with me? 
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zles him to get through it at firſt, but he'll no 
it all by to-morrow 3 you will be ſure to be in the 


way, Mr. Charles? 


Charles. Madam, you may depend upon me , 1 


Col. O ho ! There's the buſine(s then, and it 
ſeems Heartly was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha! 
and prithee what is this mighty Secret, that'stranſ. 
ating between Charles and you? ta 

Mar. That's what he would haye known indeed; 
but you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let 
you tell him neither, for all your ſly manner of 
ASK1l - : | : . ty 
Col O! pray take your own time, dear Madam, 
I am not in haſte ro know, I can aſſure you ; ] 
came about anothet affair, our deſign upon the 
Doctor: Now while my Father takes his nap after 
dinner, would be the propereſt time to put it in 
execution: prithee go to my Lady, and perſwade 
her to it this moment. 


* 


Col. No, I'll place my felt unknown to her in 
this paſſage; for, ſhould I tell herl deſign to oyer- 
hear him , ſhe might be ſcrupulous. | 

Mar. That's true-- hut hold, on ſecond thoughts, 
you ſhall know part of this affair between Charles 
and me; nay, I give you'leave to tell it Hearth 

too, on ſome conditions: tis true, I did deſign to have 
ſurpriz d you, but now---my mind's alter d, that's 
enough. 2 2 

Col. Ay, for any mortal's ſatisfaction v but here 
comes my Lady. he | 

Mar. Away then to your poſt .- but let me ſee 

u when this affair is over. N 
Col. Til be with you. I 


— En. 


Tb. NON J 
be Enter Lady Woodvil. 


Jur. Well, Madam, has your Ladyſhip conſis» 
der'd my Brother's py oſal about the Doctor : 
Lady W. Ihave Child, and am convinc'd it ought 
noi to be delay'd a moment: I have juſt ſent to ſpeak 
ich him here---Sir John too preſſes me to give him 
a hearing upon your account: but mult | play a 


- 


o * , 
£5 0 


to the Doctor, ev'n perſuade the Doctor againſt you. 
Mar. Dear Madam, don't be ſo nice; if Wives 
were never to diſſemble, what wou'd become of 
many wilful Husband's happineſs ? | 
WM Lady V. Nay, that's true too, | 
he WY Mar. I'd give the World now methinks , to ſee 
06 this ſolemn Interview; ſure there can't be a more 
in ridiculous image, thanunlawſul Love peeping his fly 


head our from under the cloak of Sanity! O! that I 


were in your Ladyſhip's place, I would lead that 
dancing blood of his ſuch a profane Courant --your: 


in Nviſe Fellows make the rareſt Fools too: But your 
9 9877 will make a Rogue of him, and that will: do 
ver⸗ | 
dur buſineſs at preſent. 3 ö 


00 W. If he makes himſelf one, tis his own 

fault. | 

Mar. Dear Madam, one moments truce with the 

Prade, I beg you; don't ſtart at his firſt Declara - 

jon, but let him go 6n till he ſhews the very bottom 

df his ugly heart. 

Lady W. I'll warrant you, I'll give a good account 

of him here he comes. 

Mar. Then I hope, Madam, you will give me 

ave to be commode, and ſteal off. 

Lady W. Very well [Ex. Maria, and Enter Doctor, 

Dect. I am told, Madam, you deſign me the 

appineſs of your commands; I am proud you 
ink me worthy of them in any ſoxt. =p 

En. Lady . Pleaſe to ſit, Six. ; 


treacherous part now , & inſtead of perſuading yon 
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| Dock. Did not Sir John. inform you too, that I U mat 
| 5 08 deſir'd a private Conference with your Lady. tt 
—_— | pe N vro 

Tady W, He did, Sir. ; 
Dost. Tis then by his permiſſion we are thus 7 
1 alone. : / WY ſabj 
- Lady W. True, and tis on that account, I wan MWiclt 
ted to adviſe with you. | ore 


Doct. Well, but dear Lady, ah! ( fighing ) you 
can't conceive the joyouſneſs I feel, in this ſo un. 
expected Interview: ah! ah! I have a thouſand 
friendly things to ſay to you---Ah ! ah! and how 
ſtands your precious health? Is your naughty cold 
abated yet? I have ſcarce cloſed my eyes theſe two 
nights, with my concern for you; and every watch- 
Interval has ſent a Thouſand ſighs and prayers 

to Heaven for your recovery. 5 
Lady V. Your Charity was too far concern' d for 


me. 9 
Doc. Ah! don't ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo---you me 
Tit more, than mortal Man can do for you. 
Lady W. Indeed, you over-rate me. 
| Do#t: I ſpeak it from my Soul! indeed ! indeed! 
indeed: I do. 5 [ Preſſes her Hand. 
Tady W. O dear! you hurt my hand, Sir. 
Doct. Impute it to my Zeal, and want of words 
 _ . Io expreſs my heart; ah! 1 would not harm you 
for the World, no bright Creature, tis the whole 
buſineſs of my Soul to- 7 
' Lady W. But to our affair, Sir. 
Doct. Ah! thou heavenly Woman! 
1 ( Laying his hand on her kn, 
Tady W. Your hand need not be there, Sir. 
Dost. Ah! I was admiring the ſoftneſs of this 
ſilk, Madam. 5 
Tady W. Ay, but Iam tickliſh, | 
Doft. They are indeed come to a prodigious per-}Wrai 
ron in this Manufacture How wonderful is hu- 
*. e 15 Is ee r mane 
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mane Art / Here it diſputes the prize with Nature 


y- -chat all this foft, and gaudy luſtre, ſhould be 


wrought from the poor labours of a Worm i 

us Lady W. But our buſineſs „ Sir, is upon another 
ſubject: Sir John informs me, that he thinks him- 

in. ſelf under no obligation to Mr. Heartly , and there- 


fore reſolves to give you Maria: Now pray be 


ou ſincere, and let me know what your real intentions 
m. are? 


od W Dock. Is it poſſible! Can you, divine perfece 


ow ion, be ſtill a Stranger to my real thoughts? Has 
old no one action of my life inform'd you better ? Since 
wo muſt plainly ſpeak them then, Maria's bur a feint, 
ch- Na blind to ſcreen my real thoughts from ſhrewd 
ſulpicion's eye, and ſhield your ſpotleſs Fame from 
jorldly cenſure, Could you then think twas for 
aria's ſake, your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your 
oilet Vilits have been reſtrain'd ? Would I 
reed Sir ohm to make that fence to incloſe a But- 
erfly? No ſoft, and ſerious Excellence, your Vir- 


ed! bear to ſee the Gay, the Young, and the Incon- 
onde tant daily basking in your. diffuſive beams of Beaus 


7» withoura ſecret grudge, I might ſay , Envy ev'n 
of ſuch Inſects appineſs. 


youll Lady . Well, Sir, I take all this, as I ſuppoſe 
le you intended it, for my good, my ſpiritual wel- 


dare, | - 

Docf. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial ſers 
vice, 8 | * ; 
Lady W. I dare ſay you did; you are above tha 
ow and momentary views of this World. 


his mortal cloathing of my Soul is made like other 


ailties 0 = 


( Stroking it. 


ues only where the object of my care: I could not 


Doct. Ah! I ſhould be ſo---and yet, alas! I find 


4 


nens, of ſenſual fleſh and blood, and has its 
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| Lady W. We all have thoſe; but yours I know 
- _, are well corrected by your divine; and virtuous 
Contemplations. i 
Doc. And yet our knowledge of eternal Beauties 
doth not reſtrain us wholly from the love of. all that} 
mortal Beauty here, tis true muſt die, but while 
it lives, twas given us to admire, to Wake the 
ſluggiſh: heart, and charm the ſenſible. At the fir 
fight of you, I felt unuſual Tranſports in my Soul, 
and trembled at the guilt that might enſue; but 
on reflection found my Flame receiv'd a ſanction 
from your goodneſs, and might be reconcil'd with 
Virtue; on this I chaced my flandrous fears, le 
in the harmleſs Paſſion at my eyes, and gave up 
all my heart to Love. LE 6s | 
Cob. | Behind. | Indeed ! ſo warm Sir Roger, 
but I ſhall cool your Paſſion with a witneſs. (Exi 
F Lady W. Theſe gay profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more 
rhe Courtier than the Zealot; nor could 1 think: 
mind ſo fortify'd as yours, could have been opel biet 
to ſuch yain temptations, oe erage Fi 
Dock. What boſom can be proof gainſt fu 
Artillery of Love? I may reſiſt, call all my Pray: 
ers, my Faſtings, Tears and Penance to my aid, 
but yer, alas! theſe have not made an Angel of me 
1 am till but Man; Virtue may ſtrive, but Nart 
will be uppermoſt: Permit me then on this fair Shrine 
to pay my Vows. and offer up up a heart--- | 
_ Lady . Hold, Sir, you've ſaid enough to pu. 
you in my power; ſuppoſe I now ſhould let ny 
Husband , Sir, your Benefa&or, know the fayoulf*'* 
you deſign'd him? (She riſes. 
Doc. You cannot be ſo cruel? 
Lady . Nor will, on one condition. 
Doct. Name it. | 
Tady V. That inſtantly you renounce all clan 
and title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt” interel 
with Sir John to give her, with her full Fortune io 
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ir, Heartly : If you are wiſe confider on t. 
PR (Sir John, and Col. behind. 
(The Doctor turning accidentally ſees them. 
Doft. Ha! the Colonel there! his Father with 


him too! here may have been ſome treacheryz 
what's to be done? a 3 ( Aſide. 


- Col. Now, Sir, let your eyes convince you. 
. Sir John. They do, that yours, Sir,) 
ul Wave deceiv'd you; all this I knew of. C Apart. 


Col. How, Sir! 4 

Sir John. Obſerve, and be convinc'd. 2 
Doct. I have it. [Ils Muſmmg. 
Lady W. | To the Doctor.] Methiuks this buſineſs 
jeeds not, Sir, ſo long a pauſe 


Doct Perhaps my years are thought unequal to 

y flame, but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong 

den bjection 'twixt Sir John and you; and can you blame 

Ne chen for following ſo ſure a Guide in the ſame 

youtliful path to Happineſs ? AAS 

Lady W. Is this your reſolution then? 

Col. Will you let him go on, Sir? 

wi John. Les, Sir, to confound your > Apart. 

lander. 7 EN 

Col. Monſtrous! + by 

Dock. Can you ſuppoſe my heart leſs capable of 

ove than his? Is it for me to puſh the bleſſing 

rom me too? For tho' my flame has been of lo 

aol ration, my conſcious want of merit kept it ſti 
onceal'd , till his good Nature brought it to this 

leſt occaſion 3 and can you then, ſo authoriz'd, 

efuſe your friendly pity to my ſufferings ? One 

vord from you compleats my Joy; in you, Madam, 


torment, or my happineſs z Maria! O! Ma- 
ia ! I 8 5 


Dock. Madam, I cannot eaſily give up ſuch honeſt 
/ BT 15 | 
Lady W. Honeſt! + » 


my only hope, my fear, my caſe , my pain, 


Col. 


q * * 


„ Thr NON-JUROR * 


Col. Confuſion, _ . 8 Et ol 
Sir John. [ Coming forward with the Colonel. I 3, 
Now , vile Detractor of all Virtue , is your outra. 
gious malice yet confounded ? Did I not tell you op 
too, he only made an intereſt here to gain your tio 


ey 1h if all 
Col. His Devil has outreacht me. (As by 
Sir John. Is this your rank detection of his trea : no 
chery ? | | 8 1 ** 


you are come too ſoon , I have not yet prevail( Il : 
| | (Aſide to him. 


with her. 

Sir John, Ah! good Man, be not concern'd; iff ho 

your trouble ſhall be ſhorter for't, I'll force her u . ; 

— —ßßß ,., cc 

. Lady W. What have you done .- your) ep 

Impatience has ruin'd all. 5 Apart but 
Col, I ſee it now too late. 4 tak 


Sir John. Now, Sir! will your baſe prejudiceof 
party never be at reſt? Am I to beſtill thought par 
tial, blind, and obſtinate to favour ſo much injur'l 
Virtue ? If thou art a Man not loſt to Conſciend 
or to Honour, then like a Man repair this wrong, 
confeſs the rancour of thy vile ſuſpicion , and thro 
thee at his feet for pardon, | (© 

Doct. What mean you, Sir? _ 1 

Lady W. ( 1 4028 While he is in this temper, be 


will not eaſily be undeceiv'd·· L'ye yet an after gam Si 
to play, till when, tis beſt to leave him in his erroiſ D 
3 . _ ( Ex. Lady Woo dvi beta 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſsl hardned ifi give 
thy Malice? 1 IE ne 1 
Col. I ſcorn the Imputation, and with the ſamcilen 
repeated honeſty avow (howe'er his cunning mai Si, 
have chang'd appearances) that you are ſtill deceiv'9Wnot i 
that all I told you, Sir, was true, theſe eyes Wepr 
theſe ears were witneſſes of his audacious love mort 


without the mention of my Siſter's name; direct '+ - 
15 8 plainly 


4, . 


mW 
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U ply, groſly;eending eo abuſe the honourFof your, 
a 


2 pl John, Audacious Monſter! wie 1 hr 


u | own ſenſes evidence againſt your frontfeſs: Accufa« 
ut non? 1 ſee your aim; Wife, Children, Servants} 


by groundleſs clamours to diſcard him; but all ſhall 


me, it but the more endears him. Either ſubmit ; 5 
and ask his pardon for this Wrong" 9G 

Dat. Good Sir?! 

Sir John. Or this Inſtant leave my dete, ty 
houſe; my Family for ever... 

Dock. What means this raſnneſs, * Fr 1 on my 
account it muſt not be: What would the world 


but you muſt grant it too: as poſſible he might miſ- 
take me! it muſt be ſo—He is too much Jour Son 


w do his Enemy a wilful injury: If he; I ay 3 3 
ſuppos'd my converſe with your Lady criminal, 
accuſe- me then, was' but the error of his Vis. A 
not his baſeneſs; you ought to love him, thank 
him for ſuch watchful care: Was it for him to ſee, 


and ſtand concernleſs by? The Law of Heaven, of 
Nature, and-of (filial duty; all. oblig'd him to 
alarm your Vengeance, and deteſt the Tings 

Sir John. O Miracle of Charity  .- 


giye, embrace him, cheriſh him, and let me bleſs 


the hour I was the occaſion of ſo fe recon» 
> ſand clement. * 14 


g Sir John. I cannot beat ſuch . 0 fink me 


ceiv M not into the earth with ſhame--Hear this, perverſe, and 
eue O le couldſt thou wrong mn more enn 
mortal Virtue! 


1 
nt Nee 
3 11 "+ [4 „ a 
* * 


all are bent againſt him, and think to weary me 


not do; your malice on your own vile heads; to 


report of it ? I grant it poſſible he loves me not 3 


as he beliey'd , your Honour in ſo foul: a danger, | 


Dost. Come, come, ſuch a tothe,” 8 
betwirt ſo gobd a Son, and Father; forget, fors 


—" -—_ 


1 wa * * 


. NOBO. | 
Col. Wrong him! the: hardned impudence of If 


| painted Charity--- * | we 
15 1 5 molten: 5 25 0 no 
Col, Is of a blacker, deeper wp tes { 
Devil hinnſelf in all his eriumphs over e no! 
ever wore. Ri but 
Sir John. OgracelefsInſidelt FS my 


Col. No, Sir, though I would hazard my life toſare I pro 
you from the ruine he miſleads you to; could die i 

to reconcile my duty to your, favour ; yet on the þap 
terms that Villain offers, tis merit to refuſe it: I I juſti 
glory in the diſgrace your Errors give ee tefo 
Sir, I'll trouble you no more: To-day is his 205 


morrow may be mine. n + 66 had ol. 
_ 77 1 did not think he had. had'ſo hard: a na 
3 . 


Sir John. Os >: wy good, Lond, your ne 
heart diſcovers not the rancour thats in bis : bu 
what better can be hoped for, from a Wretch fo 
ſwell'd. wich ſpleen, and tage of Pariy ?: 
Doc. No, no, Sir, I em the ahorn that all 
him; tis me, tis me be bates; he thinks 1 ſtand 
before him in your favour; and tis not fit indeed! 

: ſhould- do ſo 3 $3 for fallen * as he i 165 he's ſtill your 
Son, and Lalas / an Alien, an Intruder here, and 
ought in conſcience to retire,. and heal theſe hey 

| breaches! in your Family: U 

Sir John. What means your. Lordſhip 2 N 
Doct. But II remove chi eye · ſore · Here Dy, 


Charles) =- * {liver Charles Mite, 
Sir John. For ada TA TEE 4, Mt 
Dat. Bring me that Wricng 1 gave See lay S / 
up this morning. 117 
ee ene Now Fomine favour us. i[4/6 4 1 
* n. . A 


fa q Sir Joby. Make baſte, [god Chatles, it ſkall be 


| Go n'd this moment. 
Decl. Not for the World Was 200 0 that 0 


5 
75 


NUN OR? 6 
| ſent for it, but to refuſe your kind i intentions; for 
wich your Children's * Sir, I dare not; muſt 
not take it. 5 
Sir John. N 1 my Lord, vou carry it 

now too | 2 my Daughter i an be "ara d by it 
but if not obſtinate ill be happy; and for 
my wicked Sort. all Bes then Hole tay Lands, to 
„ propagate more miſerable Schiſmaticks ? No, let 
55 depend on vou, whom he has wrong d; pet 
baps in time, he: may reffect upon his. Father's 
juſtice; be reconcil'd to your. i Yirtues , and 


Sv” _y- 


een his . * Ea ae 
neunte, Gage, withs ming. Fas 
Dock. That would be CLF; a bleſſing, ©  - © 
Sir John. I Heaven ſhould at Hibs rec Gap: + bim, 
the power o right ham ſtill is yours'4 in i 
no he yet. would Hd à fond f. Eiying Faith 1 
bock. The Iinagination of fo ble an hour“ Tour\, fof- 
alls tens me to a: tenderneſs 1 can't i 10 
and Se John. O the dear good Man! come, cow, 


lers A to execute this Deed. q 229 
Doct᷑ . Wil vou then force me reaccept this Truſte 
for, call it what you will, with me it Tall "over 
e ore thau ul 

dir Jahn. Ter dat depend upon the condue'of 
my eat r i 10417 1 v3! 
bc, Well Sir;  fne it may. Tt Feyent 1 
mine; I conſent. 221181 


9 


— 4 1 59118 22 p: i 8 [35 $35 oo Ver d TW 


d 1 So ſweet a Hop muſt. all my Fears contro, 
wt 1, late the Eris 5 as Guardian rn Neun. 
/ pup * 72 a is RY , 
; cl End of che Third 4er. - 
i (tort) SLE 


{of 7. 101 2b, 4 . N * 000 Kn * ' 


Ex das 


8% Th NON. Au 


K 


| a 7 4 * 
. \Þ - 2136013! n It 7 181 N 4 4; * UN A; 54 a2 , Ard — 71 Ti 45 214 Ui 
= | % a * wy 1 2» — * * a 4 
inn 211 — re 1 8141 UN's 1 dM Tt 35-7 5442 * W yo! 


* 25 aN + . T- ( 


7 9 „ Arien Wan g er Ron 


0 2 Math and Cal, ee hy 

Fa C8 s R Is : 4 
F I 11: M445) ie 

yo were a 2 Winch - wine yt — 

| Charles I Haw it figndy: ſeabd, 1 deliver * 


and the Doctor receiv d it with ſuch a ſeeming re- 
Pr , [Thar N had che non toe xamine 
a line of it. 


5 
ä 1 ſhould diſcover that motive rn K 


gone too 15 LE! yer. Nr 4d C3 5 


our ends or not, WE have till the ſame oblig:- 
tions to you. You faw with hut a friendly nn 


1 +, 7 Mada W. oo bio. 
Aar. And all paſsd without the deaſt ſalpiciodt 
Charles Sir Joh ſign' d it with ſuch -arneſtneſs, 


Mar, well, x 'Mr, Charles, * it 8 to 


my Brot ere your —— e. 8 don t in 


* 


11 


Charles Pray, pardon 1 I ſe already , L ha 


2 Not at all, i loſes you n merit within 
is it in my nature to uſe any one ill, thi 
loves me; unleſs, I lov'd that one again , then indeed 
there might be danger :Cbnit ; dot lock gran 
my Inclinations to another, ſhall not hinder n 


Paying; every one * due to their mend, 


7 


e NON. J UR OR. 6h 
{all chere fore always t think my ſelf 6blig'd to treat 
your misfortunes and your modeſty tron 
tenderneſs, _ 

Charles By the dear, ſoſt (caſe en den i 
15 heart , I never hoped for more 5 
Mer. Then ER give you a great deal moe; and 
to new my partitular good opinion of you; IU 
do ybu a favour;; Mr. Charles, Ine ver did MEWS 

I ſace I was born -I be ſincere with you..." 

i - Charles Is it then poſſible you can . lov 

another „ to whom you never were ſincere? 

Mar. Alas ! you, are but a Novice in ſhe Paſſio n 

r. Sinteriry isa dangerous Virtue, and often ſur. 
kits what. it ought to houriſn ; therefore tate more 
pains to make the Man Love believe: I light him : 
than ( if poſhbhle) LWwould Wan vou of "oy, 
elteem and Friendſhip: rr 


Charles Be but ſincete in dab, Mam; and a 
r ap Wes nes 
Mar, Nay , III u4 proof ofit. 1 W 
ou all eee can deſireʒ > av ſhall 
menake what Jaye: £0 'me: you pleaſe: now but then 
[ll tell you the conſequence, I ſhall certainly be 

leas'd with it 5: and that will Fong you, till I do 7 
jon a miſchief. Nu do you think me fincere? 

Charles I recs conſider ne n I'm ND 
are agrecable. + þ '+ MW TO A 
| May. Why: ook you there now! do vou conk- 
er, that a Woman had as live be thought agreea-- 
le, as liandiomes:3! And how can you ſup ons 

om one of your ſenſe, that 1 b pleas d wit 
ing told ſo 2 EW. a1 18 80 GC L4H. 2 £51 
mae Charles, Was ever temper ſo 3 . 
„ 0 Ni. Or e A 8 Don bee d My i 


zndcec ou. : 105 by Un it | wed a | #3 | 
Lay | Charles Diftraing?, fare” never was delpair ad- 
Viiniltred with,a: band {6 gentle. 


F i Mar, a You e conyinc'd ab, Lhe | 
| UL E 3 a 5 | | [ 


— 


. ⁵⁰ m1 .Uw ! In 


| preſumprion: but yet to cure my © weaning: hear, 


temper, would virh mine bat an unequal-mis 
ture: with yon I ſhouꝭd be ungovernable, not! hot 


figure in happineſs, chat does not think fuperiotig 
beſt becomes her Husband. . -Unt hat's yer not 


yer here you come too 


ſeen, I am under obligations, 1 311 got en 


o 
. %. 


8 * NON. yonbar- i 
a good Underſtanding: too : Why I: fhall certainly 


bave che better N of. yours for cindingiitoi 


| 

mew. O16 + "7  & 7. an bun 

Cbarles Your good opinion shit 1 Aim ar. 

Mar. Ay, but che more Igihe ir you; the bet 
ter you'll-think: ot me Rilly, and ahen 1 muſt think } 
the better of you again, and chen ou the better 
of me upon that too; and ſo. at. laſi. ſhall/rhink 
ſeriouſly ,'and you'll begin to think ill of me] ut 
I hope, rene 9 r ſenle vill Prevent 
all this. 1 0992 nt 7 &0Y W014 1245 

Obarlet 1 ſes y folly. now,, and bluſh. VIS 


and reconcile me o my doom u be yet ae E; 200 
ſatisfy | e fc Jonging of m S0. 
Mar. To: 'bommki{d>ine 4, fi ) 1 ha 
* Charles O! tell m tende Wee 6 
whats the ſecret Sharm that has preſerrd my Rita 
to your heart? 5 

Aar. Come then be chearkul'; and LU ſr F 
like a Friend. The gentleneſs and modeſty of yoi 


my ſelfz your compliance would undo me. Tan 
by nature vain; thougbtleſs, Wildt, and wilfol 
therefote ask a higher Spirit Tontroul and let 


me, For ate out ward ai A e my felt wy 
am within convinc'd', a Woman thakes/a'very wrou: 5 a 


tho I conſeſs you have qualities uncuammon in Foil 
Sex, and ſuch, as ou ougbt to warm 4 heart to lote 
ate; COompaſſion' s all'will 
in my power; And I know yoo: 6anfior but han 


to you. SLEW T3 G, 
Charles I am Gatisfied- e wich fe kn 75 


* — that 1 muſt⸗ Aubraik te ib . kon 
Mi 


5 4 


* 


be NON U R O's. 5x - 


© Mar. Aug Well ! when all's 9 5 2 $2 
leard * 


ene 


der own | 
5 ee, 4. Wh Veh wb ant * 
Ser. Ileft Hi, Madam at " 89 187 s. "office 
with one . "ir Cha les Tracman „ and aden. 
44 , dice bo Xt Serv. 
e 135 N Father 1 0! Heaven, d is his 
bang oo! "Now Itremble! 

Mar. Com. n heart; 1 dare PATTIES 
05 Newͤs 1 b. ane d ſnould be glad to hear it.. 
ut 90 Ceremonf; 4 Pray read to) your ſelf firſt. 
Charles. e en me, e [Reads 
kV age? Nee 10 ies ad 


Fg leak gh f ing one's THI 1255 
wem; yet, upon ſerious reflection; We 
feſs „ that Truth and Sincerity baye, a thou 2 
charms beyond it. And I now find more pleafure 
in my fall -denyin endeayours to make this $ poor 
Creature eaſy, than ever I'took in humbling the 
irs and Aſſurance af a Man of Quality.,.I believe © 
I had as good confeſs al! this to Heartiy, and'ey'n 
 MWnke up the buſtle with him too... But then che will 
bite one for inſtances of real re 0 
| — I can't bear the thought on't. . And 
mult come together too.. Well! Nature — 
he waß to be ſure , nd ſo 1'll ev'n truſt to her 
ort.. Bleſs me What's che matter ? 'you ſeem 
oncern'd, Sir, To Charles wiping his Tears. ö 
Charles. I am indeed, but 'tis with Joy: ©} 
adam / my Father” 'sreconcil'd to me: This Letter 
from him, E'4 "Marg 


, 


1 a Nosu 


Mar. Pray let's hear., 
1 (Reading. = 


1, 


p Ho A TS 1 ' 
wi 4 Ss > * - A "x ITE 
p * - & ++» 823 «4 
* 1 


This day Colon. Veh 
ul. News 


15 No, 155 be th 
| jour being yet alive 

5 that's: "half my ” 1 5 ore. Hh has 4 424 
me too, gen have renouned 7 7 e ».. that 


made ms think your, 'Death my happineſs. Th fer. 
vices you haue intended his Fang and n Ao the, 
Government's in your jus? 2 n of a Traytor 


Gs and fo generouſly repreſented there hy. the 
el and Mr, Heartly, 11 at they have obj ain'd 
22 your Pardon 3h ak 7, pe no 7 
bag af Mfire 1 bree, Arms about you. i 
7 : may leave no doubt or 1 behind to 22 7 t * 
Lare. of my Joy. I am a ra „ that in reveal. 
ing your ſelf.to a certain fair Lady, yen have let 
fall ſom words, that ſhtw'youw have an innocent, 
tho" ho clefs Pnſſion for her. Tour Youth excuſes what 
In puſt; but #0w conſider hotl far you owe your "bye 
to Mr. Heartly : 1 therefore" charge You, on 1 
Bleſſing „ro gide up ebery idle thought of Love, that 
may;interrupt his e. „or abate the merit of 
1b e done to deſerve bt ele of . you 
_ FT your affettionate fo argiving Fat ther, 
4 „ (fs $0 Charles. \Trueman 


— 4 7 * 


- gh 1 Wb Jabs rl , 
| EE: 'Y on, Madan. are theſource of all. bi 
Iam not unfit to thank you. | N 
Aar. You owe me nothing , Sic, Suceels, was al 
1 ho fer. „ f —* 
0 arles. pra excuſe mei. It would be rudenelsto 
trouble you wich che tender tioughis this muſt give 
heart oblig'd like mine Exit Charles 
Mar. Poor Creature! how full his honeſt heart 
is * Fe early viciffitudes of Fortune has he run 


a n e 


that uoulil ruin both, have been 14 May 0 


— 3 


n 
* 1 * 


1 


. 


The 0 NON U R OR. 


ly, dong 
Heartly.,. conſidering what the had. felt. upon BE . 
county to Wel concera'd or hi ina, dene 


JLE2 Sw +44 - + #*; e ao i ai 


ner Lad wenn. * 


8 n Maria What be 4 7 
The Tyranny. of. this ſubtle Prieſt is 4nſuppartable £ 
He has, 1 fortified bhimfelfi in Sir, John's.Qpinion,, by 


br ee all 1 pe et de 
this Mute b ingiog the Hoctor enten, 
ig Jou. A e 
key 1 1 el > "for the beaſt neo 
like 2 Bpar x0 the;Stake,, I'm ure: He knows. f 
2 him. | 
Lady W. No, naghe  prſles to ee Sir Jahn a 
blind, to his vitked ce delign upon Soup Therefore 1 
came to give. you notice. . you mighu be prepat d. 


to receive 


Mar. Lam odlig your Ladyſhip Our meetin 
will be a tender on „ no 64 What, | : 


Lady W. You have heard, I oppo poſe ,. . whax an 
extravagant Settlement your Father has ſign d to:. 
Mar. Les, Madam; put IL am glad your Ladylhip's; 
like to be. a gainer.by it „ . For when [, 
n 1 . will be without the Doftor s Bones N 
bu pend upon' t. 
UG Lady W. No, ;Child , I did not come. into Sic 
; all John $ Family: with a deſign to injure it , or make 
any one of it my Enemy: Whenever. chat Four 
sto Thouſand Pound falls into my hands, you'll find 
veal ir as firmly yours, as if it had been given you, wichons 
rles. that odious condition. 
eat Mar. Madam, I think my ſelf as much ob 1 0 by 
this kind intention 12 45 the performance: . your 
| ( E . Ladyllip 


p this IA miſconduct of your NEE > Sp I begino, 
bote my uſual power with bim. N g 
Aar, Pray 1 Madame; e 
2 Lady W 

e 

i 


2 ¶ . —_—_—_—o—_——— —— 


e 


2 8 6 PUR 1 


could yet find a way to prove this H pocrite 
_ a/private* Tn m Pe „Lam not ae 

hopes the Publick will oon have Stiough againſt fim, 
to give a turn to the Settlement. 
Lady W. But ſuppoſe that fails what will be 
rye of your $90" 'Brother? | Res 

Afar.” But, dear Madam, Ttantiot ſuppoſe: His 

pellow muſt not be hang - at laßt; and then, you 

know che ſume honeſt hand chat tes bim up, releaſes 
the Settlement, 5 rr Tn Male yy 

. Lady W. Not abſolutch 7 Ae for this very 

Houſe is given him in prefent ; Which, tho that were 
| ro be the end ofhim, wouldthetibe forfeited; 
Aar. Wp then my Brother miſt e 'n petition 
the Government, There have been preſidents of 
the ſame favours, Madam IFnpt/, he e 
3 and lay his net Plot 1.45 

t n E 17 9 $1 

Lady W. IL am glad Anon tj 
however; itlooks Sit Erb ſottething in Petto to 


„„ w 


A But here comes the Doctor. Ten 


erer 


Enter. Sir Joba wh 1 pos.. . 


A's *, 20.1 . 


Sir John. Daughter 5 ets of ve ke hap! 

. neſs to be thought amiable DE 1 of this 18501 
Man; [ expe&'you'l give him an inſtant oppörtu · 
nity to — rove it into an Amity for liſfG 

- Mar.'1 ope, Sir, 1 ſhall give bim 90 occafion 

to alter his 05 nion of me. 
Sir John. Why. that's well ſaid 3 come, Sperr. 
heart, we'll uſe no ceremony. td e 
unh Lady W. Maria and the Docto 7255 


N ſome time mutel in forma civilities, a 

N a conſcious contempt of each other. | 
Jar „ Pleaſe to ſit, Sir.. What can the ar 6 cut 
fay to me? Ne ſeems alittle; zzled. This puts me 


in mind oftherenderi intern between Lady 155 
tte, 


& ok? 


IE] 


e 


. 


words, 1'aniconvinctd; notwirhſtanding your! 


Tb RONTUKOR FF 
lere! id Lord Bei ih the Funeral. [ Aſßcde, 
Docto Look you] fait Lady, not te make miny 


Fathers favoùr, Lam not the perſon you deſire tobe 
alone with; upon this occaſton. 207 7 900 I ant 
Mar, Your modeſty:., is Pray to peng the a 


Sir 01 e e N 


Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no Mortal breat at) jt 
De Huh F and it ha ix gs im- 
moyeable. TINO TU ID 

Mar. No rock Je Hin 95111 2 11 162 Jide 4 
Dolf. Humh! denn VAR þretco en, „ may: 


bebe, 9 — pr the heartily, « «IS 


Mar. Moſt ſincerely ,*Si VY OW SINGIN 
Der Wen! there b, However; Ae f Tin 
ſpeaking truth; chetefore to bess fun on my ſide, 1 
ought in ernten e X that | Ke as 
enen contetnptfor'y 6u706 

"Mar Ol fy" LI A DIE Legere ß. 

Dock. eee your oven ini r- 

us to think fo/7® '** r 15 

Mar. Theſe words from any by e but'y 5 
might hock the; bur C ming trom 4 oy Man [ 
hate.” they abit: me. 

Pgck. admirable? there Wenn goal Weile in 
s A Have you ever obſerv'd Madam”? that ſorhe- 
times the greateſt Liſcorgs raiſe the mont agrecabls 
barmony? TO- 3 MA ET 

Aar. Ves; but ro iger gehe, f 

Dock. That while we fil preſerye this temper i in 
ür date a mu uat bene fic may rife from it. ” 

Mar O !* never, fear me , Sir.; 1 ſhall not fly 
ute being me „that nothing gives (ſharp 


a point to ones N gon „as good breeding; 70 , 


> 4 he & os 


VE EotirarY 9 Otten hide a a fecres, : 
TIC * A 4M » 4&4 * 


tion. 
ev BCP Me Dock. 


—— 


| 
} 
U 
{ 


: — 


7 b. NON. UR 


Dock. Moſt accurately diſtinguiſn d. Well 
Madam, is there no Project you can think of now; 


to turn this mutual Averſion:;, as I laid 7 into * 


mutual Benefit? 1 5 


Mar. None, that tknowd f; unleſs we wee 


for gur mutual mortification.... 
Dosi. What e you give | then, 195 to avoid 


* 


warry RYE 
; 22 % T, v ith joy > Death aloge cou 


1 
* 4 
rb ; NN 


Jou. | 
0 oct. When you marry any other Peron. oy 
conſent is neceſſary. Fi ROT ES 
Mar. Sol hear indeed...; Dhiegrky...; Dine: tell 


— how, could your. Modeſty receive ſo inſolent a 


wer, Without putting wy. poor faber our: of 
countenance with your b v4 0.4 ue 
Doc. You e my 7 5 ſs; 1 W fe 
not, ne A would crowd it in among other bl 
En b gu is good natur d, and I could not ſhock, 
by ar efufal, Wou'd, you have had me plainly. 
Ban; what a deſpicable opinion 1 * of his 
ughter? 
Mar. Or rather , has a favourablec one you hat 
of his Wite, Sir? | 
Doc. Humh! you ſeeracoloſe four remper. 855 
Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe. , the whale Fagily 
not ſee it, except my Fat er. 1 9 Can] 


Hock. If vou will keep your temper , 1 Thaye ſore- 


ching to propoſe to you. 
Aar. Your —— is juſt but 4 * rais'd.n my 
voice, to let you know, I know you. 


Doect. You might have ſpard rig pains, it cbeing 


of no conſequence to my propo ſal, Wꝛhat you think 


of. me. 
9 Not unlikely, Come g Sir, 1 am ready to 
| receive it, 5 
Dock. In one word then... 1 Los; it 1 * ranted; 
that y ** would marry Mr. Heartly.. Amlrig 11 F 
9 N are 


* fy 


S 


the 


- 


» 8 "4 RR |: ' 
Th N GNU ROW 77 
Ilar. Once in your life, you are. 
Doc. Nay, no Compliments; let us be plain ·ͥ 
Would you marry. him 

fe Ae ere are Oy nice , methinks=- el. i 

would. 

Dact. Then 1 won't a i i- Now, 155 you 
| have any 1 to make me ·· ſo if not, our Amour's 
at an end; and we part as civil Enemies, as if we 
. had been married this twelvemonth - Think of 1 $ 

Aar. (Aſide.) O the merce Villain, 
wants to have a fellow. feeling, 122 ſhall 
Ido with him---bite him----pretend to comply, and 

make my advantage of it: Well, Sir, Lunderſtand 


; every thing but the Sn e ee euer 
. a bargain. | 


Dot, Half. | 
i Mar. What, two thouſand bade Doch 
x ſent only? 
Dost. Why, is not two thouſand — worth 
1 two thouſand Pound ? Don't you actuall et A 


much by it? Is not the half better dnt 

| Come, come, ſay, I have us'd you like a Bend. 
ar. Nay, I chink it's the only civil thing 48 
have done, ſince you came into the Family. 

: Doc. Do you ban make your advantage of i it. 

7 Mar. Why, as you ſay, Doctor, tis better than = 

— — But how is = Father to be —_ 2 

into this? | - 
5 Dodct. Leave that to any management. | 

F Mar. What Security tho'.do you. goth for this 3 
Sf money? wo 

" Dock. O! when 1 deliver my conſent in writing, i\ Þ 

ak Hearriy ſhall lay it me down in Bank Bills. | 
Mar. Well! on one nee = a 

to too. | 


| 1 
8 Doct. Mame in. 55 J 
I; Mar. Upon your. immediately owning to my Fa- 


ther, that you are willing to give up your: Intereſt 
te to Mr. Heartly, | Doet., 


RG Ke. "44 


ay - 1. HONOUR oB. 
Docr. Humh i ſtay .- agree to to it · you ball 
have proof of it thiserening ut in the mean time, 
let me warn you too; Don't: expect, after I hays 
| binted/whar/you deſire to your Father, t make 
our advantages now by betraying me to him. You 
. potyer there; if you do, 1 can eaſily give 
it a counter turn: ſo * what yo Pw / l 
ſhall only pity you. 
Aar, O I' ſhall not undi in my wann 1 
know your: Power, and your Conſcience oo well, 
dear Ductor. i NC. 

Dact. Nay, 1 dare depend upon your beingins 
to your own intereſt, Here. —_ your Father, | 
will break it to him immediately. * 22 55 

Mr. Heartly in the mean time. 


Mar. Without fail. \ oF 

'. ef lam isse, % „ ent 
>, / & Y 4 . 
, 7 a 4 42 : + 44 

4 J'; 15 AT * [3 * 


C 228. K Ly 7 10 

. Sit Jahn. Well, Sir „ b dun Danp her prudl 

4 Has the at laſt —— ureter Go 
e She en * better War 1 2 


- Mar. Well faid: Equivocations TY 
Dock. I you. pleaſe, Sir John, we Weak am 
In the Garden, 1 have fomathing there to offer e 0 
ö Sir John. With all my heart, Sit, Aria 
There's à Toy for ihee · Now thou art again mj 
Daughter Lows her # Ring, 

e! Sir, I wair on. you! 105 10 
- + Bxeunt:Sir Joby and Dotfir, 
Mar. What this Fellow” s original was, 1 know 
ware but by his Conſcience and cunning, he would 
make an n Jeſuire. Here comes my Brother, i 
and 1 hope with a e cant of ee 

en What ſucceſs ? 7 

1 E. 


es 


» =+ £< Y ” 
? 17 
- SP 


' { 
3 n X ' Ly * 
= l ON 


1 1 4 20 


. ae 
p $6437 * * 
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Col, "All that my back heart could Wſſh 8 
cubſtantial Affidavits! that will puzzle him to an- 
ſwer: I have planted a Meſſenger at the next door 
who has a Warrant in his pocket, When! give the 
Word:, to take him. 

Mar. Why ſhould not you do it im mediady; 
he's now in the Garden with my Father 7. 1 

Col. No; our ſeizing him now' for Treaſon}, [ 
am afraid won't cine my Fathef of his Villany: 
My deſign is not only to get my Father ont of h 
hands, but to drive che pernicious Prinelples he 
has inſtill'd, out of my Father too. . 

Mar. That L doubt will be difficult. 


— 4 45, 18080 


Cal Not at all, it we can firſt E t& . 


Villain to him. My Father's Honeſty will ſoon 
reflect, and may receive as ſudden 2-H as his 
Creduli 


12 7270. Tn Nane O04 2 364 LEE 


— 


Mar. That's true again; and I hope T N. 
, d with a ne Gccaftdn ch 18 the Alarm to 
im. 11 gon wat 


N 


Col. Pray what is r?! | 

Mar, Not to trouble you with eg -/ bi 
in ſhort:, I have agreed with the Doctbr, 8 that 
cartly ſhall give him two thouſand _— for his 
nſent ; without which ;*you know , 
her's late Settlement, Oy and 45 here 
ome together 

Col. And does the Monſter really infiſ pon t 


Mar. Not only that, but ev'n defies me to make 


advantage of the Diſcovery, : 

cl. One would think the Villain ſaſpedts his 
looting in the Family is but ſhort liy'd , he is in 
ſuch haſte xo have his pemywor hs out on . ut 
| hee, Siſter, W hat Secret's this, that you ave 


wh 0 22 


| "Enter Colonel. fy ok * 


= — ;,, ‚ Kr — 


— 


9 


05 —— 4 «a * 
yer behind i in tho Writings that Charles brought 


| 0 

to you 1 U 17 5 Dp” IIS 2 

Nar- O! that's what I. can'r yer tell you. 85 _ 
. Col. Why 4 tay 2 ?: 5 i 


e mhen you band doje-ally youu hin 
Y am r dale reſerve ſome merit againſt big 


ſell. | Fry 
Col. But why do you ſuppoſe L would not x aſi 
| in i 5 | F | 
Aar. 8 t it's now N W 


Col: Pſhah; this is raſh, and idiculece. . | 
Mar. Ay, may, be ſoy. L ſuppoſe Hearrly will bel 
of tha opinion, 100; But if he is, yo had bene . 2 
adviſe him to keep it o himſelt. hap 
Col. Tou will have your obſtinate way, 1 bd. laſt 
Mar. It can't be worſe than yours, I'm ſure; - 
remember how you came off in your. laſt: project; MW bav 
I know you meant well but you are n ture 
for all that. 113 Sn Neem Ens 1 


Col. That's no Curprize to me; burl amaſani me: 
 howgvere <2 | „ thit 
Aar. By the way „What bene you ns wit F 

„ Heartly? why is he not here? wrc 
Col: He has been here, bur youthnſtextulobin J 
\ j was obliged to call. in baſte for Gbarles , hon er; 
took home with him in his own Coach, when you 
his Father waited to receive him. wh. 
Aar, The poor Boy by «bis time then has leu ox. 
him. Sure their meeting mpſt have been a-movingW ev 

- fight; 1 would * 1 World mania for aum paſ] 
account of it. 4 
Col. You'll have. it er Heartly by and 17 i Do! 
at his houſe they meet: The Father, Sir Ae Wit 
Trueman, hapned to be Heandly' simimate Ade 2 
tance. . a 

, Mar. Well lun vey has "mii bos, leds 
* his. of 
1 | ca Wi 


% 4 P 


n p / o 
\'S $ 


» % , 


F. NON UROR:” 8 
Col. Lam glad to hear that at leaſt. But I niuſt 
ſet my Lady know what progreſs we have made in 
the Boctor's buſiueis, and beg her aſſiſtance to finiſſi 
him. 1 233 5 » Ex. Col. 
PPP 


* 
= 


7 


* 


1 » 9 | ; 
Ser. Madam, Mr, Hear. 
Mar, Deſire him to walk = , "4M ; — 


) 


3 Enter Hearily. 
[ter , Hear. To find. you thus alone » Madam, was an ; 
happineſs I did not expect from the temper, of our 
„„ d 8 
re; Mar. 1 ſnhould have been as well pleas'd now to 
ectzbave been thank ' d, as reproach' d for my good na- 
nel ure; but vou will be in che right, I find, 
| Haer, Indeed: you took: me wrong; I literally 
meant, that 1 was afraid you would not fo ſoon 
think I had deſery'd this .f nts a. 
Mar. Well, then, one of us has. been in tho 
Wong AIRS: nant nent rats won CS... 
Hear. Iwas I, I own it--- more is not in my pows - \ 


er; all the amends that have been, 1 have made 
you: My very joy of ſeeing you, has waited , till 
what you had at heart unask'd, was perfected; my 
own pardon was poſtpon' d, till 1 had ſecur'd one 


even tot a Rival's life, whom you ſo juſtly had cbm · 
paſſionated. F hy 


. Ar. hoch but why wouldyou fay wnasFdnow? 
: tion you conſider your doing it ſo, is half the nie. 
harldWit of the action d- Lord! you have no art; you 
quainf fhould have left me to haye taken notice of that? only, 
; imagine now, how kind, & handſome an acknow- 
n t ledgment you have robb'd me'of? 
N Hear. And yet how artfully you have paid it; 
ca Wich what a wanton, charming eaſe you play upop 
3 RI, 


2 The NON. j UR OR. 
Mar. Well, but was not you filly now? 


Hear. ( Gazing on her) Come -- Lou ſhall not be , 
\ ſerious ---You can't be more agreable. 1 
Aar. Ol but I am ſerious 1591 
Hear. Then 1'll be ſo Do you forgive me all? i * 
Mar. What. L Looking on her Fan, as not hear- | . 
ing him. | hy * ; 1 h 
Hear. Are we Friends, Maria? 1 1 
Mar. O Lord? but you have toll me nothing of MW I 
poor Charles; Pray how did his Father receiye him? | 
Hear. Muſt you needs know that, before you Ml | 
anſwer me Sp | | 7 
Mar. Lord! you are never well till you haye 1 
talk d one out of countenance. | Fa 
Hear. Come, I won't be too particular, you ſhall MW ;. 
anſwer nothing: · Give me but your hand only. fo 
Mar. Pſhah! I won't pull off my glove, not . 40 
Hear. I'Il take it as it is then. Ti 
Mar. Lord? there, there, eat it, eat it. | an 
Tl Putting it awkwardly to him, 11 
Hear. And fo I could by Heav'n. A, ut 


I Riffes it eagerly, and pulls off her Glove 
Mar. O. my glove ? my gloye my glove - Pooh che 
you are in a perfect ſtorm? Lord! if you make ſuch I lik 
a rout with ones hand only, What would you do 
if you had ones Heart K 
Hear. That's impoſſible to tell But you were a8. 
Eking me of Charles, Madam. ae 
Mar. O, ay, that's truer Well, now you are 
good again Come tell me all that affair, and then 
you ſhall ſee-.-how 1 will like you. ( Wantonly 
Hear. O! that I could thus play with Inclination 
Aar. Pſhah / but you don't tell me now. 
Hear. There is not much to tell Where two ſuch 
tender Paſſions met, words had bur faintly ſpoke 
them. The Son conducted to the door with ſudden 
fear ſtopt ſhort , and burſting into, ſighs , o'er- 
charg'd with Shame, and Joy, had almoſt fainte? 
Roa, — e 


Ne NON. IU RON 83 
my arms: The kater ccueb d. wich lis Concerts 5 
moyed fotward with a e io meet 
him. At this he took bit ory J 
ging from his hold; fell proſtrate at his feet; 
mute, and trembling, for a while he lay: At — 
with ſtreaming eyes; atid faultring tongue, he d 
his pardon. The tender Father ca t him in his 
Arms, aud drop 7 his fond head upon his check, 
kiſs'd him, and 6 hid out Heaven protect thee ichen 
ave into his hand the ele Pardon; and 
his. face to dry his manly eyes, he cry d, De- 
ſerve this Royal Mercy e, I = ſtill iy. Father. 
The grateful 'Youth ;: raiſing his heart ·ſwollen voice 
reply'd May Heaven preſerve the Royal Life that gave 
it, But here, their Paſſions grew too ſtrong for 
farther ſpeech: Silent Embraces , alternate ſighs, 
and mingling tears, were all their language now. 
eme Scene became too tender for my eyes, 
and call'd methought, for privacy; there unperceiy d 
I left them, to recover into PR ſenſes: and 
utterable Joy. | 
Mar. Well! of all the the inmoſt cndnſpotts of 


1 * 


the * none that dance ine the * 


like frie 


Reconcilements: © 


Hear, Thiſe tranſports' might be om, Ae, 


would but try yaur power to on. 

Aer, Wbich of eboſe two now do you think was 
happieſt at that meeting? 269 A 

Hear; O. the Father, Aonbelelsz GreartSouls Feel 9 5 
a kind of honeſt glory in hg 5 that far exceeds 
the'tranſpore of receiving pardon. 

Mar. Now I think to bend the fubborn mind to | 
as ĩt , is an equal Conqueſt ; and the joy ſupe- 
rior to receive, where the heart wiſhes to de under 
Obligations. 1285 

Hear. Put e e Hoyt ne 


and 1 may „ er perhaps, reſolve you better. 
ogg * tall Pei, 2 5 bim into _— | 


84 1e NO N-j4URO Re 
„ Herr. Upon my Word T will. . ; 2 e Nr v. 
er. And ſhew him to all) the Women of Taft; 
5 and Il have you call him my pretty Fellow oo. 
Hear. E will indeed: But hear me- 
Mar.; I'm poſitive, if he had white ſtockings he 
would cut down a the Dangers at. * in a 
fortnight l 3; Song) 41 ot; 

: Hear. O! 0 locks on't; bn Tis 1 


Mar. Lou can'r conceive: bra be mike, 


to now-w. 
ear. Nor fo well as you make your: defence, 


Maga b. 


Mur. O Lord! I bad forgore—bes to reach me 


Greek; too. 
Hear. O She hing Tyrant! How long, Ma: 
ria, do you think you can _ out new. Eraſions 
for what I ſay unto you ?- 6211 
_ Lord. you are honeld: "Gly? But finee * tis 
Love that makes you ſuch a dunce---poor |Heartly, 
forgive ou. Enter Colonel, unſcen. 

Hear. That's kind, e ting to n 
my Joy, be kinder yer -and -. i 

Mar. O! I can't, Iran Lord did younerer 
ride a Horſe- Match? 775 

Hear. Was ever fo wild Aa queſtion ? 1 | 

Mar. Becauſe if you have, it runs in my head, 
you; certainly gallop'd a Mile uns the n 
Poſt to make ſure ont. 

Hear. Now I underſtend ou: But finde you will 
have wetouch every thing ſo very tenderly , Maria, 
How ſhall 1 find proper words to ask 7 the Lo- 
ver's lat; oy Queſtion?” -. 

Mar. Ol there's a thouſand Points cobeadjuſte 

before chart s anſwer d. 

Col. [Coming unexpededly between them. ) Name 
them this moment chen, Ky kor policively this is che 
aft time of asking ein 


e. 3 Who bun bt you? a 3 


— 


| aendern, * | 
esd 1'only e. eee 0 


eliſþ , my dear. Hot {7141893 It plain zu. : 

"Mak" Lord! hit] yolte ir on 'bulitieſs ;/+ 5 ut 
Col. So L will; of oe — — do more 

yours in cw minute s fl Id have done 


without me in a Twelvemonth h 8 
1 
e 
o 10757 you 


(Me Wicever-tackcaſuance #12 « n 
eas. Up ye Madam, T. an out of 


eonntenancev I don t no how: tobehave my fets ſelf 
to him. 1 


Arat Nome y lethim GO on OI 2 9 
yond.-Whacever"wab knew ſure 40 alduob 12 U 
tleam 2 in ae N 
8. | Aſie 
Col, Ha! ha! If I were to leave 1 your. 
er ſclvesnow , What a couple of pretty out- of counte- 
| nance Figures you would make ; "humming and 
hawing uponthe 1 points of Jointure, & Pin- 
ad, money Come, cons . know what” s proper o bath 
ing lides, you ſhall leave it $6 me. 


"Hows I had e yould name her ow 
2 col. Have you a ming G any thing particular 2 
Lo. { 79 Maria. | 
5 Mar. Why fare! What? Do you think I'monly 
ted, do be fill d our here as you pleaſe, and ſweetned, 
aud ſupp'd up like a diſh of Bohea? | 
ame il Col. Why, pray Madam, when your Tea's ready, 
the hat have you to do but to drink it? But you, I 
7 Gr expect a Lover's heart, like your lamp, 
ſhould be m_ Pacing DE 3 and when 
3 it's, 


re 
? 


ir out, ou, indolendy ply ita 

2 Spirit e N den r #9 N vN 
Aar. And ſo:you ſuppole,, that your your + aan 
has made an cd. ot this mattet . oo 


e, Net Al you bays given. bim your hand 

wy Mo. ald Wen d. nod 
Aar. 8 This then l complent it? "ob: 13608 
Col 4 rs be, 


2 W 1p 
is 49 43 4%4 


Mar. "by 153 rake, it, rib. lenker 
be tart, . esl erbringen Heer Jod 


ew A Q 7 pcs Exltarick. Joy. I 116 fs zl 
Iu Mer, JO i ES Men NN ph, 


Col. No, Siſter, . now now vn i RT 
that good ſenſe I always thoughs you. Miſtre& of, 
Mor, Tmafmid, Mr. Aeartiy, we arcbochoblig's 


/ zo him if; G3 


_ There If. you think 8 
under double obligations laid. { Embracim bim. ] 
Col, . ments our: eee * 
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Mar. WMIJELL. now, Hearily, youhave.nbthi 
We do but to look forward and; 1 
Naur to forget What 1 have been to you: 
hough 'tis a horrid reſtraint you lay upon our 
Sex: You firſt make it the buſineſs of your: lives to 
blow up our Vanity, and then prepoſterouſly ex- 
pect we ſhould be prudent and humble: That is, 
you invite us to a Feaſt, where tis criminal to 
taſte, or have an appetite: You put a Sword into 
a G's hand, and then are angry if it does mi 
eit. . 5 ü r 
Hear. Tou give up to much,; Maria 3 I never 
treated you ſo: What might have been Flattery to 
moſt Women, was but honeſt truth to u. 
Mar! Why look you there now ! Is not that 
enough to turn any Fantus Changeling? 
100 Hear. No, becauſe tis true; charge me with a 
Falſehood and I ſubm ie. 


„ al my Airs and Follies Were merely put on in com- 
n pliance to the World; and that good ſenſe, was only 


not forgot your words] eartied more ſincerity; , than 


natural to me; that ev n my Affectation (I have 


— 


DO Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that 


Wl the ferious Vows of other Women? 

d 00 Hear. By all my happineſs I chink ſo ſtill. 

| AS Mar, What, ſeriouſly ? 55 * £113 che 

6 Hear, Upon my Soul'I.do, . 

1 Mar. Lord i that's delightful ! Do you really love 

| me then, Heartly? Do, tell me, for now I begin 


o believe every thing you: ſay to me, But don't 


* 


88 * NON uno 4 
neither- -I am vain ſtill Tas m. A that. * 
made me ask you. * 4 | hin 


Hear. Now I dent _ | 
| Mar, There was ſome in't 1 5 ſure A | tht Y al 
| begins to dwindle, I can tell you. T 


' Hear. No matter, I love. you as you are, 1 ſelf 
would not have you loſe your pleaſantry , Maria. ver 
\ | Maria. Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes. | ha\ 
Hear. OV can [oy with JOuy for NY : 
Mar. Pſhah! you'll lau 
: . Not while you are ee egen. * 
Mar. * FI! be i bee | 5 
x var $6 char win e the way! to make: me En 
. 
* May.) Lord.: What F anifies ſenſe, 5 where” ther 
| i ſo much pleaſure in Fey ꝛꝛꝛ 1 8 
Hear. No perfect paſſion ever way non it; Wl wil 
a pleaſure” would ſubſide” were we alvays' to be 7 
wiſe in it. pa) 
Mar. For my pa art 1 aul o: But wil Sonia 25 
tand to the agreement tho“; that I hayethade with 
the Door? Bona ud ar f Toi 1s C 
- Hear, Why not? Tou ſhall not break youę Word ftar 
upon my account, tho he migtit be a' Villain om rea 
Duve lit to. 5 9473 2177 ret oO. 
| Mar, Well, I take it 2s 4. compliment; nods 
1 have ſome hopes of getting over lite and juſtly 
too; but don't let me tel) you now, l lose re fut 
Prix. Tho you ſhall khow all, if you doſire it. 
Hear. No, Maria, I don x want vhe Secret; 1 
am ſatisfied in aa inclination-to truſt me- 
Mar. Well then, Vl keep che Secret ; o 
ſhew you, that you occaſions N 
with one. 6 FHmoi se 6 
Hear. After that, Maid 4% wks be ena 
ou to ask it: But pray, Madam ; has the Dodtor 
vet given you any prov ＋* wo s having perry 
terelt to your Father? 27 39 
„% u 


* 
. 


Mar, Ves, he told me juſt now he had broughe 


him to pauſe” upon it, and does not queſtion in two 


days to compleat it 3 but deſires in the mean time 
you will be ready and punctual wich the Premium. 
Hear. Sp L ſhould talk with Sir John my 
ſelf; 'tis true he has ſlighted me of late, but howes, 
ver, 1 ought at leaſt to ask en though: [ 
have but little hopes of it. | 
Mar, By all means, do — be — 
This may open another Scene Hl too, that 
ye are Preparing tow, * te, - Liza 
n Hin $9857 n 8 
Enter Sir Fer, 204 Lady Wobcvil, who walks 
„ 49" with Maria. DER... 
Sir Johs, Mei Heargly , Bab geg 1 have mx 
with you here. 
Hear. I have endeavour 4 rice to ay, Sir, 0 
N ny y reſpe&s to you. 
Sir John. Sir «, e 4. be plain weich you —1 — 
out to avoid you; but where the welfare ofa Child 
is concern'd, you muſt not take it ill, if we dont 
ſtand upon ceremony. However -fince I have 


reaſon now to be more in abe ge than perhaps 

was; e 1 hw way 8 lad to aal ids | 

you: Dt bas oi beben he 04 1642! 
Hear. Vitale i 1 . Siet SL; agil 


Sir Johm Sir, Doctor RNS me, chat 
he is well aſſured you were born the year before 
the Revolution à Now Sir“, 'Iſhontd be glad tobe 
well ſatisfied in "that point ;̃ a gteater conſequence 
depending on it, perhaps lern hun you imagine. 

Hear. Sir I have —— always told that was my 


25 but dener, ſariakaction- appeal e 


iſter. n a.. 


Sir John. Sit 71 dare believe you: and an glad 


Ww l it. BY+ tn bp ens 1 Þ #4. OFF + # $4 2 


9 


2 F 5 | Hear. 
3 3 


* 


7. 'N'O'N-JUR'OR: 8 


go De NON-JUROR” 
Hear. But „Sir, may I leave to ak; .'E 
| why you are Li 99 l this? a tells 
Sir John. Becauſe, Sir, if this be true, I nd 8 
ſatisfied you may be a regular Chriſtian: ; the doubt F 
of which, may have, perhaps, 5 _ Rr ſome A 
diſſervice in my private opinion. the 
Hear. Sir, if that can r 0 to it D 1 ſhall of | 
be thankful for the benefit 5 without conlidering 
why I that Way came to-deſerye it. 

Sir John. at Argument might liold us now 100 
lo But, Sir, ---here's the caſe-«-your Principles 

IT nine have the misfortune to differ: YCur 


pes ( as I take it. ) natirely. on the Revolution 


Hear, If I am not miſinform? d, Sir, you your 
ſelf commanded a Regiment i in defence. of it. 
Sir John. 1 did fo, and thought it juſt. - Twould 
be fruitleſs, perhaps: to offer-youthereaſons, that 
fince mom alter rf my opinion : — Sir 1 72 
ſuppoſing that I err in Principle „ you muſt ſtil 
allow , that Conſcience is he en OR Rn 
Man ought to walk y. 

_ ©» Hear. tg? ranted, Sie. n d Og: 

Sir John. Thengive me leave to > tell yau Sir, that 

giving you my Daughter, would be te act againf 
that Conſcience I pretend to; and conſequeniſy ihe 
ſame ties oy me to beſtow her . where the fame 
Principles with mine, I think deſerve her. Now, 
Sir conſult your on Honour, and tell me, how 
you can ſtill purſue my Daughter ;  withaus: doing 
violence to mine? 

Hear. But, Sir, 60 forten this 5 5 ſuppoſe 
the Doctor (hom I preſume you deſign her for 
actually conſents to give me up his intereſt; might 

not that ſoften your objections to me?: 

Sir John. ma ee Ficws heyeoull 
give up his intereſt? 2 1 

| 15 . 7 BY oh ear, 


M4 


tells me, Sir. 
ee, LEW Wy | 
Hear. I appeal to her.. cad 
Mar, An it. al ev 'n to your at, Sir. 80 
the Doctor juſf now in the Garden ſpoke in favour 
ge Me. Heartiy to you? Has pray, Sir, be plain, 
becauſe more depends on that Py you can 1 
imagine or believe. G7] 
Sir John What: lenſeleſz W you gor 
in your head now? 
[oh He ſo Kind, Sir, firſt to auſwer me * tha 
be.bener; able! to inform von. 
Se Jabs, Well, Lownhe hastleclined bis intereſt eſt; 
K. of 'Mt> Reartiy: Bur I muſt tell you 0 


a ladam, he didi it in ſo modeſt ; ſo — 

uod natur'd, fo conſcientious a manner, that EF 

hat bony think A ſelf more than erer bound in Honour 

ven e epo 5 

ſtill . Mar. . Sit, (only 2 Arguments ſake) 
a ove, cal dds ang Virt 


has utterly il that his regard Ms Heartly, 
> neithet Founded: upon modelty :, Friendſhip, 
6 ee. nor Conſcience ; br in ſhort, t 
e has beſely hesray d and ſold che Truſt you made 
im; like a Villain barter'd , bargain'd to = e 
212 Heartiy, for half the four thouſar 
ye, yalued his conſent at. 1 fay, ape 


5 were che caſe, here would be his Views thes, 


85 John. d 1 tis impiaus to ſu ſe 180 
Hear. ese Sir, how is — yo our 
Daughter could know the Doctor had ſpokeroyou 
pon this head, if he himſelf had not told her ſo 
n 8 yence 'of his Agreement? ? 
John, Sir, I don t admit your Conſequence: : 


=: * bing it . n that he 
E 


4 


* acc 


The. 00 N.) UR OR. ar 
Hear; I. zend judge from what! Tant e | 


>; 


oz B. NON TUR OR 
might not dall reſign her from a principle of 53. 


1 


Can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd urge ſo gros an Accuſatibn 


ood nature. "917; 1 
Aar. Then, Sir, from what privciple mit 5 yo 15 
r that I accuſe him? 1 

Sir John. Fromm an oblinaeprejocicero all thr 7 


and virtuous:- * * 30944 105 7 
Mar. That's. too hard, Sir Wharblothas An 
my Life, that you can think ſo of mer But „ Sin 


Son 
the worſt your opinion can proyoke'me to ©, is 
marry Mr. Heartly: * without elcher his: 'Confent 05 We 
yours. ee e "Ri 
9 Sir Johns Wharg do you- brave ine; Madame * 
Mar. ¶ in Tears); No Sir; but ['feorn' 4 Lye; 8 
ap will o working "my inte AE cron a8 to ink 900 


n your believingme;! if nor, 
— 4 have a 2 tothe de other = 
arms for PrareQtionauct ,n Of INES 20 

Hear. Q E-,. ho thy Spirit charms meh * 

apart to ber? 

Sir John, I a endende tbefs Festseiurg 
i counterfeit; nor can this be rev) W927 8 255 
Lady Wi indbed/my dear; I feat itt is zit woull 
be cruel toiherycancern o think ie hol! Iy falſe 


only ro e: ehe falt to o the juſtie of yourr reſent * 
an of FE ago RT TORS Sores Sage 555 con 
Sir John. W. re youujaln too? 
be has no. Friend but me, and I cannot at o un 
ſhort a warning, give bim up Jnifansy , z and Bay and 
ne ſs. 3 8 
" Lady . Good Sir, be compos Jad ask h 
bean one farthen Queſtion. . 1!” LIKES yu foll 
Sir John. Mhat would you dolme ? a! 
Tady In all our. mutual cod ſe of happineſs; Wyo! 


have 1 ever yer deceiy'd vou with-a falſehood?” por 
Sir Jom Never, I grant it; nor has my honk Lin 
heart yet rxongdtby goodneſs with 2 jealous thought 
of id. 05 


„ 
> " 


(c ceuſe him too? eyen of crimes, that Vertue bluſhes 


ou put to mention 7 

Wy me? e., N T 6 e . 

1 Lady W. I would before have undeceiv'd youg 
q when his late artifice wrn'd the honeſt duty of your 

Son, into his own reproach, and ruine: But know- 


80 n then your temper was inacceſſible , I durſt not 
_ offer it. But now, in better hope of being beliey'd, 
> Il bere avow the truth of all be was accus'd of 
„„ | 1 


Je, Sit 7, Will you diſtract me? my Senſes could 
nfil not be deceiy'd. 5 Oy ne | 
yoi LadyW. Indeed, they were; he ſaw you litnfng , 


tle and at the inſtant turn'd bis impious barefac'd loye. 
pol "tre „ Into equivocal Interceſſions pretending te 
: arias _ } 


er: Sir John. You ftartle mgame. 

not Lady . Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe, your Son 
would haye brought you to be witneſs of his own 

weak malice in acculing him? * 

Sir Joby, I'm all aſtoniſhment! 


pite your belief ey'n of this, till groſſer evidence 
conyinces you: Suppoſe I here, before your face, 


odious love to me 3 at once throw off his Mask, 


IT!. NON. J UROR.. 93 
Tad) M. Would you then believe me, ſhould 1 


* r . 
Sir John. To what extrayagance would. youdriy@ 


Lady W. Come, Sir ſuſpend your wonder, rel- 


ſhould let yon ſee his Villany; make him repeat his 


3 
3 


and ſhew the barefac'd Traytor. 
2 Sir John. Is it poſſible? Make me but witneſs of 
dur that fact, & Vſhall ſoon accuſe my ſelf, and own my 
oolly equal to his baſeneſs : But pardon me, as { 
in ſuch a'caſe would not believe, ey'n himaccuſing 
iels' you , ſo am I bound in equal Charity to think, 
jy you yet may be deceiy d, in what you charge on 


pught Lady W. Tis Joſt et it be lo. -e l yet ſuppoſe 
him innocent, till you your ſelf pronounce him 
4 e eo. 


eee — = 
n 4 _— — wy —_ 
— — EL Sagan. ĩD n MH—— ͤ ẽ———— —jAä 


„ | f | 
E44 x, ; . 22 x 
6} 7 5 he £ 0 1 a f. f U ROK: 


- guilty : | Pn have ſtak d my Faith upon the 


py —, Doe 4% = <a A md 
© og. ces Bf oo OS. me. - TY SS 


truth of 1 I urg e, tis fir we mul him to in 


3 


Cones, d 99 
Tady W. They that Wente ber we for Beak 


of prey, muſt lurk in humble Caves to warch thei - 
unts. 
Fir John, Place me where you pleaſe. — 
*” Lady W. Under this table is nnn and, d ole: 
| Car et will conceal you. w. 
Sir John. Be it ſo, I' take m/ Poſt *” By 
more? 1 
Lady W. Mr. Hearily , {ball we beg your leave; 7 
"and you Maria, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſen 7 
the Doctor to me immediately, ſucl 
Mar. I have a chought will do it, Madam, WU fe 
come Sir ; 12 Mar. and 1 * 
5 Lady W. Here Sir take this cuſhion', te vo 
be — ier, Sir John goes under the Table. | x 1 
Sir, you muſt conſider how deſperate. a ſeal tot 
haye undertaken to cure, therefore you muſt ne mig 
"winch nor ſtir too ſoon, at any freedom you *. his 
me take with him; be ſure lie cloſe and ſtill, plai 
when the Proof is full » dppear at your diſcretion defi 
Sir John. Fear not, I'll be Valente | = © 
AO n! he comes. and 
ſup] 
Emer Doctor wo 4 Boot. Ih. 
| 1 
Dot. Your Woman told me, Madam 5. you were did 
here alone, and defir'd to ſpeak with me, I 
Lady V. | did Sic; but that we may be ſutio; 
we are alone, pray ſhut the outward door, anf effe 
Jee that paſſage too be clear, en ugh I 


ruine us is all ſafe? 


Dock. I have taken care Madam. 
2 F 


Lady W. Lam afraid I interrupt your Medita - 
tions. 1 55 „ Pohl 2 
Doc. Say rather you improve them: Tou, Ma- 
dam, were the ſubje& of my ſolitary thoughts; L 
take in all the little aids I can to guard my frailtyz 
and truly I have receiv'd great conſolation from an 
unfortunate example here before me. 70 
Lady W. Pray of what kind Sir? 


Abelard; It is indeed a piteous conflick? How ter- 
rible! How penitent a ſenſe ſhe ſhews of guilty 
her Memorxx. _ 
Lady V. I have read her Story Sir. 
Doct. Is it not pitifal'? 14 
TadyW. A heart of ſtone might feel for her. 
Doct. O! think then, what 1 endure for you, 
ſuch are my pains, and ſuch is my fincerity ; tho? 
I fear my being reduc'd co feigna iaflion for Maria, 
in my late ſurprize , has done dishonour to the 
Vows I then preferr'd to you. | | 
Lady V. Twas on that point, I wanted now 
to talk with you; nor knowing then, how far you 
might miſtake m/ ſilence: Now had 1 clos'd with 
the Colonel in accuſing you, it would have been 
plain I was your Enemy; as had I join'd in your 
om defence againſt him. it had been as groſsly evident 
las his: but ſince I have uſes for his Friendſhip, 
and as I ſaw your credit with Sir John needed no 
ſupport, L hope you'll think betwixt the two extremes 
L have ated but a prudent part. 2 
. Doct. Let me preſume to hope then, what I 
u Wen did, you judge was ſelf-defence , and pure neceſſity. 


Lady W. Twas wonderful! Surprizing to perfec- 


e fuWtion! The Wit of it--- but 1 won't tell ou, What 
„au effect it had upon me. © F | 
02" Doct. Why, Madam? let me beſeech you. 
1 1 OT | Lady W. 


dy I 


1e NON. I UROR. oy 


Doct. J had juſt dipt into poor Eloiſas Paſſion for 


pleaſures paſt, and fruitleſs plains to ſhut them from 


a 
% 


5 ing her; 'tis ſhe , I find is your ſubſtantial happi litt 


; 3 O Sir, you have convincd me now of 
both. 29 2 | 7711 | 


take heed, fair Creature, it flatters more, than 
you were engag'd to her. 


e e Te AE EGG, th, OED 
Ia . O! all artifice/ you knew that model 


96 "The NO NJ UROR | 
: Lady W. No; was nothing-+belide>-what neel t 
you ask me? + We arg + 95 

Doc. Why do you thus decoy my. fooliſh heart, 
and feed it with ſuch- Hybla drops of Flattery? Jou 
cannot ſure think kindly of me 

Lady V. O well feign' d fear! You too; I find he 
can flatter in your turn: You know-how: well the 
ſubtile force of Modeſty prevails. O Men! Men!!! 
Menn: i a e e 
Doc. Twere arrogance to think I have deſer vu 
this goodenſs: but treat me as you pleaſe, I'll be & en 


leaſt ſincere to you, and frankly own, I ſtill ſul 


pect, chat all this ſofining favour is but artiſice. we 
Lady W. Well well 1: I'd have you think ſo. ger 
Do#t. W hat tranſport would: it give, to be aſſurdi ca 
I wrong you! but Ol 1 fear this ſhaddow of com: MW hin 
plyance is only meant to lure me from Aria , and and 
then as fond Txions were of old, to fill my arm 
with Air. A | D ating ©; | 
- Lady W. Methinks this doubt of me, ſeems ra Re 
ther founded on your fecond thoughts of nor reſigu 1 


nels. 3 Aeon £86) | N 
Doct. O that you could but fear I thought ſo! 
how eaſy twere to prove my coldheſs, or my Loye, 


Dock. Can all chis pretty anger then. be real? 


Kindneſs. oy $964. 
Lady V. I can aſſure, you Sir, I ſhould. have 
ſpar d you this trouble, had I known how deeply 


Dott. Nay then 1 muſt believe you; but indeed 
2 wrong me: to prove my Innocence, tis not an 
our ſince I preſs'd Sir John to give Maria to young 


kreſigua· Nu 


*. 


* 0 — 


teſignatian wanld mabe. Sir n 
a Noi hey e 
HO en? [ actually 1 Toldihes, like abawn 


bls;, 4 hex cþildifh Loves forgwo.ghouſandaimes 


d 10 2 e „in 1 it te irn e meet - 
Et ſeripus ann 1 1 ten ni 
ae ee iS Arge r falſe. e Lin you by; | 
) or amiſeraþle- * tr them Wy TW 2 77 
LAY, V., But how, can. you ſppoſ hy. 
evex. Heat. of ing u % Mete e. IR * T5400 
Bock. Alas 1, pogr.,Mamli.he HW ot on o 
weakngſs; he's molded int apy; hape, if you but 
ende ſtrake his humour; H, dare, depgnd ant bis 
ur engen IReſide, L. intand tgumatroyi to wage 
om. ray for, WON Bay our Cauſe it he {os 
and and, they. l.have him ſuralun I ſible? he nr 
rm rw bal ry! how is that po bg ant by 
MM implicitly, crędulqus a Mui. Ae. Bi - 4 
s 1% — Catholick k? | W Y 
ſighs Do#. Um not abſolutely 7 Em, pooh ul 4k;he 
ppi little thinks how near he is ange. Tis me, name 
Wto.bim. hut, Rems, or per beiſtartles, us at a 
- ſo! Monſter z For. gif; iz grofleſt, Dochrines WMih,ihe 
ove. I file; ol. Cat halił. E % he ſwalowa down the poiꝰ 
W of ſom; like a. Cordial, a Got * innen een 
| LAN. ** ＋ he- s 1 ia ker wirhi 


ia, aur power 

real ? kananeg pil, þ muſk .conſeot-, Wall Sy naw 

hau give you be to gueſs the reaſon, why 1 jc 
u gut laſt. meeting, La prelt you tro! reign 

have A 4 rie OS] $f EY 34 : III . 

epi Dock Is, i paffible? was I. hen ſo early your 


concern? nales la tn 1, 

dN . Ton cannot blame meſure, far havin 
L appos d /o] Happineſer, . . 7 7 1470 

Dock. I dye gn abe waniport-,[ taking her bande! 

dene e J 28 — — 

n T | 2 1 urs a van 

ſigna⸗ ua momenn. TRE Dos, 


; . 106 fear? 
Tady .. Call it N. vain, e's let our e 
end in What it * you' Rill med, e. i 
dear to me, as 
Dock Mbere“ can it find ſo Nite 2 gu rd? the 
grave Auſterity of my life wille ſtrike Suſ Suſpicion dumb, 
and yours may mock the Malice of Detraction. [ 
am ho; giddy, lobſe- iy d Courtier, whoſe falſe pro- 
feſſions end only in his boaſt of Fayours : No, fair 
ſpotleſs Miracle, the Myſteries of Love are only fit 
for hearts recluſe, and elevate as mine: my happi- 
_ like yours; depending on my Secrecy. / | 
. *:Fis you muſt anſwer tor this folly, + 
Dock. I take if whole upon my ſelf ; the guilt 0 
only mine, but be dur Tranſports mutual Come 
lovely Creature, let us withdraw to privacy, where 
murmuring Love ſhall huſh' thy wy and ſoſe them 
in the burning joy. 
[ Sir Jobn Aeging ſob behind him ſeizes bimby 


he throat. 
Sir John. Traytde! ! cike JO io * 
Doc. Ah! ( Aſtoniſbt) 
Sir John. ls this thy Saudtiy! this hy Dedikes 
theſe thy | Meditations ! If with my abu- 


_ I now ſhould ſtab thee to the heart, what Devil 
rſt imurmur twere not an Act of Juſtice 2 But ſince 
ty vil Hypocriſy unmask d, muſt make Mankind 
or thee , be thy own ſhame; „ thy living Puniſh: 

- ment. 


Do#;-Do !: ere Si: your artifice has wellſuc- 


| ceeded-- 1 ſee our ends: you needed not ſo deep 2 
Plot to part with me. [ Trembling ] 
Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak evaſions---U 

ful aner Have 1 for — — * . the 
jaws. of ga Poverty, fed, cloath'd, loved, pre- 
ferr'd —— * ＋ , ro my Family „and For- 
tune? Wife, Children, Friends, Servants, all that 
were not — to > cke; accounted as i Ene. 


4 


_ The NONJUROR, ..SD 
es nay more to crown my Faith in thee, I have 
225 pay y integrity e n for my future Happineſs: 
And how haſt thou, in otie Hort day requited me ? 
Takifig 48 advantage of my blinded Pathon , thou 
haſt 4 the duty of my Son to his undoing; 
ſordidly pak ſold the truſt 1 r thee of my aug 
ter; ke 1155 a ſelonibus Traycor „ tO pr 
my Wife, kd. 20 fear with poiſonoks Doc- 
' trines too enſnar 
4 Lady W. Now. La: n bal rated, His ket ſors 
conſcious of his Error. ; 1 1 
; Sir John. But why do 1 rep proach thee? 1 
not been the weakeſt of Markind , thou never 
couldſthaye proy d ſo greata Villain— herber Hea · 


ven intends all this to puniſh, or to ſave me, yet 
Re ] know not; m Senſes ſtagger at the view, and . 
m / Reflexion $ oriſhmenr, 

[ He hands even J 
by Dol. This ſnare was worthy of you, 


] you have inade this Villain of me. ( apart zo pr: a 
n Lady W. You would have made me worſe, bur 
1 have only ſbewn him what you were before, 


0 Doct. I thank you. 
by- Lady W. Tha 242 own Ingratitude; a wic 
evil : but | wt now prom Victory. 


(Exit Lady V.) 
r Dos. t Abart.) Noz! ends oe here, He was 
lb. dot brought to liffen td 1 A. alone! There's 

fomething deeper yet deſign” me I muſk 
be ſpeedy---Suppoſe,I talk with C les allarm him | 
vim our Common dahger , point out his ruine as 
our only means of ſafety; ; and like the, Panther in 
the Toll | provok'd ,' turn ſhort with Vengeance on 


my Hunters! 

Sir John What! Qill within my ſi ght! of all my 

follys, which i is it tells thee , that I now ſhall keep 

wy temper? 

Dett.. ( n 105 fo Sip ) 'Whom 4o, yah 
| | menace ? 


100 the No RO R | 
0 FG: Rache agon, nor erg 
en 


Je Jau · ã ze. 


14 * e 
LARS the Fin 1 1 Aut 1 
es Wc ok Lon ſhe eel 


[ 

pee Jalolence .confounds 5 wy 
| 1 505 neſs has zurn 11555 eyes e 4 Fo 
me .ſce, my On folly; to tha 8 cximes 
detected, hope to owe my. fue Nos de Rd 
the ſore Wound the Viper 21 i 
cuxe. For that one g Heaven lee Man 5 
| pn ſhes 1155 ſeek 1 bidei hy . gh ber place 

| EN 775 inſtapt „ Hence !. 5 gone 


7 ane face T1 gf * 
| AY(tþ Tl "eine f.x Jg 
EE 0 0 


871 ak 1 . Jou 
108 1 9900 


Wis 


nes. and. N Se. #998 


e ven l. 'tis tue thou haft dil 
VJ u 75 7 $i Sword into dne 
Fs om-;+1 had forgor my folly, is gt it ſhauldbt 
AYenus jj Piat opgers leg mee my gude 
5 puni a 
mall , fly to hide ay m the, N TREES bo 


an. 
If Fnte cr, dy, Wqo 4+ 0 I 
i. vhs Ta Y We = a 2 10 i 


ef are you goihg Sir? 


eng > Bog rr „e 


2 
E 


1 


1 not ., but here it ſeems I ami "fl 

tr of ths houſe bag warn d 7 Vi 

vers I. the 

1 "oe it ET £1 

9 ady W, 05 i n6; aft gi 15 

Fo 18 1 575 b 0 

ours; þ 955 e pretends. = 5 

courſe of Law maintain na a a C 

WE Ate hal = the mitt you 1 _ 
adam ,, 1 not wait ſo .a Vengeance ! in 

you'll find I have 1 * Fo bon wha 


Charles! | [Exit Nel 1 
Sir John. Nay chen here is an end of all I b 


| be Ja Serpent-- wy life, L ſe, muſt pay tf th 
orteit of my Folly, 1 


* 


1. NON. UROR. v0 


However, tell me freely , have you raſhly done 
ir John.:I-think;; nov ſtrictiy -: »cis-wrfie l. have 


of us. i „ "4 | 
Lay. O! the ſubtle Villain: Ihoſe· Summs are 
innocent, 1 dare anſwer fox them: ut is hero mo 
more? Nenn 4 Gi Nie 

r John. Not that I eam call to mind, 'more 
ae, „ „ne We eee 


F 
„ Nh, an ek „e „ eee ENTER 


Sir John. Sometimes with an own hand-, Thaye 


date . „nne 5 I ELD EIS 
Lady V. We have ee char fro wn On Ache 
of Charity; if chat were criminal, che Go trament 


it ſelf i is ICP arts OE M8 bbs” 
Sir Joh 
me-- that I know not. Pe Charles betrays me not, 
I think his Malite cannot each m Ww. 
Tay . Then Sir, be j for he has« loſt His 
influence there : Charles bas long fiuceiperteiy'd hls 


the cauſe of Truth, and Loyalty: of which he has 
given ſuch merirorious proof, that Mr; Heartly , 
and your Son, this very very day: Sir, haye obtain'd 
his Pardon. * vie d EEE e 1 a 
Sir, John, Tou Halle wonders+ Pardon and 
a Convert ſay you! how ſtrongly "are hearts per- 
ſuaded by example 1 what darkneſs have Vwandler'd 


what TIRE — 


Lady W. Come Sir, take hearts your life in ſpite | 
of him, is free, and 1 hope your Actions too. 


any thing, for which rhe Low may queſtion you? 


lately truſted him with «<Summsi'vf Money y which = 
he pretended, if accbunted for; -mighe=endanyer | 


Wo {ids my tell the-worſt, that we may ar 
reliey'd* the wants" of wrerched- Priſoners to the 
122 our private converſe may affect 
Villany, and grew from thende a ſecret Convert to 


in! How aimiable is ſuch! Royat Mercy! yet with 
— 8 3 * * NEE: 


* . 
— 
” * Vw 


i 
| 
| 

; 
| 


— 
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ee 


| Enter Maria OY 


| | Mar. 0 Sir! 1 am fri frighted out be letz for 
Heavens ſake be gone! Hy, n is wic 
ked Fellow has * upon your Life. f 
; Lady W. How! 
Sir John. What doſt thou mean? explain 
Mar. As I was paſſing by the Hall, 1 heardhim 
earneſt in diſcourſe with Charles , and upon theic 
naming you, 1 ſtopt a while to liſten , where 1 
heard the Doctor urge to him, that you were fl 7 
| 9 heart, that from your late frivolous pretence to 
reak with him, he was convinc'd your Malice now 
ou vg at meine to: undo arp _ Charls Ml © 
| Himſelf was equally in r, and that ta ſaye your 
_ own life RE Jeäägad to Critics theirs to 
the 8 chere was no poſſibility of pre · ¶ be 
venting, but hy their immediate Joining in aCharge 7 
of Treaſon a 4824. you. 
Lady . Gs Yillin! *tis well we are feaurein * 
Charles oy 
Sir John, if we are not, why be it as it may 1 
| 1 will not ſtir- Ill ſtand upon my Innocence; or i 
thar's betray d will tbromy me on the mercy of that 


Royal Breaſt, whoſe Vene 8 * in. 
wr Lady. and Marc thy * WP eden Gs 
85 John. What means 1 2 el n 12 TR 


- ZadyW. Don't ſtir, I beg you Sir. 
Mar. What terrors 0 n brought into Vs 
our Family, ?: 1 ; 6 bra 


* >, Lady V. What will it end i in? 155 
Sir ohn. How wretch has my Folly madems c 
L *. How wow hat's the . 


. 
WT, 
4 — 
7 
* 


1 


; ®. , 
| Ente 


e 


n⁰ονο Oo 10 


en en eee 19! Ens T in 


"Enter Berry, mn 6 £4 6 lee en 
CIT ri 44 2501354 EOS 2 * | 


Bet. O Dear Madam! va api a 

or Wag doing ALE on KD 
Sir ohn. WH There, What ib t? 
Ber. The Doctor Sir, and Mr. Chartes ; : were 


kigh words juſt now. in the Hall, and 'bpon a ſud- 
dain there was a'piſtol fir'd between them: Oh? I 
am afraid pobt Mr. Charles is Ke 2 * 


Sir John. How 1 * Wir, ED ITEETT TL AMINE 
Bet.” Oh! 3 he will cell 
76 ti 


wo der 
FY 7 Q 770 TW 84 an, 

Enter Hardy care "ont the Doctor 10 T 
VN d i. 20 if Fans: m hos nat 
Hear. Here big in tis Ruffian, "this vue 

beyond came... OE. 
Sir John. ems tþ outrage? N 
Tady u. 1 trembſee. : 


Charles. Don't be e Mad 15 Geese no 
miſchief dane; what Was imended, the Doefor here 
can beſt inform ) n ä 

Do, t Bae . You Sir Gat et for this 
inſult! What am 1 held for ? whos here N that 
dares aſſume a right to queſtion me? Ts 

Hear. * ur temper , Sir "well tels you 

preſently ; hut Si 5 wu firſt know't cke bottom 
of of hi Jigations 6 e n 
sir John. Mr. He wary, i am eee look on 
you Dock. What Sir! 1 ſhall my own Setvant abuſe me, 
brave me, litt h his hand againſt me; Aung, I not dare 
to puniſh'h 711 / 

Hear.” — ad Sir! we knoWikiia better; 

Doct. Then Sir, I demand my liberty, that the 
—— too may know him, 

G Charles 


nm TX NON UNO 
Charles ves, and let it too be known, you firſt 

ſeduc'd me to rebel ORs would have me 

expiate my offence wii perjury. 

2 Dart „S Q 1 1 {vs 5 N t G a a 
Charles. Ves, Perjury ! for ſuch it muſt. have - 
been „ ſhould.[ have charg d 5 as v have. bad. 

we, this Senn with Jreaſon e What facts 
ve. I. peel e ta h that geach that name The 

— know « bünis har alt thefa&ious talichqods 

ou have rais bag tha heſt af; Rrinces „iche, 

blinded wh your Hypocriſy , — n 
1 is: well, ici, yam are, prot —— 

| Charles. This „Sir, — 4 been a 

of quarrel: The Doctor finding | receiv'd wit — 


Sils. deſi ſt 0 
ra cher a be 
leg told him, wo) a e ot his Love 


Naa dd hip pe ni, eee | 


* at my throat, he agfy 1 

Poul be when Senn i 

this. Here od. all — Jef mes! Wade 

F rpm 12 hame blow. I. tell d 
. 


avament, an hig, grande ſpx- 
"a ran I 5 cont | pil thatihypg 


8 Gy 48 revenge himlalt £41 Riu Ry in. 
pt aßihg 1 955 0 e hay write; 
* we grappled r uh, if, ivg nete 8˙ 


arbei- bee »Bepraly. 4 audij our 
8 ien 110 1144] 7 Wee 
ae i John Inſatiate Villain O may,;fbamey.;, Jy 
| 2 Batt NR 1 he Ne heard. mie ty 


Charge! what have you more againſt me? 


een. More, din vi M hope. ĩs neediefoy bat T fic 
4% ſatis ed: 157 ˙·ͤ 7771 wal Git. & y til 

* Fohn, O ! | have ſeen too jv ak 25 

inſtange ot his N dneſs h-, adds, afve ſn 

Anu in LI „ ng TF ry. 

| and work yh Go} 59ers 

und * 


NON JUROR: — 5 ” 0 
Ae Neu Sic 1 80 Ae i 


din 2. Tou- . hay to cebel_, or. to 


tay bo Cat Sing 


e a evide 
inſt you ; Ther * "ba in proof the &ri- 
Traytot you hays {helcer/d ! . This Sir , yo 

whole Family can charge you with. and ſwear, | 
hometbey.ſhall, or lad their Souls with Perjuxy. B 
then to daſh aur few remaining days with birrerneſs 
of bing Remember IL, Sir, whom morrally you 
ucceed the- inſtant; Heir co your poſſeſſions, 
Now R_ — „and let diſgrace , ang egg r bp 
your-Childregs. Bortion ; * . 


1 at lvl. atiche 41 wias 1. "Wy 


Ar bel is gving out 5 Close Py his 


nul yy _ N 261 N e 2 


Col. Hold, Sir, not ſa falt you Hundt pak” 
n. Hoch. Who, ir, ſhall d dare to op me ! . 3 
Cel. Within: there“. Marchl. „„ 


2 


— 


wal Lact Ine 4444s 12 8 Ar 3 8 } 
e f Ws h ear, 3 
1 j 91 e e 
* 2 i pig it 527 2 3 5 
i} Hee Then Six I. 2 Wartagt againft 700 fr 
HG Treaſ © 00S — —8— 1 Its 
Hack, Me Sir: e art 
Meſſ. Do you know « ks} Sir? 


Dyck 1 . then 1 am. le ed. 
2 This Perth, it Ro 9 bas handed 


his Au Aahlkz 7 70 t Avignon , from whence” Þe 
Fame Ja ef fi bur He Geyer having 
amee notice, of his arriyal 32 he was this mor- 
ee, Sz Comet, whit,” 
1 Tens Ps among 


tes 1b NON. ) UR OR. 

among other facts, he has confeſt he knew the 

Doctor actually in Arms at the firſt Rebellious riſing 

in Northumberland, which lis | been ſince by other 

Witneſſes confirm d. | 

Col. And, Sir, to convince ou, that bo hs 

Doctrine he has broach'd could never flow from 

the pure Fountain of our eſtabliſnt Faith; here are 

Affidavits in hand, that prove him under his diſ- 

guiſe a lurking Emiſſary of Rome; that he is actully 

a Prieſt in Popþjſh Orders, and has ſeveral times 
been ſeen, as ſuch , to Officiate Publick Maſs in 

' the Church of Neftre Dame at Antwerp, 
Mar. Hear. and Lady W. How! © ; 

Sir John. I ſtart with horror, ew n at the age 
Jam freed from. 

Col. And now, Sir , had not your inſatiate Vil 
lanys to this Family forc'd mie to this cloſe inquiry 
into your private life, perhaps you might have paſs'd 
unqueſtion d, among te | Rout of _—_— whom 

our Government deſpiſes n e LI 
Dect. Well Sir! now then you know your worſt 
of me. But know, what you call criminal, may yet 
before your Triumph is ſecure, not only find its 
Pardon but Rewatd: I yer may live, Sir, to retort 
your inſult: at leaſt ibs days that are alotted me, 
will want for no ſupports of life while this Conveyance 
calls me Maſter. 
Sir 70hw. There | there indeed he ſtings me to 
the heart! for that raſh act reproach and endleſs 
ſname will haunt me. 
© Mar. No Sir---be comforted.! for evncheretos 
his abardon'd hope muſt leave him. > 
Sir John. Why doſt thoy t torture me 4 did I not 
ſigu that Deed! 
"Mar. Yes, Sir, but in that Deedyoull find, my 
Brother, not that Traytpr i is your Heir; For know 
the fatal Deed, which you intended, d , to lign, 
is here ev'n yer unſeal d and innocent. 


Omnes, 


Te NON-JUROR e 


The Door haſti ns the D 
. Ones. . Ha! 0 examinait, 5 1 3 — 


ſeem e 
Sir John. What means ſhe ? 
Mar. I mean' Sir, that this pesd by NEE 
falling i into this Gentlemans hands, his generous 
concern for our Family diſcover d it to me; hen 
I reduc'd to this extremity, inſtantly procur'd that 
other to be drawn exactiy like it ; Ml rep in your 
impatience , Sir, to execute, paſs'd unſuſpetted for 
o t gigal; ; their only difference i is, that where · 
Md read'the Doctors name „ there you'll find 
rothers only, n „ and 1 „Sir 
in ever Article inveſtin im in all that Right, a 
| 1 e, Which you intended for your mortal Knees. 
| 6 Dog, DiſtraQtion 4 Outwitted by a brainleſs 
| irl. . (+4 


| 2 [Throws down the Writing in rage.) 
All the Servants having attended to the Diſcovery, 


4 


| reak out into of joy, &c. while Sir 
| ; 88 2 the Le Cee and Maria everally em- 
R brace :_ Heartly., and Lady Woody f. NN Join 
c in their Congratulations. | 
Doc. I cannot bear cheir irkſome Joy come sir | 
, lead me where you pleaſe---a Dungeon hs * 
me noẽ-wWw.1 
) Col. Secure your Priſoner, - | 
8 Ser. bers Fe a Traytor!. a Trayto 5 
[Ex. Meſl. Soldiers, Doctor, and Servants.] 
" Mar. JS Heartly , [ hope have made attone· 
ment for your Jealouſy. 
t Hear. — have baniſht it or ever: „ni was 
| beyond your felt lurprizing, - 
7 X C ob, Siſter—- a ? 
7 Mar. Come , no ſet Speeches 8 it 1 deſerve your 


thanks , return them ina Friendſhip here. ö 
inting to Charles. 


s Fel. The bulineſs of * fre ſhall be to merit it. 
i Charles. 


— 


f 228 | «The N 0 N-J-U R OR. | 
», Charles. 1 to ſpeak my ſenſe of Obliga. 

e IE ap nt 6 

Sit John. O my Child! for * deliverance, I 
only can reward thee here: (gives Maria ze Heartly.] 
For thee my Sqn ,. whoſe filial Virtues L have in- 
zar'd; this boneſt Deed in every Article ſhall beraci- 
Hed, Ice your [eyes are all upori me, 59 18 
from; that vile Traytots practices, ſome vo Ader 
| inſtance of my heatts Converſion. 1 muſt be blind 
indeeck, were I. not now convinc'd, : he muſt in all 
| things hayt alike deeciy'd me; as the Dial that mill 
' tels que hour, of = is falſe. through the 

whole round of day. Let it ſuffice ; I ſee my Errors 

| . Vith a coaſtious ſhame; hut hape; when] am juſtly 

=. weigh'd ; you'll find thoſe Errors roſe: but. from a 

ductile heart, nat diſinclin'd' to Truth, but fitally 

miſled by falle appearances. e + ok 

- , Col. Whoever knows your. private life, muſt 

| think you, Sir, in this finders; © 

Hear. And now Sir, ſince I am ſute, it will: no 

more bffend you, give me leave! to obſerve , that 

of all: the Arts our Enemies make uſe on to embroil 

us, none ſeem ſo 8 prepoſterous, as their 

inſiſting, that a Nations beſt: ſecurity is the Word 

_ of Pfince, whoſe Religion indulges bim to give 

it, and at the ſame time obliges him to break it. 

And tho” perhaps in leſſer points our politick - Diſ- 

putes won't ſuddenly be ended ; methinksthere*sone 

Principle, chat all Partys might eaſily come into, 

that no change of Goyernment can gie usa bleſſing 
equal to our Liberty. K * 45 1 Na. 


1 


* \ 
-_ 4 7 ® 4 1 „ o 
* A ) . 


Grant us but this, and of courſe y 1] own * Fe y 
Toguard that Freedom GEORGE mut filt the Thrones 
„ 7 . . LS a 12 {ha YELP] 445, 
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* ' 
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de PI e bie + 


Het 248 5 ck e 4 Wr 84 
That bailds on modern Politiths a I =O 


; Met hin to write at „ is bold evaugh | e * 


But in a Play to Fe) a Faction buff ; 


Not Rome's old Stage preſum d 47 Fame s & fibber.) 
e 


And Moderns to attempt it | well ſaid CIB BER: 
Was't not enough the Criticks might purſue him! 

But muſt he rouſe a Party to undo him! 

Theſe blows I told him on his Play would fall, 

But he wnmav'd, cry d--» Blood '--we'll tand it "all! 
ben Prieſts turn Traytors where'sthe mighty matter? 
Since when has Treaſon been exempt from Satyr? 
And ſhould from — a Factious clamcur riſe , 
Such ſpite muſt ſpeak them Englands Enemies. 
But if Old Englands Friends allow'tis right , 7 
Ware ſure their power can chace the Jacobite, 5 
And put their Malice, like their Troops, to flight. 
As for the Critzchs, thoſe , he otbns, may _teize oy. 3 


Becauſe be never took futh pains to,pleaſe them 1. 


In Time, Place 3 Affion , Rule by which old Wits © E 
Made Plays, as- = Dames do Puddings , by Neeb 
But hopes again ev'n Rebels tannot ſay pod 
Tho'wvanquiſht , they're inſulted in his Play. 

Nay more---To "ſet their Cauſe in faireſt light , 

H has made a Man of ſence.-- A Jacobite: 

( Tho'by our Bards good leave, (to take it right) 
His ſence was ſbe un, when, turn'd from Jacobite) 
Thus too the Fair, that may be wrong inclin d, 


4 


He hopes to CHARLES's Paſſion will be kind, 


And own , at worſt, on their reflecting pillow » 
The Rebel after alt's a pretty PIER: "i 
Then 


| 


.” Then why, yo 
Conſodtr, Faip * 2 ITY ſav'd bij liſe: 
So ou ſee , the Boy han t quite miſcarried; 
— e e mend 
Are all thoſe Dears ſo happy you have married? 
How often, m that: 12 12 Loverſten Elves 
So cramm'd with comfort, they could bang themſelves \ 
The worſt you can againſt his Satyr plead, 


| 
1 


1 if eo ſeems hard, why grant him your Reprieve : 


| And byan aft of grace; let this NON-JUROR live. 
| FINIS. 


ERAAT A. 


FP. p. 7. J. 24 read alleys. p · 21. J. 3+. & 4. r. Lover's 
p- 42. J. 6. r. at my door, p. 53. 1. 21, r. can't 
p. 61. I. 26. r. happineſs. p. 74. 1.32. r. mute in 
Formal p. 51. I. 19, r. wrong p. 84. |. 35. r. them 
p+ 87. 1. 12. r. too mu oe 


youll ſay , was I made HEARTLYSWjſe 2 


25 Is that My Lord of THETFORD 's hang'd indeed. 
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OF ENGLISH PLAYS, 


Nearly & correttly printed; in ſmall Vas 


lumei fit for the pocket, & ſold by T. 
Johnſon, Bookſeller at the Hague. | 
| "gt ; 
PLAYS. | Authors, Prices; 
Tulius Cæſar, with 4. Songs by the? 
J D. of B. ck Ss. ati [ 
en een :*- * | 
Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. 
hello, Moor of Venice. | 
ing gg 5 _ * Huniours | 7 

of Sr. M . Ro EE 
The Merry Wives of Windſor, & ohabeſßear 5 
Amours of Sr., John Falſtafff. 
The Tempeſt, or Enchanted Iſland: 
altered by Davenant & Dryden | 5 
The Jew of Venice: altered by Mr: | © 
Granville ( Ld. Lanſdown) . . 
Aurenge-Zebe,or"TheGreac Mogul 

All for Love,or the World well loſt 
Oedipus. (by Dryden & Lee) | 
The Spaniſh Fry ar, or double difco- % 

. very. SM . . Dy 

The Indian Emperor, or Conqueſt 
of Mexico. . 
The State of Innocence, or Fall of 
; Man. of © * ; . bs 
Don Sebaſtian King of Portugal. a 
Amphitrion, or the two Sofas, 1 
The Orphan. . <a 
Venice preſerved. ., |, om 
- Oroonoke, ; 73 c c Southerne 
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„with a Ke „ ND.of back 
Tho Ne engl e . Were 


The Old Batehelor. 2 , Sv Ro 
The Double Dealer * . 8 


Love for Love. 6 Congre ve. 8 
The. Way of the World. „ 
The Mourning Bride. a 


Rhædra — Hi ppoliküs. * 2275 5 a . bas FTI 0 . 

The 5 ot Five W SOV Tal * 
e Plain-Dealer, _ icher 

zoves Laſt- Shift; s or The Foo "Foul FM | 4 
"Faſhion; =. Lark 0 heli" '$ 

The Careſeſs kiusbänd oy 2 r 


"Me DE * TILE 8 
8 


The Provoket Wits. „üs. J „ | 
ſop: with a ST 1 nee 8 
The Funeral, Or Grief 4 la mode. * Seel. At 6 
The Conſtant Couple a „ þ 


Ihe Rectuiting O Wc. e cas C'Farqahir's 
The Beaux e es- —_— AD . TT 6 


Fines ofAthens p died by Sb ul. Shake fo 7 1 


olpone ,- or the o. "Ia oem. 
Set e pod” 
The Diſtreſt Mother baue, 
Cato. r TEES Aale. 
ev Shore, Rd Ig pe, | — « 
Ts ere 
Theſe Plays are, ſold tage hack aVolymes , bound 
or ſtiched: moſt of ti ate alle id apart, ax the 


Prices here mark d D eee 


By the ſaid T. 8 50 to he ;ſald, Mr. 
Popes HOMER, his other Poems, neatlyprinted 
in pocket Volumes ; & generaly all che arkaok, the 
- beſt EY Poets. As alſo all ſorts of, F 
French, & Latin Books ;at reaſonable rates. 


Written by Mr. V ANBRUG. 
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?ROLOGUE. | 


% pl the 12 it 4 4 
every Man 4 faithful glaf 
And 252 rc of at Ries 2 2 Aft 3 


1 hope the next that teaches in the School , 
Will ſhew our Author he's a Fool, 
And that the Satyr may be ſure to bite, 207 


Kind Heaven — ſome venom d Priefs to nne, 


And grant may indie. 4: 
For [ond hee him laſ#'d , 5 
my —_ * 320 2 

er P s 3 mag G 
No matter 2 b e rf —5 = A 1 
To wrize three P . to — 3 1 01 
But what 1 give, be neut toe d 40 
For to his coſt he lately has known you. 
Experience. ſhews ,, to mapy, 


You hold, 7 Court thbere kb » Sx og 


So much of the old Serpent's 
Ton love to damn, as Heav'n 
In forei Pare, lr a bold e TY 

Mt 
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For good , bon A @ Kg 14: 
E theſes — 0 


All tickle on th' adventuring . 
eee 2 


And on) 
. 
So gentle, that his merit ſtill 


1.72 the fl, ler of by jw: 3 | 
But N 0, in this gan natur d Town , 3 


cAll's one, an Ox, a Poet, or a Crown: 


Old England's ee 


e a & this Play, 
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HAT. > ng men LD Love po the — | | 


uk bey ke Teal: — Wy, A 
ting e 5 endings, 8 ll 
victor. won e bet Run WA A vhs.) © 3 
No Boy was een fh 
Girl of her 25 nd Nun oß doi 
Old Maid of being chats 2 1 


married. 


'Sure there's a fetrer endſe/encaild jp; 
Name of Wife. My. Lady is a 8. Yu 


"SD. 


— 
— 
6. 


fine a — Bo 
11 hate her, The 8 9 e 5 


* 
Wes 8 
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= y F * * 2 1 = y 
7 Mx Nee 


* 
a? 
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8 Here f 


her out oF _ wi 4 E il. Shas ſunk me down 
to ſuch an ebb of refolut I-dare not draw my 
* tho even to get rid of my Wife. Buthere 


I < A O 38 43 h 4 9 

5 Enter Lady Brute. 1 Ns 
Lady B. ou dine 41 ken eter Sir John) 
Sir Joh. W 7. do you expe 


what 1 don't know my {elf ? 
Lady B. I thought there was no harm in asking 


_ : 
7 Sir Joh. 1f thinking oh "Were un exeuſe for 
impertinence, Women minke be i in moſt 


- things they ſay, pr Fg 
Lady B. 2 Tb Erg ERS a 


* _ 
* 


pleaſe A 
, Sir Job. Str for ching paſt, „is of as little 
im ol > to 425 my dining at home orabroad 
ought to be to 10 192 


Lady B. My enquiry — that 1 might have 
provided x har yon likd. n nir T * 
Si Jaha Sie do out Dαν,H had keen tin the 
chervagain a e 14 
ta- gay and what Elik es! own ed n m 
| ta 7 187 7 i tis G 
225 r you what, pam 
car Jobi Whyl then there eee bean more 


= B. with: didſhub know! dow might 
Teaſe you. boring 
N Joh. A Vir dag euvaſ Rp lodge 55.001 
n Iba I yM ay v may 
Ae 1 er: m. bt 1 f ur 1 wil 
89 ar (22H E 19 


> 4 . kl 
elations , and Tk 


I ſhou'd tell you, 


n't 


— „Thatb the abhingowascwDοrthi O 


py pw, 1 oy 1 1 


xy 
os | 


Spar g. 


he nnn 5 


- Sir Job; If Women were to have: cheir ville, 
| the World wou'd be finely govern d. 
Lau B. Wbat reaſon have I given 0 ons 
| as you do of late? Ie once was ocherwide't "You 
| martied me for love. 
Sir Joh. And you me for money : +80 you hare 

ply reward, and I have mine. 

IS What is it that diſturbs you? 

A Parſon. ': - . | 
J. 2 E nas he 4 10 your 


f een me. 

| & 1 \ (Exir r John. 

SW. Eb Lady Brite, fil. nn 

Be The Devil's in the Fellow, I hink—1'v was s rold | 

& before I married him; that * 'rwou'd be 1 But 
I thought I had charms h to govern him; 


"a and that where there was an . „ 2a Woman 
muſt needs be happy ; fo my Vanity has deceiy d 
fs me, and my Ambition has made me uncafy. But 


id ſome comfort ſtill; if one would be re d 5 | 


him; theſe are . times; a Woman may 

a Gallant , ſeparate Maintenance at 
The ſurly "Pup As. he's a fool fort: For 
hitherto he has bn no monſtet : But who/knows 
how far he may provoke: me. I never lov'd\/him , 
Jet I have been ever true to him; and that, in 


2 weak e 5 heart, in favour how ME 
Lover. we U 91 
echinks ſo Ra * a defence as I bavendende "Y 
ſhou'd be rewarded _ a'berter uſage - Or who 

can tell? Perhaps a good OY of What cl _ 

from my rege be a judgment 
for my eruelty r b „with ies 
leaſure my I Ind ge that thought, were there 

Wl ut a « pollbdlity of * 9 ws : 

a 8 


ſpite of all the attacks of fut and N | 


, 


* 


* 9h Dre M 
od ! And how :do:I\know bur there may.— 
me ſee — What opppfes? - My matrimonial | 
rom - Why, what di row chink Are | 
to be true to 1 my Husband. 7 > ON OY | 
Well; and he promis'd to be kind to me. ien 
Bat he han t kept his word —- * 
Why then I'm kablelr d frami mine — 4 — 
ſeems clear to me. The atgument's good between 
the King and the People, why not between the Has- 
band and the Wife ? O, but that condition was not f 
expreſt No matter, twas underſtoodde 
Well, by all I fee, if I argue the matter a like 
Jonger with my ſelf, I ſhan't find ſo man 
bears in the way, as L thought 1 1 ſhou'd.” 
ings fine notions of Virtue do we Women d 
upon the credit of old fooliſh; Philoſophers 1 
Vuruc it s on reward, Vixtue 's this, Virtue's 
1 P an A and à. Gallant s worth 
rey ane e ee 
Dean n 1115 1 Enter Belinda, | _— r 
"4: v | in $574 'L 266) W131 72, | aaa 
1400 5. Gabllmerranm, dear Kanga ine 
Nl. Good moi] ] N ow look pleas'd 
due Wonne i nes . en ; . 6 
Lady B. Tim ſa : 1 =. | CY vii) T 
Bel. With what; pray ?; Grrethzi. [ 
B. Wich my Hasband. ' 
„ "Drown Husbands for yours i is 4 provoking 
— Feller as be went ou uſt now, I pray'd bim 
ta te 2 time of-day t was; and he ask'd 
me if I took him for the Church- clock „that was 
1 
n ſa dme 1 
to me too. In 2 ſhave good abliging Vi 


has r ww. ci - oa 


A, | Mw Ra, wes LW 


72 


wire to ply ate eee Wi e 
relolve to play the t. Wife . an 'Cuc»! 
Fold him. 7 me «Ip 5 bee 25 
4 1 wou'd be downright indeed. 10 ne 


— 


S 
s . 


. — „ 59 
'B. Why, after all, chere s moe to be ſaid 
for' imagine „Child. 1 know, ac- 
cording ts the ſtrict Statute-Law of Religion l frou'd 
do wrong: But if there were a Court of COPE 
in Heaven, I'm fure 1 ſhou'd caſt him: 

Bel. If there wete a Houſe of Lords you might. 
Lady B. In either I ſhould infallibly carry my 
cauſe. Why, he is the firſt aggreſſor, 5 3 
Bei. Ay» Ne YR ve n en good 

for evil. 

Lady B. That may be a wiltake in che tranſla- | 
tion. Prithee be of my opinion ,”Bellinde , for 
I'm poſitive I'm in the right; and if you'll keep up 
the prerogative | of a Woman, you'll likewite'be 
poſitiye you are in the right, whenever you d 
any thing you bave a mind to. But I ſhall play 
the fool and jeſt on, till I make you begin to thin 


I'm in earneſt. 


Bel, 1 ſhan't itaks the liberty 5 Madam, to 
think of any hg; that you defire pens a 9 
from me. ys 

Lady B. yk my dear , 1 — een My: 
heart cou d' never yet confine my tongue. 

Bel. Lour eyes, you mean; for I am ſure Arn 
ſcen them gadding , when Jour N e has been 
lockt up ſafe-enough; 


Tach B. "oy eyes gadding 1 ! Prichee after who , 5 


| Child ? 


Bel. why, aſter one harhinks you hol him 5 
much as Ik hDw you love him. 

Tady B. Conflant you mean . | Bs 
Bel. l do ſo. | 
Lady B Lord, what ſhou'd pur fach a chingims 

vour headꝰ | 
Bel That which puts things into moſt peoples 

heads obfervation. 
Lady B. Why what have ou obſery'd , in che! ; 
oy of wonder? FR ; 


"A's By. 


ws Te Probot A 
Bl. 1 have obſerv'd' Tear when you meet 
kin force your ſelf away from him; and then 
be . of humour with every a fur 40 by 
a word , never creature 9 oy! on 
CC and Fed ce. fr 
Lady B. How ſtrong is fane , 
Bel. How weak is Woman: 
Lady B. Prithee Niece, have a — opinion of 
your Aunt's inclination. 


Bel. Dear Aunt , have a beer 75 of your 


n 
; oy” me a mY 
Bel. You'll make me . 
Lady B. Thom you are reſoly' dw rain 
= Poſi wr" - i * op 
i B. And a can PF 
Bel. Will ſignify 2 arts 
Lady B. Tho I ſhou'd ſwear were N + 
Bel. 1 ſhon'd think it true. s 
Lady B. Then let us both forgive, (Aſeng her 
for we have bach offended; I in making a _ 3 
you in diſcovering it. 
Bel. Good -· nature may do much: But you have 
1 to forgive 0 one, than I have to pardon 
ot > vg 
Lady B. 'Tistrue Bellinda, yon have given me ſo 
many proofs of your triendſhip „that my reſerve has 
been indeed a crime: But that you may more eaſily 
forgive me, remember, Child, that when our na- 
ture prompts us to a ching our Honour and Religion 
have forbid us, we wou d (wer't poſſible] conceal 
even from the Soul it ſelf, che ee of the 
Body's weakneſs. 5 
Bel. Well, 1 * to make your Friend amends 5 
=; hide nothing from her for the future, tho' th 
y ſhou'd ſtill grow weaker and weaker, _ 
Lady B. No, from this mament I have no more 
relerye ; and for a proof of * repentance, I own» 
Be- 


„„ 


The Provok + N. 12 
Belinda, Lm in danger. Merit and Wit aſſault me 
from without; Nature and Love ſollicite me within: 
my Husband's barbarous uſage piques me to revenge: 
and Sathan catching at the fair occaſion, throws in 
my way that vengeance , which of all vengeance 
pleaſes Women beſt., 48 
Bel. Tis well Conſtant don't know the weakneſs 
of the Fortifications; for o' my Conſcience he'd foon 
come on to the aſſault. It 147 2 . 
| "ny B. Ay, and I'm afraid carey the Town too. 
But whatever you may have obfery'd,, I have diſſem- 
bled ſo well as to keep him ignorant.” So you ſee 
I'm no Coquet, Belinda: And if you'll follow: my 
advice, you'll never be one neither. Tis true, 
Coquettry is one of the main ingredients in the na- 
tural compoſition of a Woman, and I, as well as 
others, cou'd be well enough pleas d to ſee a etowd 
of young Fellows, ogling , and glancing and 
watching all occaſions to do forty fooliſh officious 
things: Nay, ſhou'd ſome of em puſh on, even to 
hanging or drowning: Why— Faich—if I ſhou'd 
let pure Woman alone, I thou'd- &en be but too 
We leas'd withyt./ ; DN l 
Bel. EH ſwear 'rwou'd tickle me ſtrangely. ß. 
Lady B. But after all, tis a vicious practice in us, 
to give the leaſt encouragement, but where we de- 
ſign to come to a concluſion; For tis an unreaſo- 
nable thing to engage a Man iu a diſeaſe, which we 
before hand teſolve we never will apply a cure to- 
„Bel. Tis true but then a Woman muſt aban- 
don one of the ſupreme bleſſings of her life. For 
Lam fully canvinc'd, no Man has half that plea- 
ſure in poſſeſſing a Miitreſs 47 as'a Woman has 
jiking a Galan. 5 OS , 
Lady B;. The happieſt Woman then on earth muſt 
be our Neighbour. 7 eee, 
Bel. O the impertinent compoſition ! She has 
vanity and affeQation enough to make her 2 
1 : aus 


z \ 


i | 


 2he Priva®d Wife. 


inal ; in ſpite of all char Arr and Nane 
ever — d to any ir her ſex before her. 
Lady B. She — all Men ber captives; and 1 
whatever cqurſe they take, it ſexves to confirm _ : 
* opinion. 199 
l. I they ſhun. her , , he thinks ris modeſty , „ 
N it for a proof of their paſſion. 
Lady B. And if they are rude ro — tis con- 
duct, and done to prevent town- tal. 
Bel. When her ſolly makes em laugh > thethinks 
ey art pleas'd with her wit. 
B. And hen her impertinence makes em 
dull, concludes they ate jealous of ber favours. 
Bel. All their actions and their words 5 ſhe takes 
granted, aim at her.. } 
Lady B. Aud pities all other Women 4 becanſe 
the = ea they envy her. 
Bel. Pra fab 5 to our chers ler us find 
a bettet ſubiect; for Im weary of chis. Do you: 
think your Sr 4g ivclin'd to jealouſj : - 
Lady N. On he does not love me well enough 
Fang that. Lord,, how wrong Mens maximes are 1 
They are ſeldomjealous oftheir Wives, unleſs they 
are very fond of em; whereas they ought to conſider 
. inclinations , for there depends their 
6 Well, Men. an. 
wiſe as we---that's getan. 
Bel. At leaſt in our affairs. 
Lady B. Nay». . — 
buſineſs of the State too: For, methinks, they lo 


4 5 


and 4 and make but bad work ont. 
y then dont we get uto the: intrigues of 
eech as well as they 2: ang vi 2 


y B. Becauſe we have i inrrigues of our own, 
chat make us more * „Child. And fo let's in 
and cophider of "em hotter ( Exeunt, 
an 22! aoitonmoy; ati BY Fn” 
11 27 2 Tl $452 TIE dent 2 #1 im ene Ua Aner 


ehh ̃ . | SCE 


2 
* 


TT , die , 
*-4 _ - \ S's ts - - 


7 4c. 4-2 oh 4 
- 4h 8 8 


Cornet. The 
But I'm almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes rag 


believe your e ye - 1 e in de houſe. 


2 | 7 OO | * : | 
oy 


4 1 Dreſing ing- Raum 


Enter _ Rags; Mademoiele; 
and Cornet. 


wh Fan. How dol de 
Cor. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill truly. - 
Fan. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cor- 


a e ates; tho' the thing ſhou'd be true. 


Don't you know that 1 have humility enough to be 
put too eaſily out of conceit wich my ſelf. Hold 
the glafs ; I dare ſwear chat will have more man- 
nets than you ae ed let me en ae 
opinion tO. 


1 Anda. Mi 18 + em 0 
were ot fo wall in your life. 4 


Lady Fen. Well, the French arc the p detect. 
e ; they fa mo 
ging peop wy acceptable , 


manner'd 88— never 

Aadem. YourLadyſhip ſay greats uſtice inteed· 
Lady Fan. Nay , every dane in m header 
very. looking-ghats ene v6 dementi, 


6 2 
„Matam, y 
ten all de look-ing-glaſs 1 nn wor n, 


moy. 
Lady Fan. But is it poſſible — 


guiſhing aud ſo fall of fire ? 
Medem: 8 de Was burniog-glaſs 2 I 


gown, Ma-- 
ornet ; I can't 
endure 


Fan. üs den, Sr 
ger our 0 the room » 


1 - = * p v3; 25 © 1 
N || ' 
* 2 * * — 
ow” 4 ' 
' Fi 


endure you. This Wench mhkighs toes look fo 
' _ unſufferably ugly. 

Madem; Every ting look ugly Maram , dat ſtand 
by your Lacifanp. 

Lady Fan. No . Mademoiſelle , methinks 

you look mighty pretty. | 

Made. Ah A 4 de Moon have no eclar , 
8 de 8 


pre a „Madam. ( 8 
2 were you beloy'd again? Fig 
' Madem. No Madam. ( fighing. 


| Lady Fan. Oye Gods! What an unfortunate Crea- 
ture ſhou'd I bein ſuch acaſe! Bur Nature has made 
me nice tor my own defence; I'm nice, ſtrangely nice, 


'. Mademoiſelle, I believe were the merit of whole Man- 


kind beſtow'd upon one ſingle perſon, I ſhould ſtill 
think the Fellow wanted ſomething to make it worth 
my while to take notice of him: And yet I cou'd love; 
nay fondly love, were it — 
made on purpo rpoſe for me: m not eruel, Ma- | 
_  demozſelle;, Im only nice. 

Madem. Ah Matam , I wiſh] a. 
for your ſake. I do all de ting in de world to get 
leetel way into der heart. Fi 6 _ „Imake 


Verſe, 1 give you ive great man 
reſent 1 I — apes: th, wane Ib 
| wen I be mad, I hang my ſelf, i my ſell. 
4h ma chere Dame que je vous aimerois ! | 


Embracing 
Lady Fan. Well, the French have ſtrange obliging 
wee wich: em: you may take — 
Gloves, AT. 


| Madem. Me n nuke my fre Lady. 


" 2 ter Cornet. © 


Gr, M 
377 25 So | nqueſt , Tit | 
Lady Fan, me new co Il warrape 
For «is vauity „ I look d extremely 2 

night, when I went to the Park. 

O agrceable'! Here's a new made of me. 
And ready ſet too. O thou welcome thus. a 
Cal Pp hiker mmm 


7. 


ol " Enter Pipe. 
Heres 3 Gag me this now Song Fj: 


57 940 


1 e jp? pr nga HY | 

_ Now to gaze then. retire , 

Nor yielding, to be bleſt : -; 
Nature: who form d . 


| meme 


N „ > morn gb 
1 this once believe 
whoſe zeal you mene: 
be Gods, alas , F 
T) Heav'n 8 
REES owe, 


That is they did their form — 
They have Kone their L. 


N 


ira s charms 
of her heart denies 


% . ba Sh — ſys | 


* 
wo 


21 0G» 


om Pawan? 


| The Promeds n ; LS | 


am eros» Lene foe your Lui by 1 


Lady Fon, well, there may be fats, 44 4 


pier 


— 


W . bur the def is ſo v 
Serre n cover em. 
' Madem. Ma foy, Mitam , I tink deGemtilman's 


U you; de trute. If you never love, * 


e he js Pan e . 
| Enter Servant with another Leer. 


e Maio | hete's another A th is 


1 
Lady Fan. "Tis chus 4 am RARE mor. 


ning, Mademoiſelle. -* Pray how do the French La- 


dies when are . accablees ? 
Madem. 101 


Matam , dey 46 - 


roſe Lary got hundred 
ſhe «ah, get hundred 


Fan. Well, dene me dead , 1 1 * they 
have le gout bon. For tis an unutterab e to 
be ador 2 by all the Men, and envy'd 
Women---Yer I'll ſweat I'm concern d at th torture 
I give em. Lard , why was 1 form'd to make 
the 1 uncaſy ? Bur let me 47 my 
| IF you Have @ mind 6 bar of your faoks» 
39 inſtead of bei prais'd tor your virtues 
„the pains to walk in che walk in St. James's 


thaire, When one Fren 
Lover Den the do 


more. 


5 with your Woman an hour hence. You'll there 


„ meet one, who hates you for ſome things , as 
„he cou'd love you for others, and therefore is 
„ willing tb de r teformatjon---If f you 
, come to the place I Wan 250 N know who 
55 | am 3 if you dit , PRA | > 
3» your choice. 3 


r „bn ur 


„ weed 


Alain. Den "Y your. ſcarf 2 your mask, 
and go to de render vous. De Frenſe Lay do . 
ment. comme fa. | 
Lady Fan. Rendez-vous 1 What, 'rendez-yous 9 
with a Man, Madamoiſelle?” Py ll 
aden. Eb, non? 4 
Lady Fan, ind an eie. 
| in my life. x1 
r Maders. Tune win; "vet donc quelque cheſs ds 
4 100 do ions nt def . 
Jan. wWuy, how 6 
„ have. He may intend to gal me 
oughe'] know. x. 5 
Madden. Ravin! aq there, I vwd Bin ſee f 
one impudent Rogue: tavin ay. CO O, Je. 
le voudrois. 8 fy 25 1 . 
Fan. m ——  Madamoi 5 
a7 Ke 3 2 5 —— | tarde, N : 


— — 


* 


Jewel. r E | 
Madem. Qui coure bim cher Medal) e N | 
Lady Fan. Why ſure: you would vr Grice you „„ 

Honour to your — I 34d ! 5 8 
Madem. e ſuis Philsſo „ A AHI YELL 

Fan, Bleſs me, hew you talk !. Why. 


what if Honour be a burden, Madamiſelle mat 
it not be born? 0% St 


 Madem, C 4 n fagon'-—- 
— a . m - 
Lady Fan. Gur" you pe IR ou little naughty 
Frenchwoman . I:: (wear Fmuſt turn 
you out of doors, if you * thus. 
ad Turn me wie ors} = rur:-Your four 
of doors, and go ſee what de Gentleman have to — 5 
to von- Tenor, a * 


K 5 : __ 
X 1 4 
Leal] . . 
9 3z * . 
of « 
2 f ? ”. * — 
* * 
[4 
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* . . 1 


you drink — — 


Ie Provekd i.. 
2 voila wong quoife ,: veila or- meſne , 


jo Mercure, Cogwin-; Call one Ghiar for Ma- 
dam, aud one 9a {atk within) for me, Va 


ten vit. wining 16 her and 
4 2 
Aline, Madan ; . Aon * 


quel: ſcrupules. 

Lady Fan. Well fot once ». - Madamuiſplle „ Tl 
follow your advice , out of the Pa rn ——— | 
J hade ito know: renn "Fellow. 8. But 1 
have to much delicabeſe, to a practice ont. 
Madem. Belle choſe —— que la delicateſſe , lors 
4 il 8 f Vous een, 


bien 1 aus vous dens! 
Fay peur. 8 = eee | 


r 
Lady Fan. I. dare — ern Vn 
Aae. \Demernrez dans. XF. ane Nane 
Lady Fan. Je ſus fal, 4% 0:34 Ay ee 
e * { 1 I N 2 
Lady Fan. Curioſity's a Wicked 1 Devil. 1942 
2 C'est 2 l 


a peer our Tel Pure Parents. 
— a bien diverti aur e, 1 DUhtT 
—— Fan, L'honneur 3 Cha 
Mons: Is plaiſir eſo, p n + a ve 

Y Fan. Muſt I t h rc ir un 
"Ma m. Muſt you go ; == muſt you ears muſt 
» maſk Fon live ? De 
Nature bid you de one, ene 
— nn '1 7 p 


e b 


nag 2401 


ae, ent Ji ae 


vont 


3 
* 
1 
* 99 


Vi üs ag Y 95 3207 vs | 8 
| hi: pr * Narure 15 
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Pi 


the nee Wie. * 
: «dad; a 1 


ee, ba 4 1 | | 
$1 ny Kurucomake me merry, 'm 7 ö 
a e „ _— 
” . A 6 Fr b . | 
g. r er 1s ax nr 
F * . 2 . 
e 8 . b 
1 A 8 I. "NY ; 
1 A. 
4; 8 0 EN E, F. James's Putt. 


kur Lady Fancifl and Mademoiſelle, 


Live Fancirots. 571 d 


Elly i raw, Sfeddmoifele » I'm hrangely im- 
wrt. ro know who this confidam F 2 yl is. 


STA -7 A. : «+ 


2 Hy — 


N Look, thete's Heart. Pur ſure 3 © can e ü him 1 
; he's a profely'd Women-hater. . Let whe ws 


4 2 what my wicked eyts may have dome 2.0 
aſt  Madem; Il nous approche, Madame. 
De Lady Fan. Ves, tis ha: tow wilthe be woſt in- 


er. tolcrably cavalier , tho he ſhould be in love with me. 
Lies  Hewnif. Madam , Im your bumble Servam. 1 
e, | perceive ybu have _ homhility and good-farure 


h —.— ughr 
1 Fer Ws yer wore humic and 


. Sir e 
to on * * a pol pas TY who ſores had il}- . 


man- 4 


20 The Provo Wife. 
manners enough to write that Letter.  [ Throwing 
125 . 

_ ©  Heartf. Well, and now 1 hope you are ſatisfy d. 
Lady Fan. I am ſo, Sir: Good-bw'y t ye. 
.. Heartf. Nay, hold thete ; tho“ you have done 


your buſineſs , 1 han't done mine: By your Ladi- 


ip's leave, we muſt have oſie moments prattle 
together. Have you a mind to be the prettieſt 
Woman about Town , or not? How ſhe ſtares 
upon me! What! this paſſes for an impertinent 
queſtion with you now ,-becauſe you think you 
ate ſo already. - PHP 
Lady Fan. Pray, Sir, let me ask you a queſtion 
in my turn: By what right do you pretend to exa- 
mine . NN 3 Ph agen 2 5 
Heart,. e lame r the ſtrong govern 
the weak, de I have you in my — for 
you cannot get ſo quickly to your Coach, but [ 
all have time enough to make you hear every 
thing I have to ſay ro you. 


ſtrange liberties you take, 


on 


Lady Fan. Theſe ate 
Mr. Heattfree. % £243. ON ue . $9.57641-o 4 
Heartf. They are ſo , Madam, but there's no 
help for it; for know, that I have a deſign upon 
you. FOI n 29855 R 
Heart. Yes; and one that will turn to pou glory 
and my comfort, if you will but be a li 


than you ule to be. Un 1f 
| Lady Fan. Very well, .d ht 
_, Hearsf. Let me ſee -- Your vanity, Madam, I 
take to be about ſome eight degrees higher than 
any Woman's in the Town; let tother be who ſhe 
will; and my indifference is naturally about the 
ſame pitch; Now, cou'd you find the way to turn 
this indifference into fire and flames, methinks your 
vanity ought to be ſatisfy d; and this, perhaps, 
8 -8t 3 you 


* 
4 
* 
— . 


by 
. 


» — 


. / 5 * 5 
* 


ttle wiſer 


The ProvoPd Wife. ar 


you might bring about upon pretty reaſonable 


' Lady Fan. And pray at what rate would this in- 
difference be bought off, if one ſhould have fo de- 
prav'd an appetite to deſire it? © 

' Heartf, Why Madam, to drive a Quaker's bar- 


gain, aud make but one word with you, if I do 


part with it you muſt lay me down your affec- 
cation a f VE. 
Lady Fan. My affectation, Sir! wy: 
Heartf. Why, I ask you nothing but what you 
may very well ſpare. 3 
| _ Fan. You grow rude , Sir, Come, Mada- 
ſelle , tis high time to be gone. 1 
Madem. Allons , allons, allons. OY 
Heart. ( ſtopping em) Nay , you may as well 
ſtand ſtill ; for hear me you ſhall, walk which 
way you pleafe. r 
Lady Fan. What mean you, Sir? 5 
Heart f. I mean to tell you, that you are the moſt 
ungrateful Woman upon earth. bed ut 
Lady Fan. Ungrateful! To who? 

Heartf, To Nature. - * 
Lady Fan. Why, what has Nature done for me? 
Heartf. What you have undone by Art. It made 
you handſom ; it gave you beauty to a miracle, 
a ſhape without a fault, wit enough to make em 
reliſh, and ſo turn'd you looſe to your own diſ- 
cretion ; which has made ſuch work with you, 
that you are become the pity of our ſex , and the 
jeſt of your own. There is nor a feature'in your 
face, but you have found the way to teach it ſome 
affected convulſion; your feet, your bands, your 
very fingers ends, are directed never to move 
without fome ridiculous air or other; and. your 


9 


language is a ſuitable trumpet, to draw peoples | | 


— 


. Mas» 


eyes upon the Rare-ſhow, 


1 


"mh... ay Pepe 72 
ee, (48, ) Eft ce 4 on fait rana e An 
s leterre comme ga? 

Lady Fen. ( aſide) Now cou'd 1 for maineſs ; 
but that I know he'd laugh at me 

Heartf. Now do you hate me for ming yourhe 
truth; bur that's becauſe you don't believe it is ſo; 
for were you once convinc'd of that, you'd reform 
for your own ſake. But tis as bard to perſuade a 

Woman to quit any thing that makes fer ridicu- 
lous, as tis to prevail wich a Poet to ſee a fault 
in his own Play. 

Lady Fan. Every circumſtance of nice breedi 
muſt needs appear ridiculous to one who has 
natural an antipathy to good-manners. 

Hearif. Bur. ſuppoſe I cou'd find the means to 
convince you, that the whole World is of my opi- 
nion; * that thoſe who flatter and commend you, 
do it to no other intent, but to make you perſe- 
vere A your folly , that they may continue in Miri 
mirth 2 

Lady Fan. Sir, tho' you and all chat World you 
talk of, ſhou'd, be fo impertinencly officious. as to 
think to perſuade me, 1 dont khow, how, to be- 

bave my ſelf, I ſhou d ſtall are 1 enaugb 
fox my own underſtanding , ley: may fin 
ble right, and all you in 


adem. Le 1 
#4 voilg mort. 4 


Bes azin af her.) There her  clapper 
has A dee of 2 6 bole Se 209 

Well this once 1 have. e to waſh the 

hencetorward I'll, fooger 

undertake to reach „ a Courtiet , genero· J 
fity to an Uſurer, — to a Lawyer , nay, 

humility. ro a Divine, than e Wren ; 

v 


. ſee bes H once * her "e upon pla Ying — 


G 


Black amoor. white 


— 


: , , + - ' . 5 . p Wa. 
| 3 Enter 
C 


1 ao. 


. ee en. 8 


r Enter Conſtant. - Wes 


» NN Morrow, Conſtant. 

| Conſe. Good morrow , Jack; Whatare youdoing '' 
A here this morning ? - .- 
g | . Doing! gueſs wr? aft, Why Jhare 
: to e m Fanciful, 
4 gar 5 7 5 0 bur T8 
lt 


uheſt Woman about Town. 
Apr cadeavour truly. e | 
22 . glim as I _ 
could + both what the Town: ſays of her, and k 
15 what think ob hes. In hore, I have — ber as 
” an abſolute King would do Magna. Charts, | 
| Conſt. And how does ſhe take it? 
Heartf. he Chon dopils; bire em, but caurt 
ſwallow'em. 
Conſt. But rithee; 5 What has put it into your 
nf, = — 22 turn ee E 
» One ching was, mermmn ng 
upon my hands, I did nat know what to & with 
my lk. And another was, that as little as I care 
for u'd not be with paticuce one 
be ſe 
Pug 


Women , I co 
that Heaven bad rak en ſuch wondrous paim about, 
2 — make her ſelf dhe * 
of the Creation. 
Well, now could I I almoft-with-to:feemy 
cruel "Miftreſs make the ſcif-fame uſe of: = tk 
eaven has dome for her, — — 
ofa diſeaſe chat makes me ſo very-uneaſie ; for 
* vil Ee 4 
* . — an ler che Del gern 
you 
_ Confs. Becauſe I 3 od chan 
2 and ſelfdenial. My dear, dear lifirels; |, 


dſdeath! that fo genteel a Woman ſhaull I, 
when Religion's out of faſhion! = wy 


Harri. Nay , ſhe's much in the 1 6 761 | 
B4 .but 


n e en en 3 
but who knows how far time and good example 


may prevail? 


already : Tis now two years fince that damp'd 
fellow her Husband invited me to his Wedding; 
and there was the firſt time I ſaw that charming 
Woman, whom I have lov'd ever ſince, more 
thay Cer a Martyr did his Soul. But ſhe's cold, my 
Friend, ſtill cold as the northern Star. 


Hearif. So are all Women by nature, , which ] 


makes em ſo willing to be warm! d. 
Conſt. O, don't protane the Sex; prichee think 


bem all Angels for her ſake , for ſhe's virtuous even | 


to a fault, 
Heartf. A Lover's head is 2 good accountable 


thing truly ; he adores his, Miſtreſs for being vir- | 


tuous, and yet is very angry with her , e 
ſhe won't be lewd. 

_. Conſt. Well, the only relief I expect i in my mi- 
ſery, is to ſee thee ſome day ox other as deeply 
engag'd as my ſelf; which will force meto be merry 


in the midſt of all my misfortunes. 


Heartf. That day will never come, be aſſur d, 


Ned: Not but — can paſs a night with a Wo- 


man, and for the time, N „ make my ſelf 
as good ſport as you can „1 can court a 
Woman too, call her Nymph, 7 |, Goddeſs, 


What you pleaſe ; but — the difference twirt 


you and 1; 1 3 a Woman the's an 4 5 
and ſhe perſu ou ſhe's one. 


Prithee 1 let me _ you how I avoid Gilling in love; ; 


that which ſerves me for prevention, may chance to 


ſerve you for a cure, 

__ © Conſt, Well, uſe the Ladies moderately then, 
and I'll hear you. 

. Hearrf. That nſing em moderately undoes us all 

but I'll uſe a and chat you ought to be 


ieee 


. O! they have play'd their parts in vain 


-w £m: ta o« fa Dm fe co 4c SS oc oe mb p 


6 _t»<& 


9D» mg &@ = Maa ww == . A ts — 


_ LS, . 
N 0 

| 
ENS 


os 
U N 
* 


the Shoemaker, the Tirewoman, the Sempſtreſs, 
and (which is more than all that] che Poet makes 
her; but I conſider her as pure Nature has conti: d 
her, and that more ſtrictly than I ſhould have done 
our old Grandmother Eve ,. had I ſeen her naked 
in the Garden; for I conſider her turn d infide out. 


Her heart well examin d, I find there pride, vanity, 


covetouſneſs 3 indiſcretion Ny but above all things * 


malice ; plots eternally a forging ; to deſtroy one - | 


anothers reputations , and as honeitly to charge the 
levity of Mea's rongues with the ſcandal ; hourl 
debates how to make poor Gentlemen in love wi 
em, with no other intent but to uſe em like Dogs 
when they have done; 4 conſtant defire of doi 
more miſchief, and ancyerlaſting war wag'd again 
truth and -nature. x „ IT: 
2 ery well, Sit: an admixable compoſition 
ly... EP | | | 
Heartf. Then for her out - ſide, I conſider it mere- 
ly as an out-ſide; She has a thin tiffany covering, 
over juſt ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on 
As for her motion, her mien, her airs, and all 


thoſe tricks , I know they affect you mightily, If 


you ſhould ſee your Miſtreſs at a Coronation drag- 
ging her Peacock's train, with all her ſtate and 
inſolence about her, twou'd ſtrike you with all 
the awful thoughts that Heaven it ſelf could pretend 
to from you; whereas I turn the whole matter into 


a jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf.ſame 


ſtarely manner, with fothing on but her ſtays, 


and her under ſcanty quilted petticoat. - + | 
Conſt. Hold thy prophane tongue, for I'll hear 
no mores r wins 255 © Beg 5: 
| Heartf. W hat, you'll love on then? 
Conſt. Ves, to cternky. 


> 


 Heartf, Yer you bare no bopes at all. 
Conſt * ; rg | 7 © 3:96 : 


None 


* 2 * 
* 
- 9 
— 


Wie Prævobd Nfe. iy 
Ialways conſider a Woman, not asthe Taylor, 


MF Haartf. 


TY : 


36 . ihe 
aps have found ont ſome new 

- hat Love's like Vine its own' Re- 
ward ; So you and your Miſtreſs will be as well 
content at 2 diſtance, er d learn- 
ing are in coming to 
1 No; N 


— Wel » who ins whareime may 4 * 
„ eee ee he was an ne ene 


| "amd, Yer nor one kind glance in two years, | is 


' Hearzf. Nor itrangę at all; ſhe dont like , 
5 all the buſi rang : 
Conſt. Prichee don't diſtract me. 
EE. Nay , you are a good handſome your oung 
ER rect uſe you thine wi 
you go ſee" ber 7 Perhaps ſhe may have chang d 
er 


mind ; there's ſome hopes as long as ſhe's a 
Woman. 


Conf. O, tis in vain to viſe her; Sometimes to 
light of her ; I viſit that beaft her Husband, 

E certainly finds ſome Presence to quit che 
room as ſoon as:lenter. 

Hearef. Its much the don't tell 1 you have 
made lose to her too. for thar's another good · natur d 
thing uſual amongſt Women, in n they have 
ſeyeral enlls 
Sometimes tis to . their Virtue , that 
they may be lewd:with the greater ſecurity. 

Sometimes tis to make their Husbands fight 
in hopes they may be kill'd , wben their affairs 
require it ſhould be ſo. But moſt commonly tis 
to engage two Men in a quarrel”, that the wy 
Tore * credit of being fooghs for; and jt t 

= 


\ 


100 
may be diſcreet 


nm, Prad iſh uy 
ver's killd in the bu | 


et 1 g , 
* a. Thy an o they 1252 Ad | 
e. Co injuries kn ede = not 60 be 
ll" forgiven. pop + tof t, if ever thou doſt fall into 
n their hands 

ba be dle They val uſe me worſe chan they da 
1 Jou, that 1 well of em 

3 15 ho ! Tm comes the Knight, 

| Enter Sir John Brute. 

do 222 Your humble Servant, Sir John, 

is Servant Sir. 


Hear ow does all your Family ? | 
| Sir Joh. Pox o' my Family. 
10. Conſt. How does your Lady 2 L ban't ſeen hey 
| abroad a good while. | 
Sir Joh” Do: 1 don't know how) ſhe does, not 
I; ſhe was well enough yeſterday : I han'r boo at 


home to-night. 


at, were you out of Town?. 
Jah. Ogr of Towat no, I was drinking. 


4 are a true Engliſoman ; — 
27 5 own happineſt: If ] were married to ſuch l 
2 3 I would would gor be from ber 3 night for 
4 the Wine in Francs. 
Sir Joh. Not from hex 1 -+-Oons-—whae a time | 
110 bonds a Man have of that! 


Why, there's no diviſon, I hope? 
Sir 8 Jh. No; but there's a conjunction, andthat's 
worſe; a Pox of the Parſon---Why the plague 
chat don't Jen um marry ? I fancy. I look like the BY 
8 Devil to you, 4 © Y 
— e * A. Why, 7 you. don't think you have 8 3 


*. Sir Ir Joh, No, I believe my Wife's s Religion will 
may keep her honeſt. 
Sat! Heartf. _ what will make her keep her region 


bad a mind 00 lie with her - and ſhe would nor 
let me. ; 


for I kept ſneaking comedy company, Fellows 
5 r; had not the leaſt tincture of quality abou: 
In Heartf, But I think you are got i into a better gang 


0 805 What » 2 cown-bed and a N 


i pious wiſe. 
e G. Perſecution 3 and therefore, "the | hall 


| \ 


85 Heardf. Have care, | Knight, Womenarr lier 
1 8 


| 5 Joh. And. yet 7 merhinks > "tis a hard matter 


to break their heatts. + J 


Conſt: Fic , fic ; you have one of the beſt Wives 
in the world, and yer you ſeem the moſt uneaſie 
Husband. 


Sir Joh. Beſt. Wives! — the Woman s well 


| enough , ſhe has no vice that I know of, but 


ſhe's a Wife „ and damn a Wife; if 1 were 

married to a a hogshead of Claret 5 Matrimony 

would make me hate it. 

Heartf. Why did you marry then? you were old 

enough to know your own mind. _ ( 
Sir Joh, Why did I marry ! I married becauſe I 


Hearif. why did you not raviſh het ? 


Sir Job. Les, and fo have hedg 4 into B 
forty — with her Relations; beſides buying h 
mp pardon. But more than all chat, you mu 

know, I was afraid of being damn dinthoſe days} 


that went to Church, ſaid grace to their meat, 


now ? ? v. 
Sir Job. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rake and 1 ar v 
hand and glove; I believe we may get our bones In 
broke together to-vight Have you a mind to ſhare ii 
a frolick? . $, 
- Conft. Not I auh my talent lies to ſofter exer- In 


the apes Viſe. 


A pox of vene +I lay. Will you come and drink, = 
l! with me this noon? 

Conſt. I cau't drink to- day, hut we'll come and 
fit an hour with you if you will. i 
wt 6205 n Pox , ft ap hour 1. Why cank 

ou drink? , 
ol 7 Conſt. Becauſe I'm to me. g-var «Ot 
* Sir Joh, Who's, that NIL 
ie WW Conf.) Why, do ale 5 oil 
Sir Joh 3: © : 
Conſt. So r 1 8 | 

Sir Joh. Why d dritt ira 

Conſt. Becauſe tis 2 ſecret, J 

Sir Joh. Would wy Wife enn. 5 *twou'd * 
no ſecret long 1 4 

Conſt. Why: de you thiok. the art keep a 
ſecret ? n [ie - S 

Sir Job. Nd mote ans ſhe. can berp E 

Heartf. Prithee tell it her to try, C enfant. 

Sir Joh. No, prithee don't, chat I int 
plagu'd wich it. 

Conf. III hold you a Guides ybu don r make 


45 5 Ib held Guinea 1 do. 
x 7 a 8 
bt ie bye * * IN wk 


Sir 540. WM Fi | her not to cell i it me. 
Heartf. Nay, "if any thing does it, that will. 
Conſt. But do you think. Sir. TE „ 
Sir Job. Oons, Sir, Itbink a Woman dh 


gang I ſecret ate the wy recen themes in the uni- 
verſe. There 


22 let s hear no more of my 
Lara ¶ wife nor bowing Damn em bock al | 
ones my heart, aud every ching elſe that daggles a pet- 
ſhare ¶ticoat; except four enerous Whores, with, Bys 
| Sands at the head of em, who were drunk w 
exer- Dy Lord Rake and I ren times e FLA, : 
mu Co Here's a dainty fellow for you.! And abe 
A verieſt 


30 The Provetd Wife: 4 
verieſt ebwerd wel But his uſage of his Wik I | 
makes me ready to ſtab the Villam. ; 
Lovers are yen” nod All their ſenſes 

tun into that of feeli J 9 his is 
the only thing on carr 
any thing can prevail with th hes me — of a Gal 
lane; * tis his i mg. hr fot Women will do 
more for + reven they'll do for the Goſpel, 
Prithee take heat; I have grear- hopes for you; 
and ſince 1 can t bring you quite off of her , II 
endeavour to bring you quite on; for a whining 
wed is the damned'ſt companion upon Earth. | 
Conſt. My dear Friend, flatter me a little more 
with theſe hopes; for whilſt they prevail, 1 hare 
Heaven within me, and could melt witch joy 
1 Heartf. Pray no melting yet: let thiugs go Buber 
firſt. This afternoon per ps we ſhall & ſome Ml. 
advance. In the mean while, let 2 at Loobet 5 5 
Y 9 8755 Here EIT: a ſtomach.” "CHO m1 


- SCENE, Lady Fancytil's Hſe, 
Ewer Lady Fudcyful 1 Mademnoi) 


12.3144 v 5 
7 IQ! | G 
ö 4 


- Ad Fan. Did 445 thi fo impo MA 
tune, 2 _ 4 po 
Lieu Madam a deu, b: wane 


| hone! hood breeding. 

Lady Fan. Good-bteeding ! He wants r&b cau'd, 
Mademoiſelle aß inſolent Fellow 15 

Andi yer let me expoſe my awry A - _ 

bly Mair oncarthT @u'd 00 

vouts on, wete he but a fine G 

Men bac know how deep 
Gentleman makes ina Lady's 


Sb u# * 


— — 


d 
* 
. N oy i 
V 


impreſſiou a five 
eam; they wou'd 
-"- "0 


＋ 
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& E 
es | Enter Coraer, WR 1 
is 


1 „ Made; here's Mr. Treble, He has brought 
al: home the Verſes your Ladyſhip made, and yave 
do him to ſet. 

el, Lady Fan. © ker bim ovine in by un theans; 240 
u; 7 
Pl ably _—_— L 5 


10g + TFT 
Enter Treble. A 
ote , | | 
ave 807 e you have ſer thy ce dialog 7 

Of Treb, Yes, Madam, and I hope your 1 hip 
thet I vill be pleaſed with it. 

omt W Lady Fan. O, no doubt ot; for really Mr. 

et 5 Treble , you ſet all things to 4 vondef: But yout 


muſie is in Partieular BA veny 5" when you hare wy 
words to cloath in't. 
Treb. Your words cbemſel tes; W bave ſo | 
much muſte in em, chey inſpire ne. 
Loy Na * now you make mae bluſh , Mit 
a &'s beat whit you hare dome: | 2 
= jg You 15 Madam. r 4 


, 


Mok a SONG, to be ſung between a Man - 
9 Rn. "and 4 Woman, | 3 


ere an fr 


1 . M. | H lh Ny" 

Ihe Work; — pe, 

is thi eAnd aa "fo N Mies. 

y 1 M. But hot. alt Alvrrälr art #eflroy'd , 
| z did Who then ſhall feng your prajſe tr T4 
a ff W. Thoſe who are fit to be einyploy'® ; „ 
wou' The Gods Jil Attars vaſe. - 


/ 


i Treb, 


| 1 

* 1 Provos Wi” 
2 mg. Bon, den pot Ladiſhip OPER 
Lady Fan. Rapture, rapture , fo Treble, I'm all 
ra O Wit and Art, what power have you 
: pre, dV I muſt needs tell you the birth of 
A - this little ialogue Mr. Treble: It's Father was a 
| dream, and it's: Mother was the Moon. / I dreamt 
| that by an unanimous vote , I was choſen Queen 

Ne And chat the firſt time 1 appeat'd 


Throne all my Subjects fell iu love with | £< 
| Is 1e. jut then 1 wak'd, — ſeeing pen, ink, and 


S %. 


| 4 my lie idle upon the table, I lid into my morn - ſ 
Na gown, _— this in prompts. h 
1 5585 80 1 the dialogue, Madam , is 
ſuppos d to be —_— yout Majeſty. » and. your firſt al 
Miniſter of State? 
Lady Fan. Jult: He as Miniſter vibes me to | di 
trouble my, head about the welfare of my — th 
which I as Sovereign find a very impertinent 
poſal. But is the Ton ſo dull, Mr. Treble, ite ne 
— another new Song? i ee 
Teb. r ar 
— but an if your Ln pleaſes to let th 
| r. Pipe {ing co 
| 7 Fan. By all means. Here Pies make e A 
- mulic you can of this Song, here. Ar to 
; W. 
4 8 8 90102] 8 
OT an ; Angel 4 3 | Bi 
Half ſo fair as her I love; . 
| Heaven knows how ell reve me. m 
If (he ſmiles, F-m-bleſt indeed ; y m⸗ 
bs If ſhe froums, Tm quickly freed 1, | 
„ 5 5 4 
| IJ } 
e F De - ane 


Ter ſe nme 


44% 4 Bonn pet a, 


4 


me 


hat 


If 


| 
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F ny flame can never warm her; 
_ wang Stay ret 11:9 AvwL 
I ſhall never her more , 


Cruelty will ſo deform her. 


Lady Fan. Vety well This is Heartfree's poetry 
without queſtion. We. 


Treb. Won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to fing your 


ſelf this mornin 


E-? J. 4211 2 
Lady Fan. O . „ Mr. Treble , my cold is ſtill 


ſo barbarous to refuſe me that pleaſure; He, hes 


hem! 


Treb. I'm very ſorry for it „Madem: Methinks 


all mankind ſhou d turn Phyſicians for the cure ont. 

Lady Fan. Why truly , to give Mankind their 
due ; there's few that know me, but have offer'd 
their remedy. | 


Treb. They have reaſon 5 Madem , for 1 know 
no body ſings ſo near a Cherubin as your Ladiſhip. 
. Lady Fan. What I do I owe chiefly to your skill 


and care, Mr. Treble. People do flatter me indeed 
that I have a voice, and a je ne ſeai quoi in the 
conduct of it, that will make muſic of any thing. 
And truly I begin to believe ſo, ſiuce what happen d 
rother night. Wou'd you think it, Mr. Treble; 
walking pretty late in the Park (for I often walk 
late in «+ Park , Mr. Treble) A whim took me to 
fing Chevy-Chace; and wou'd you believe it.? next 


morning I had three copies of verſes, and fix. 


Biller-doux at my Levee upon it. 


Treb. And without all diſpute you deſery'd as 
many more , Madem. Are there any further com- 


mands for your Ladiſhip's humble Servant? 


Lady Fan, Nothing more at this time, Mr. 
Treble. But 1 (hall _ you here every motning Ws: 
ig my little matter there to. 


for this Month, to 
me. I'll reward you for your pains. _— 
Treb, O Lord, Madem--- 


C Lady 


N 1 
— 9 . 2 
4 py * 
: { 
A { | 
oy 


_ The Provo d Wife. 
3 ly Fan. Good-morrow , ſweet Mr. Treble. 
Treb. Your Ladiſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 
| | (Exit Treb. 
Enter Servant. £5 


Serv. Will your Ladiſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 
| Fan. Yes, let em ſerve. (Exit Serv. 


Sure this Heartfree has bewitch'd me Madamoiſelle. 


\- You can't imagine how odly he mixt himſelf in 


my thoughts during-my rapture een now. I vow 
tis a thouſand pitics he is not more poliſh'd. Don't 
vou think ſo? nk 
Madem. Madam, I tink it ſo great pity , dat if 
I was in yout Ladiſhip place , I take him home 
in my houſe, I lock him up in my cloſet , and I 
never let him go till I teach him every ting dat fine 
Laty expect from fine Gentleman. 5 
Tady Fan. Why truly I believe I ſhou'd ſoon ſubdue 
his brutality, fot without doubt, he has a ſtrange 
penchant to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his aver- 
ſion to the Sex, elſe he would ne'er have taken fo 
much pains about me. Lord, how ptoud wou'd 
ſome poor Creatures be of ſuch a conqueſt > But I 
alas ! I don't know how to receive as a favour , 
what I take to be ſo infinitely my due. But whar 
ſhall I do to new-mould.him , Mademoiſelle ? for till 
then he's my utter averſion. | | 
Madem, Madam, you muſt laugh at him in all 
de place dat you meet him, and turn into de ridi- 
cule all he ſay and all he do. 
Lady Fan. Why truly , Satyr has ever becn of 
wondrous uſe to reform ill-mannee. Beſides, tis 
my particular talent to ridicule folks. I can be ſe⸗ 
vere, ſtrangely ſevere, when Iwill, Madamoiſelle--- 
Give me the pen and ink I find my ſelf whimſical--- 
III write to him. | (Sitting down to _ 


i 


or rler "FER Way be Wes _ 
ſevere upon him that way. wh » again, 
Vet active {ſeverity is better Sitting down. | 
than paſſive, 
---"Tis as good let it alone too; NY! 
d ing 


for every laſh I give him, 
perhaps he'll take for a fa- 
vour, | 


--- Yet 'tis a thouſand 3; 
ſo much r d be i a 
0 Saty oa 


--- But if it ſhou'd have a 


— 


f wrong effect upon him, Riſing, . 
: twou d diſtract me. | 
[ — Well, I muſt write tho 
C after all. 
— Or III let it W which 
e is the ſame thing, nj 
X 
4 | Madem. Is voila determinie. 5 . 
1 — 3 
5 
a A 0 we 1 I I. 7.23 
Il 3 
i. SC E N E — Si- John, y Brute, 
Aud Belinda rifing from the able.” 
D 
tis | 
= II. 8. J o . M. 
85 'ERE ; 1 4827 the chings 3 I expo com- 
+4. i a But firſt bring me 2 Nie ;5 I'll ſmoak, 
te. | ( Td 4 — | 
Or = . > a) x Tre 5 502 1 if 


| N. 
: 
\ 


36 The Provobd Wife. 
leave chat naſty cuſtom, s. 
Sir Joh. Prithee don't be im pertinent. 
Bel. to Lady B. I wonder who thoſe are he ex; 
as this afternoon ? ä 
Lady B. I'd give the world to know : Perhaps 
tis Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does 
prove him, I'm reſolved V1! ſhare che viſit. 
Bell. We'll ſend for our work and ſit here. 
Lady B. He'll choak us with his tobacco. 
Bel, Nothing will choak us when we are doing 
what we have a mind to. Tovewell! 


Lady B. Lord, Sir John , I wonder you wou't 


Enter Lovrewell. 

Low. Mag ĩͤ K 75H TE Ns 
Lady B. Here; bring my Couſin's work and 
mine hither. © ( Exit Lovew. and re-enters 
| Wt with their work. 

Sir Joh. Whu , Pox , can't you work ſome- 
where elſe? „ e 5 by) OAT 

Lady B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb you, Sir. 

Bel. Your pipe will make you too thoughtful , 
Uncle, if you were left alone; our prittle prattle 
will cure your ſpleen. . 

Sir Joh. Will it ſo , Mrs. Pert ? Now I believe 
it will ſo increaſe it, I ſhall take my own Houſe 
for a Paper-mill. | (fotting and ſmoaking. 
| _.. Lady B. 10 Bel. aſide.) Don't let's mind him; let 
JJXͤVIi 2 Too.TY NTT 

Sir Joh. A Woman's tongue - a cure for the 
Spleen-—Oons---aſide) If a Man had got the head- 
ach , they'd be for applying the ſame remedy. / 

Lady B. You have done a great deal, Bellinda , 

Bal. Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do 

you like it? | | 

Tray J. O, tis the prettieſt fringe in the 1 
Dh / , z 


fr 


25e Pod Wife, © ; 37 


well; Couſin , you have the ha e's 
Prichce adyiſe, me 5 PP 249 


ut altering my crimſon = 


Sie Joh, A Pox' e peur perticoar ; ; here's ſuch a 
prating , a Man can't digelt his own "VE 'for 
7qn 

4 B. Dome aniwer him. n f Aſide. 
welt what do anſwer me! I 8 4 « 

Bel. Why really 1 would nor alter it, at wy 
Methiuks tis very pretty As. it is. 

Lady B. Ay ,. that's true: But you know one 
grows weary of the pterrieſt things i in che world 7 
when one has had em long. 

Sir Joh. Yes , I have taught her FI: | 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little? 

wn B. With = _ heart. Belinda, dock y you 

to be Why > thts 
L. are ſome chings'in it'T could 
ike mA caou a; Pi 
ic 40 you chink you ſhpu'd diſlike ? 
Bet: My Hosband, hundred to one elſe. © '- 
Lady B. O ye v Wreteh t Soft you don'r 


ſpeak as you thin 


Bel. Yes , I . Ehpecially if he ſmoak d To- 
bacco. (He looks eurneſtly at em. 


. /B. why chat m many times takes off worſe 


N Then he muſt jet very il indeed! 


Lal B. 80 ſome Men will, to keept their Wives 
from coming near em. 


Bel. Then thoſe Wives thould cvekold em at 2 N 


diſtance. 0 0 * jb 5 
He riſes in 4 t 5905 s oem 
mY and 3 As they run off 7 
Conſtant, and Heartfree enter.” Lady B. 
„ . 8" runs again Conſt ant.. | 
d 452 ous ? Ger 7 Lone aß, fairs * you * 


con- 


38. The Provold Wife 1 
confederating Strumpets you , or rü c e 


with a wen cance. . 


Lord, he'll beat uw 'helll bear w us. f 
r ke. 


Sir. Joh. I'll cuckold you, with a Bo 
Conſt. Heavn 's! Sir Jahn; what's the 1 


Sir Jah. Sure, if Women had been ready created, 


the Devil, inſtead of 1 kick d down imo Hell, 
had been matry d. 
2 71 Why, what new 7 plagys hare yon found 
now? 
Sir Job. Why theſe two Gentle women did but 
hear me (oy , 1 expected you here this afternoon ; 
upon which, the pane. reſoly'd to take up the 
Room, o' purpoſe to plague me and my Friends. 
Conſi. Was that all ? Why , "We. ſhou'd bave n 
lad of their company. 
Sir, Joh; Then! ſhould have 8 d your's: 
For I can't reliſh both together. They 
with my ſmoaking tobacco too; and ſaid , 172 


ſtunk. Bur I have a good, ee ſay forerhing, | 


. Conf, No, ab. ies 
Sir Joh. Split the La — ſet wi you fir down? 
Give us ſome wine Fellow: Jo Won't ſaoak? 


Conſt. No, nor drink neither at this Amen 1 


muſt ask your pardon. k 
Sir Joh” Wha, > this Elitteſt of y yours runs in 
rue head; I'll warrant it's forme dach ſqacamiſh 
inx as my Wife, that's gr dainty af late; 
ſhe finds fault even with a dirty ſhixt. rt 


Tarte That a Woman, muy de, and not be 
very dainty neither. 


Sir Jab. Pox o the Women, let's drink. Come, | 


7280 ne one glaſs „ tho 1 ſend for a box of 


Lo of ores your. mouth/after it. 
oft 1 ay, if one glaſs. will. ſatisſie you, 1 1 
. it, without putting you to that expence. 
4. Wh Why * 8 act, Fill 22 5 3 
\ our 


1 


{ 


1 The Provobd Wife. 30 
Sirrah : So, Here's to you Gentlemen Wife's 
the Devil. To your. being both married. (They drink. 

Heartf. O your moſt humble Servant, Sir. R 
Sir Joh. Well; how do you like my Wine. 


Conſt. Tis very good cd. 
Heart. Tis admirable. 


Sir Joh. Then give us t'other glaſs, 
Conf. No, pray excuſe us now: Weill come 


another time, and _ Poe won't ſpare i it, 


Sir Joh. This one mu „and no more. Come: # | 
It ſhall be your Mi eſſes health: And that's a 


great compliment from me, 1 aſſure you. 
Conſt.. And "tis a very obliging one to me: So 
give us the * 
Sir Joh. So Let her live. [ Sir Jobn conghs i in 


glaſs. 


the 
Heartf, And be kind. 3 
Conſt. What's the matter? Does ic go the wrong 


| way? 


Sir Joh; If 1 had love cnough to be jealous , I 
ſhou'd take this for an ill Omen: For I never drank 
2 health in my life , but 1 puk d 1 in the 
: Confs, en o » winks 4 Reaſo- 
nable Man jealous. 

Sir Job. Pox of her virtue. If 1 cou d but euch 


her adulterating , I might be divorc'd from ver by 


Law. 


Heartf. And ſo ker a 1 * 
a diſtinguiſh Cackol. N 


Enter Servant. 


TY There's my Lord Reke 3 Colonel Bully, and 
ſome other Gentlemen at the Blue-Poſts, deſire your 
company. 


8 Joh. Cod's ſo, we are to conſult abo playing 1 
the Deyil — 


C 4 Heart. 


* 
„ 


| 4+ — 2 N „* 


Heart. Well, we won't hinder buſineſs, Uh 
Sir Joh. Methinks I don't know how * n 
you 25 25 for once I muſt make bold. Or look 
you : be the conference mayn't laſt long: 
So if — wait here half an hour, or an hour), 
if I "ee t come then —why then---I won't come 
at 2 
:  Heartf,” to Confe. ] A good mogeſt. propoſe 
ly e 
| Conft. But let's —_ ont however, Who ows 
what may ha 82 
Heartf. We gie , to Sipgi you bins fond'v we 
are of your company , well expect your ee as 
long as we can. 


Sir Joh. Na daur bein pn ſlag e e 


buſineſs, you now » muſt-be done. So your Ser- 
vant---Or hark you: If you have a mind to take 


a frisk with us, I have an inteteſt with en 


1 3 eaſt] introduce you. 
| e are much beholding to Jon z bar/for 
wy af I'm engaged another Way. 
Sir Job. What? To your Miſtreſs, IU eme. 
Prithee leave yohr naſty Punk to entertain her ſelf 
With her own ; Wwe rhouykes and make one with 
us to-night. nf 90 ft A che: 

Conf. Sir, tis buſineſs that is to employ me. 

Haartf. And me; and buſineſs muſt b done, 
you know. 

Sir Job. Ay; Womens buineſs, tho the World 
were conſum d fort. { | | Exir Sir Joh. 

Conſt. Farewell, Beaſt : "Ad now „ my dear 
Friend, wou'd my Miſtreſs, be but as complaiſant 
as ſome Mens Wives, who think it a piece of good 
breeding to receive che tiles of cheir Hugband' 5 
Friends in his abſence. 

Heartf. Why for your ſake 1 could fargive ber, 
ho ſhe ſhould be ſo SOOT: to N ſome- 


+ 4; N 


3 


ee eee 


1 


S 


oro” Da 


ſign ' d it no ſecret, ſince 
And for my ſelf, truly 1 am not much concern d, 


am fl 


. — | an 
thing elſe in his abſence. But what way ſhall we in · 
vent to ſee her? 


Conſt. n Ae rin will prone as | | 
main as wiſhes. | 


I Enter 5 Baue and. Bellinda 


: 3 What do you think: now » Friends 
Conſt. I think I Wall ſwoon; 


m—_ I'II ſpeak firſt then, 1 whilſt you frch 


breath. 


; - LadyB. Welthink our : ſelves oblig'd., Genclemen, 
to come and return you thanks for your Kni 


errantry, We were juſt I being dvdr bycke 
fiery Dragon. 


Bel. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, 
Gentlemen: 

Heartf. Truly Ladies, we. did undergo ſome 
hardſhips and ould have done more, if ſome 


greater Hero's than our ſclves' bard by na we —4 


verted him. 
Conſt. Tho- I'm glad of the Service , yl ie 


pleas'd to ſay we have done you; yet I'm ſorry we 


cou'd do it no other way, than by making our 
ſelves Priry, to what you wou 'd: * aps have kept 
a ſecret. 

Lady B. — Sir John's 2 s 1 ſuppoſe he de- 


made ſo much noi iſe. 


ſince itis fallen anly into this Gentleman's bands 
and your's; who, I have many reaſons to believe, 
will neither interpret nor m_ any thing to my 

diſadvantage. 


Confi, Your good opinion , | Madem „was what 


A far” 4 1 never could have merited- 


B. Your fears were vain then, Sir; bor 1 
to every-body. _ - = 
Prithee, cla, W 

Cs get 


4» The Provokd Nee. 
get n opinions for Im a Novice 
at it ? 
Bel. Sir, will you give me hence: inſtru you? 
Heartf. Yes » that Iwill with all my Soul, Madem. 
Bel. Why then you muſt never be ſlovenly, 
never be out of humour, fare well and er roaſt- 
meat; ſmoak Tobacco, nor drink but when you 
are a · dry | | 
Hearth. That's hard. 


Conſt. Nay , if you take his bottle from kim , 


you break his beart » Madem. 


Bel. Why, is it poſſible the Gentleman can lore 


drinking ? 
\ Heart} 8 p EO of antidote. - 
Bel. Again pray? 


Heartf. Againſt love, Madem. 
Lady B. Are you afraid of being in love, Sir 2 
Heart. 1ſhou'd , if there were any danger of it. 

Lady B. Pray, why ſo? 

- | Hearef. Becauſe I div had an averſion to being 
us'd like a dog. 
Bel. Why truly, Men in love are ſeldom us'd 

r. 1 

e B. But was you never in love, Sir? 

Heartf. No, 1 thank Heav'n, Madem. 

Bel. Pray where got you your learning then? 

Hieartf. From . peoples experience. 

Bel. That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is ſcarce 
honeſt ; If you'd buy ſome.experience with' your 
own money, as twould be tale Kor: 5 ſo 'twould 
oy longer by Jou. 


/ 
Enter Footman, 


Foam. Madem, here 'smy Lady Func, x to wait 
* our Ladiſhip. 

y B. Shield me, kind Heav'n: What an inun- 

4 85 of ane is here * upon us 


Enter 
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fer 


TY U | et | I * | 
Enter Lady Fanciful ; who revs ffs a6 Lady Brute: 
ten 0 Bellinda, kiſmg em. 


Lady Fan. My dear Lady Brute, and ſweet Bel- 
linda! methinks tis an Age ſince I ſaw you. 
Tady B. Vet tis but three days; ſure you have 
paſs d your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 
Tady Fan. Why really , to confeſs the truth to 
you, I am fo everlaſtingly fatigu d with the ad- 
dreſſes of untortunate Gentlemen, that were it not 
for the extravagancy of the example, I ſhou d een 
tear out theſe wicked eyes with my own fingers, 
to make both my ſelf and Mankind eaſie. What 
think you ont, Mr. Heartfree , for I take you to 
be my faithful adviſer? | ix: 
_ Hearrf, Why truly, Madem -I think---every 
"_— that is for the good of Mankind, ought to 
e enn 
Lady Fan. Then I have your conſent, Sir. 
Heartſ. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madem. 
Lady Fan. You had a much-more limited com- 
laifance this morning , Sir. Would you believe ir, 
Ladies > The Gentleman has been ſo exceeding ge- 
nerous , to tell me of above fifty faults, in lefs 
time than it was well poſſible for me to commit 
n e Madera ef n hand 6 
DConſt. Why. 5 cm , my Frien is 
apt to be Comerbing familiar with the Ladies. 
Lady Fun. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous 
charitable with it: He has bad the goodneſs to 
deſign a Reformation, ev'n down to my fingers- 


---"T was thus, 1 think 9 Sir 5 yould have had em 
ſtand; (Opening her fingers in an aukward manner.) 
My eyes too he did not like: How was't you 
would have directed em? Thus I thinx. 


* 


Then 


{ Staring at him. 5 


TY 


44 The Provo d Wife, . 
— Then there was ſomething amils in my gate 
: I don't know well how twas ; but, as I take en 
it, he would. have had me walk like him. Pray, i © 
Sir, do me the favour to take a turn or two about 
the room, that the Company may ſee you---He's © ® 
ſullen, Ladies, and won't: But, to make ſhort, er 
and give you as true an idea as I can of che matter, — 
I think t was much about this figure in general, ſh 
he'would have moulded ine to ; Bur I was an ob- pl 
ſtinate Woman; and could f Sb walks ' aukwardly iſ 
not reſolve to make my 2 about, ſtaring and look- 
Miſtreſs of his 4 , byg ing * : then thaw) 5 


growing as Auf. e as his] | ges on 4 ſudden tothe Sl 

En. © extremity of , her uſual b 

 affeFtation. " 

Heartf Juſt hy Women, 1 Hier Conſtant V 
do, when they think we are J and Lady B. talk 

in love with em, or when * e | * 


they are ſo with us. 

Lady Fan. Twould however be leſs vanity for 
me to conclude the former, chan you the latter, vr 
Sir. : 

Heart,. Nadem, all 1 ſhall —.— to conchae; 5 
is, That if I were in love , you'd find wy meaus 
to make me ſoon weary ont. | 1 

dy Fan, Not by over- fondneſs, upon m word; : 
Sir. But pray let's ſto bes for you are o muck 1 


8 by inſtinct s know youu ow! bruriſh a 
a i 
Bel. (Aſide) Now I am * ſhe's fond of him: p 
Ill ny to make her jealous.. : '' 5 


Well, 7 part, 1 ſhould * ad to God wen. 0 
body would be ſo free with me „that I might know 1 
my faults, and mend em. 1 
Lady Fan. Then pray let me revommend: this | 
Gentleman to you: I have known him ſome time, | | 

""—_ will be mm for him, that: __ a very limited 
| Le | +" Y þ 


R&D. ST | wow VO Ap, Fa. 


The Provo d Wife: 45 
encouragement on your ſide, you ſhall find an ex- 
tended impudence on his. 

Heartf. I thank you, Madem, for your recom- 
mendation: But hating idleneſs, I'm. unwilling to 
enter into place where 1 believe there would be 
nothing to do. I was fond of ſerving your Lady- 
ſhip , becauſe I knew you'd find me conſtant em- 
ployment. N . 4 

Lady Fan. 1 told you he'd be rude, Bellinda. 

Bel. O, a little bluntneſs is a fign of honeſty , 
which makes me always ready to pardon it. So, 
Sir, if you have no other exceptions to my ſeryice, 
but the fear of being idle in it, you may venture 
to liſt your ſelf; I ſhall find you work, I warrant 

ou. | | * ; 
7 Heartf. Upon thoſe terms 1 engage , Madam; 
and this (with your leave) I take for carneſt, 
| ( Offering to kiſs her hand. 

Bel. Hold there, Sir; I'm none Heart. and Bel. 
of 1 Earneſt-givers. But if I'm ) ſeem to continue 
we 


| ſerv'd, I _ good wages, ) talking familiar» 
and pay punctu . n 25 1242 07 
Lady Fan. Aſide ) I don't-like this jeſting be- 
tween 'em---Methinks the Fool. begins to look as 


if he were in carneſt---but then he maſt be a Fool 
indeed. Lard , what a difference ( Looking at 
there is between me and her. ) Bel. ſcorn- 
How. I ſhould deſpiſe ſuch a thing, ) fully. 
if I were a Man. , »&s 610 
— What a noſe ſhe has - What a chin — What a 


neck - · Then her eyes And the worſt kiſling lips 


in the Univerſe ---No , no, he can never like her, 
that's poſitive --- Yer I can't ſuffer em together any 
longer. i ; Th! 
Mr. Heartfree , Do you know that you and I muſt 
have no quarrel for all this? 1 can't forbear beiog 


a little ſevere now and then. Bur Women, you 


knew, may be allewed any thing. 
| Heartf. 


f 


| 1 


— The Proves wh 
 Fharif. Up to à certain age, Madem. 
Fan. Which I'm not yet paſt, I 5 
- | Heartf.' (aſide) Nor never will, I dare ſwear. 
Lady Fan. to Lady B. Come Madem: will your 
Ladiſhip be witneſs to our reconciliation ? 
PTY You agree then at laſt. mt 
f. (ſag) We forgive. . 
6 Lady Fan. ) That was ET cold Wane] 
* 
2 8. Then there's no challenges ſent between 0 
ou? 
N Haartf. Not from me 1 promiſe | Aſide to Con- 
ſtant. ] But that's more than I'll do for her, for 
I know ſhe can as well be damn'd as forbea 
wat to me. 
1 That 1 believe. But 1 think we had oo 
fa wing » leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething , 
be e | | 
Heartf. With all my bean. 2 2 | 
Conſt. Ladies.,' we are your humble Servants. 1 I nne 
ſee Sir John is quite engag d, twou'd be in vain 


8 8 8 


to expect him: Come Heartfree, L Exit. 
COON: haben > Your Servant. aL crane th 
Madem, on won't forget our I'm ; 
to ſay what 1 eaſe to you. > [I QExi rtfrece. : 
Bel. Liberty of ſpon entire , Sir. hu: 


Lady few ( afide) v . ay 
has Blockhead went our 7 anguiſh ng at her; and lik 
not a look toward me --- Well Charchmen may en 
.talk , bat Miracles are not ceas'd. For tis morc N vb 
than -natural; ſuch a rude Fellow as he, and ſuch Ot 
a little impertinent as ſhe , ſhou'd be capable of 
making a Woman of my ſphere uneaſie. Butl 
aan bear her ſight no longer -— methinks ſhe's . 
den times uglicr than Corner. I muſt home an ſtudy ] 


7 0% bh ady B.) b I le 

To L B. Madem umble Servant 3 

muſt take my leave, | x 2 25 for 
| J 


i 


The Provo d Wife. 47. 
Lady B. What, going already, Madem? , 
Lady Fan. I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once: 
for really I have eighteen Viſits to return this after 
noon : So you ſee I'm imporrun'd by the Women 
as well as the Men, l 5 
Bel. (aſide) And ſhe quits with them bot. 
Lady Fan. (going) Nay , you ſhan't go one ſtep 
——— „ 4 vl 

| ; wait upon you down. 
Lady Fan, No, ſweet 2 Brute, you know I 
ſwoon at ceremony. | 
B. Pray give me leave. 
| Fan. You know I won't. 
| B. Indeed I muſ. 
Fan. Indeed you ſhan't. 
Lady B. Indeed I will. 
Fan. Indeed you ſhan'r, 
Lady B. Indeed I will. 


ind 


Fan 1 you 2 5 5 5 indeed F 
ou —_—  _ Fan. running. 
VOY 7 I They follow. | 


21 ity Lady Brute, ſola. 


This impertinent Woman has put me out of 
humour for a fort- night · What an agreeable mo- 
ment has her fooliſh viſit interrupted --- Lord, how 
like a totrent love flows into the heart, when 
once the fluce of deſire is open'd ! Good Gods ! 
_ a pleaſure there is in doing what we ſhould 
not do: © 7 1 | 


Ha! here again? i f 
Conſt. Tho the renewing my viſit may ſeem a 
little 8 „1 hope I ſhall obtain your pardon 


for it, Madem, when you know I only left the 


room , ' 


Au 


a8 We Provobd Wife: _ 

room, leſt the Lady who was here ſhou'd \have | 
been as malicious in her remarks , as ſhe's fooliſh 
in her conduct. $15 eee eee 
Lady B. He who has diſcretion enough to be | 
tender of a Woman's reputation, carries a virtue 
about him may atone for a great many faults. 4 

Conſt. If it has à title to atone for any, its 
pretenſions muſt needs be ſtrongeſt; where the 
crime is love. I therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven 

the attempt I have made 2 your heart, ſince 
my enterprize has been a ſecret to all the World : 
but your ſelf es i 
Lady B. Secrecy indeed in fins of this kind, is I * 

an argument of weight to leſſen the puniſhment ; 
but nothing's a plea for a pardon entire, without 

a ſincere repentance. - -/ TI 

Gap. If ſincerity in repentance conſiſts in ſorrow i 

for o ga" „no Cloy ſter ever incloſed fo true a 
Penitent as I ſhould be. But I hope it cannot be 8 
> reckoned an offence to love, where tis a duty to M i 

0 "8008-5. 0 "* | . | 
! Lady B. T is an offenee, a great one, where 
| it wou'd rob a Woman of all ſhe ought to be ador'd 
1 for; her Virtue. . | | 3 
Conſt. Virtue l Virtue, alas, is no more like 
the thing that's call'd ſo, than tis like Vice it ſelf. 
Virtue conſiſts in gopdneſs , honour, gratitude, 
ſincerity and pity ; and not in peeviſh, Inarling, MW h 
ſtraighi- lac d chaſtity. True Virtue, whereſoe er tt! 
it moves, ſtill carries an intrinſick worth about it, 

and is in every place, and in each ſex, of equal 
value. So is not continence , you ſee: That phan- I N 
tome of honour; Which Men in every Age have ſo 
h 
u 


contemn'd, they have thrown it amongſt the Wo- 
men to ſcrabble for. „ cd h e 

12 fady B. If it be a thing of ſo very little value, 

why do you ſo carneſtly recommend it to your o 
Wives and Daughters? „ ml 

EY | : 4 * : . Conſt, 


20 


” 


dDe Provek'd Wife. 49 
4 Conft, We recommend it to out Wives, Madam, 
becaute we wou'd keep em to our ſelves; and to 
our Daughters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of em to 
others. * | | 
' Lady B. Tis then df ſome importance, it ſeems, 


. ſince you can't diſpoſe of em without it. | 


Conſt. That importance, Madam, lies in the humor 
of the country, not in the nature of the thing. 

Lady B. How do you prove that, Sin? 
Conſt. From the wiſdom of a 3 
tion in a contrary practice. In Monarchies things 

o by whimſie, but Commonwealths weigh 
9 in the ſcale of Reaſon. —- _ - 

Lady B. Lhope we are not ſo very light a People to 
bring up faſhions without ſome ground. _ 

Conſt. Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a 
powder'd coat for deep araag> 
Lady B. I think, Sir, your ſophiſtry has all the 
effect that you can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; 
it puzzles, but don't convince. 

Conſt. Im ſorry for it. | 
lady B. I'm ſorry to hear you ſay fo, - 

Conſt. Pray Why?? 28 
Tady B. Becauſe if you expected more from it, 
you have a worſe opinion of my underſtanding 
than I deſire you ſhould have. . 
Conſt. ( aſids.) I tamprehend her: She wou'd 
have me ſet a value upon her Fa 
think my, ſelf the more: oblig'd to when ſhe 
makes me a eee N . 
Jo her.) 1 beg you will believe I did but rally, 
Madam; I know you judge too well of. right and 
wrong, to be deceiy'd by arguments like thoſe. I 
8 ſo favourable an opinion of my 
underſtanding; too, to believe the thing call'd Virtue 


has worth enough with me, to paſs for an eternal. - , 


obligation where - cer tis ſacrificed, -, * 191 5 


iD | exit Lady 


\ 


i 


fo. - Ie Prove Wiſe. 


Lady B. It is, I think, fo grear a one, as no- 
" thing can repay. 
Conſt. Yes; the making the Man you love your 


| ome Debtor. 


When Debtors once have borrow'd all 
we hare to lend, they are very 12 to grow ſhy 


of their Creditors company. 


Conſt. That, Madam, is only when they are 
forc'd to bortow of Uſurers, and not ofa generous 
Friend. Let us chuſe our Creditors , and we are 
feldom ſo — ateful to ſuun em. 
Lady B. What think you of Sir , Sie v4 


7 was his free choice. 


Conſt. I chin he's marry'd, Madam, 

«Lady B. Do's marriage then exclude Men from 
your rule of conſtancy ? 

Conſt. It do's. n a brave, free, haughey, 
gh agent, that cannot buckle tothe chains of 

edlock. There's a poor fordid 'flavery in marri- 
age, that turns the flowing tide of honour , an- 
links us to the loweſt ebb: of infamy. Tis ac 
rupted ſoil; Ul;gature, avarice, Wand, cowal 


and dirt arer all its product. 


. Lady B. Have you no exceptions to this general 
ey as. well as to rother® /- 
Conſt. Yes: I wou'd ( after all ) be an exception 


to it my ſelf, if you were free 1 in power and will, 
0 make me ſo. 


Tay B. Complements are well placd „ where 
tis impoſſible to lay hold on em. 

Conſt. 1 wou'd'to Heaven twere poſſible for you 
to lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no 
complement at all. But fince you are already diſ- 
pos d on beyond” redemption „ to one 'who- does 
not know i value of the jewel yeu have put into 
his hands, IL hope you wou d not thin him greatly 


wWrong'd, 'tho' it. ſhou'd: ſametimes be look! on by 
a Friend, who knows how to eſteem it as he ought. 


Lady 


The Provobd Wifi f. 
' Lady B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his turn, 
the wrong perhaps might not be very great. 
Conſt. Why what if he ſhould wear it now and 
then a-day, ſo he gave good ſecurity to bring it 
home Aras —T—T— »»» 
Tady B. Small ſecurity I fancy might, Lerne for 
that. One might venture to take his worxe. 
Conſt, Then where's the injury to the ow -wer? 
1 B. Tis injury to him if he think it one. 
For if happineſs be ſeated in the mind, unhappi- 
neſs muſt be ſo too. r 
Conſt. Here I cloſe with you, Madam » and 
draw my couclufive argument from. your own po- 
firion ; If the injury lig in the fancy, there needs 
ncthing but ſecrecy to preveut the wrong. 
Lady B. (going) A ſurer way to prevent it; is to 
hear no more arguments in it's behalf. 
Conſt; ( following her ) But, Madam — 


* 


Lady B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet now, 


and not ſuffer too long a, viſit. 


Conſt. (catching her hand) By Heaven you ſhall 
not ſtir, till you give me hopes that I ſhall fe 
you again at ſome. more convenient time and place. 

Lady B. I give you juſt hopes enough--- (breaking 
from him) to get looſe from you; and that's all, I 
can afford you at this time. (Exit running. 


/ | 


Conſtant /olus. 


Now by all that's great and ood ; {he's a-char- 
ming Woman. In What extah 


e of joy ſhe has left 
me! For ſhe gave me hope; Did ſhe not ſay ſhe 
gave me hope - Hope? Ay; what hope - enough 
to make me let her go---Why that's enough in con- 
ſcience. Or , no matter how twas ſpoke; Hope 
was the word: It came from her, and it was fad | 
ro me, e Se 12 I 


x ; » 
ns 4 4 noe 


D 2 Enter 


1 


# 
j 


TW” The Proba 1 7. 
12 6 - Enter heute. . 5 | to 


11 Wa * Thou haſt done me noble ſervice | 
in Peatling to the young Gentle woman without 
tkere; come to my arms , thou venerable Bawd , 

and let me fqueeze thee ( Embracing him eagerly ) 

as a new pair of ſtays do's a fat Country Girl, 
when ſhe's carry'd to Court to ſtand. for a. Maid 

of honout. 


"ty Hearif, Why , what che Derirs all this raprure 


066 Rapture! There's ground for rapture, Man, 
there's hopes, my Heartfree , hopes, my Friend. 
Heart. Hopes? of What? 
Conſt. Why, hopes that my Lady and 1 "TU 
| ( for* cis more than one bodies work) ſhould make 
Sir John à cuckold. 
| Heartf. Prichee hat did ſhe lay to bib x Þ 
Conſt. Say? what did ſhe not ſay ? ſhe faid that 
=--ſays ſhe.— ſhe ſaid---Zoons, 1 don't know what 
_ the {rg But ſhe look'd as if ſhe ſaid every on 
Ta havebef; ant ſo if thou' lt go to the Tavern, I 
treat thee with any thing that Gold can buy: 
| ger all my Silver amongſt 1 we Drawers, . 
onfire before the door, ſay the Plenipo's har 
ſign'd the Peace, and the Rav of England's grown 
honeſt. | | | 1 Exeunt, 


8 C EN E opens: Tat Rake „Sir John, 
He. at a 7: ks GIF... 


LI. Horn! $7. 
Lord R. Come Boys, , charge: again >-- So— 


_ Confuſion toall order, Here's libirey-of Gouleievs: 
| 4. Huzzaa 


7 oe Y py . Lord 


«/þ, — Ye ea” 
. 4 1 


— 


The Provokd Wife 573 
Lord R. Tl ſing ous Soug 1 made 2 mou. 


this purpoſe. | 3684455 
N Sir Joh. is wicked, 1 Envy f 


Col. F. Don't my Lord tell you he made 1b 
Sir 42 Well then, let 8 ha . 8 


Lord Rake dg. 745 | : 


* 


h 
Hat a Ys > 0g N 145d 
W Have they kept in the Wen 2 
—_ etting our Conſciences Ys NR 
ottle has more 59 


1 in ſtore, 08 
T ha the Xing 0 the State can 4 


: TEAS 
* When my 104 full of c ine. 
1 overflow with deſign, 3 
And know no Penal- laws that can 4 me. 
Whate'er I deviſe © 
925 Seems good in my eyes, Ps 
"And Religion ner TL. diſturb me... 3 
; I 1 | 
No ſaucy remorſe 
Intrudes in my courſe , 
Nor impertinent notions of evil : 
Ss there's Claret in ſtore, 
In peace I've my whore, _ _ 
And in peace 1 jog on to the Dons: 


Al king So ther 5 Claret, K . | 
: Lord R. { Rep. ) And in peace ia an10 the Dev 


3 
Lord R. Well, Poprad youlike i it , Gentlemen? | + 48 


All, O, admirable ! 
3. , Str 


Py The, Priel Wife 


Sir Joh, I wou'd not give a ſig for a Song dnn 


is not full of fin and impudence, _ 

Lord R. Then my Mule is to your aste. 
But drink away ; the night ſteals upon us; we thall 
want time to be lewd go Hey Page, fally our, 
Sirrah, and ſee what's doing in the camp; we'll 
beat up their quarters preſently. @- 

Page. PI bring your Lordſhip an exact account. 

(Exit Page. 

Tord R. Now let the ſpirit of clary go round. 
Fill me a brimmer. Here's to our Forlorn-hope. 
Courage, Knight: Victor attends you. 

Sir 12 And Lawrels crown me. Drink 
away, and be damn d. 

Lord R. Again Boys 5. Corher glaſs „ and damn 
morality. 

Sir Joh. ( drunk ) "ag wi eee damn 
the Watch; and let the e be married. 

All. Huzza ! 


= a * 
8 4 : 
. * = % : 


i 


. 
wi. 


Re-enter "Page, 


Lord R. 5 ore the Steels inhabited,  Sirrah* ? 

Page. My Lord, it's Sun day-night, they are full 
of a Citizens. 

Lord R. Along then boys, E ſhall baye'a Ball 

Col, B. Along, noble night. 

Si Joh Ay---alon Bally; and he” that, ſays Sir 
John Brute is not as rule auc a8 religious as m 
drunkeneſt Cirizen of em all --- isa Tin and rhe 
Son of a Whore, ee. N 
Col. B. Why, that was brave ſpoke and * 
a free · born Exgliſſmſm. 2 1 

Vir Joh. What's that to you, fie 2 whether 1 
an Engliſhman or a Frenchman (| D004 
Cual. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? | 
dir. Joh. Zoons Im auigry; . if Um a 


il — 6 Abs 2 kee 


F ot | 
F 8 I 
- 


a«_ a a 


fee · born Eng 


ny f a 


e Provot'd' Wife. yr 
Engliſhman , what have you to do, even 
to talk of my Privileges? . 
Lord. R. Why „ prithee Knight, don't quarrel 
here: leave · private animoſities to be decided by 
day-light; let the might be employed againſt the 
publick enemy. 
Peg Job. My Lord, 1 reſpect y * 


are a Man of Quality: But I'll make that Fe 


know, I am within a hairs-breadth as abſolute by 
my Privileges „as the King 


Prerogative. He by his 17 takes mone 
dart not his due; 1 Liber 1 prizitege , money 
rty 


paying it where I owe it. and property and 
Old Englans; Huzzal ene 8 — * 
Al. Huzza: E Ae hum. | 


* [ * — 
"1 4 $ 


1 


; 


'SCEN E, Aken Cane, 
Euer Lady Brute and Belinda. 


res Sure it's lane y Belinds Lhegin w by | 


Bel. Ves, dis near twelve. Will you 2 
Lady B. To bed, Rs dear : — Ron — 
a. LWecrt 


I'm fallen into a ſajcet ſie 1 

dream , which is better bene 5 = "John will 

come home roaring. drunk, and be over-joy'd he 

finds me in a conduion to be diſturbed. II $9514 
Bel. O you need not fear him , he's an for all 


night. The Seryants ay he's gone 10 «rink wath 


my Lord Rate. 
TLady B. Nay, tis not kel A ſuch 
ſuitable —— ſhou'd = key What Hogs 


Men turn . meer "ther ar ei 


Women FS 7.071 111 18075 


of France is by his 


ö 


C T 
' y ” 


58 
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Bel. And what Owls they are whilſt they are | 


fond of em 

Lady B. hut that we may gage well enough, 
becauſe they are ſo upon our accounts. 

Bel. We ought to do ſo indeed: But tis a "Thar 
matter. For when a Man is really in love, he 
looks ſo unſufferably filly , that tho a Woman lik d 
him well enough before, ſhe has then much ado 
ro endure the ſight of him. And this I take to be 
the reaſon, why Lovers are ſo generally ill uſed; - 


lad B. Well I own now „ I'm well enough ; 


to ſee a Man look like an aſs for me. 
7 5% Ay , I'm pleas'd he ſhou'd- look like an aſs 
too That is „Im pleas d with wy ſelf for 3 
him look fo. 
Lady B. Nay truly, I think if he'd find ſome 
other way, to — his pn. twou 4 be more 
to his advant — 


Bel. Les; 5 then a Woman might like his 


paſſion and him too. 

Tady B. Vet, Belinda, aber all, a Woman slife 
wood be but a dull buſineſs: F if twere not for 
Men; and Men that can look like aſſes too. We 
ſhou'd never blame Fate for the ſhortneſs of our 
— 9 z our. time would. 1 g * our 

ands. 

Bel. Why truly they 4 help us off wich a 90 
ſhare on't. For were there no Men in the worl 
my conſcience , I ſhou' dbe no longer a dreſſiug Son 
Im a ſaying my prayers. ” Nay , tho' it were Sun- 
day: For you w that one may go. to * 
without ſtays on. 

Lady B. But don't you think be; mi 2 
do ſomething ? For ever Woman you ſee, de 
to be ſiner than her neighbour. 

Bel. That's only that the Men may like her 
7 better than her neighbour No ; if there were no 


Men, 


* 


eee 


— PP hq. FY — Wes 


— 2 


| 25 Prove Wi fer _ 
Men, adieu fine perticoars , we ſhou'd be weary of 


wearing em. 

Lady B. And adieu Plays „ We: ſhould be weary 
of ſeeing em. 

Bel. Adieu Hide-Park , be duſt — choak hs. 


Tady B. Adieu St. James's ; walking wound 
tire us. 


Bel. Adieu London , the ſmoak wou'd ſtifle us. 
' Lady B. And adieu going ro Church for Reli- 
Nan wou d ne er prevail with us. | b 
Both. Ha ha ha ha ha. 

Bel. Our Confeſſion is ſo very hearty , ſave. we 


- _ . r 


— %T 


$ _ abſolution. 
; mw B. Not unleſs we go thro' with't , and 
18 all. So prithee, , tor the cale of our con- 
e ſciences, - let's hide nothing. - | 577 
e Bel. Agteed. 59 | 
' Lady B. Why then I confeſs , Thar I love to Ge 
is in the fore. front of a Box. For if one fits behind, 
there's two Acts gone perhaps, before one's 
fe found out. And whe en I am there, if I'perceive 


r the Men Whiſpering and looking upon me, you 
e _ know I cannot for my life forbear thinking 


ir ey talk to my advantage. And that ſets a . 

ur Un e tickling vanities on foot--- 1 
Biel. Juſt my caſe for all the world; but go on. 

5d Lady B. I watch with impatience for the next 


& jeſt in the Play z that I may laugh and ſhew my 
an white teeth, If the Poet has been dull, and the 
1 jeſt be long a coming „I pretend to whiſper one 
ch to my Friend, and Itom thence fall into a little 
171 ſmall diſeourſe; in which I take occaſion to ſhew © 
ht my face in all humours , brisk , pleas'd, ſerious, 
res | melancholy ,  languiſhing—- Not chat what we ſay 
80 to one another cauſes any of theſe alterations. 
ler B3ẽꝗ] 4 1157 
no || Bel. Don't. Sable your ſelf to explain: Fae? "0 
"Fe boa not miſtaken, you and 1 have had ſome of 
| D 5 * 


73 The Provo d N iſe: 
theſe neceſſary dialogues before nom, vich the 
ſame i — 3 a 
Lady B. Why, I. wear, Belinda , ome e 
hs = ſtrange eee airs to their Longs 


Fins mw Tarn oy you never - pragkſe 3 in the glaſs 
i 

— B. . Raich many a time. 

Bel. And I too, I own it. Both how to 3 
ſelf, and how to look when others ſpeak. But my 
glaſs and I could never yet agree what face I hows 
make, when they come blurt out with a naſt 
thing in a Play.: For all the Men preſently loo 
upon the Women, that's certain; ſo laugh we muſt 
not, tho' our ſtays burſt fort; becauſe that's telling 
truth » aud owning we underſtand the jeſt. And to 
look ſerious is lo dull, when the whole Houle is 
2 laughing. 
Ia B. Beides, that looking ſerious does really 
betray our knowledge in the matter, as much as 
laughing with the company wou d do. For if we 
did: not underſtand the thing We ſhou'd naturally 
do like other petple. 

Bel. For my part Lalways rake char occaſion to 
blow my noſe. --- 

Lady B. You muſt blow your noſe half off then 
at ſome Plays. o 
Bel. Why t ſore Reformer or other ben 
the Poet for't? _ ; 

Lady B. Becauſe he is not fo ſure of our private 
| approbation as of our publick thanks. Well, ſure 
there is not g er ſo impertinaata ching a8 
Wen 8 m 

Del. Ves; Men >" V2 ib 5 chat obliges us to it. 

Hue quit aur modeſty, they ſay we loſe our 
charms; and yet they know that very — * 
affectation, and rail at our hypocri oeriſy. 

OP B. Thus 24 think, were 2 hard 
matter 


ze Provobd . ow 

he matter to pleaſe em, Niece, Vet our kind Mother 

Nature has given us ſometbing, that makes amends 

le for all. Let our weakneſs be what it will, Man- 

in kind will ſtill be weaker 3 and whilſt there is a, 

World, tis Woman that will govern it. 

5 But prithee one word of poor Conflant before we 

; to- bed; if it be but to furxniſh matter for dreams; 

1 ſwear he's talking of me now, or thinking 

L of me at leaſt, tho' it be in the middle of his 

FF , . Hh Fong 

Id Bel. So he ought, I think; for you were pleas'd 
y = make him a good round advance to-day , Ma- 

am. k 3 2 ; 


ſt Lady B. Why, 1 have cen la nd him enouf 

8 to ſatis ſie any We Woimin: He has — 

© me theſe two years to no purpole, e 

18 Bell. And if he beſieg d you two years more, he'd 
be well enough paid, fo he had 9 of 

ly you at laſt. i u . n 


WW - Lady B. That may be; but Im afraid the Town 
vont be able to/ out much longer; for 5-20 
ly _ confeſs the truth to you, Belinda, the Garriſon 
i begins to-grow-mutinous, © 02 1Þ49T IO TA | 
" Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, rheibettet.: 
Lad) B. Yer methinks T won'd fajn ftay a little 
* longer, to ſee you fix'd too, that we might ſtarr 
| together, and fee w ho cou'd/love longeſt. | What 
a think you if >Hearrfree:ſhou'd have a months mind 
7 to your 141 ; % 
e Bel. Why Faith I cou'd almoſt be in love with 
oy him, for deſpiſing that fooliſh affected Lady Fan- 
a cifull ; but Im afraid he's too cold ever to warm 
| himſelf by my fire. | 
, JadyB. T hag he deſetves to be froze to death, 
* Wou'd I were a Man for your ſake, my dear 
- Rogue. | | (xiſde her. 
rd 


* 4 
. 
- 4 2 
- — —— r . A 4 <rER Is _ —_ 
FI \ 


- Bel. You'd wiſh your ſelf a Woman again for 
1 own, or the Men are miſtaken. But ml 
g 2 KR 5 | : cou ; 


Wee, 


60 The Provek'd Wife.” | 
cou'd make a cor of this Son of Bacchus, aud 
rival his bottle; what ſhou'd I do with him? He 
has no Fortuue 3'1 can't marry him; and ſure you / 
wou'd not have me commit — ? 5 | 
Lady B. Why, if you did, Child, 'twou'd be 
but a good friendly part; if twere only to keep 
mae in countenance whilſt I commit Vou know 
1 JJ; Sim fi ogt Tos ori ove) D7HS 
Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that 
way , I may perhaps ſome other, as 'much to your. \ 
ſatis faction: But pray how ſhall we contrive to ſee 
theſe blades again quickly? 0 7 
Lady B. We mult een have recourſe to the old 


way; make em an appointment twixt jeſt and 2 
1 'twill pow I 5 3 and that you 0 
know's a very thing to ſave a Woman's 
Bel. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be? y 


Lady B. In Spring- Garden. But they ſhan't know 
their women, till their women pull off their maſ- 
ques ; for a ſurprize is the moſt agreeable thin 

in the world :. And I find my ſelf in a very 
humour , ready to do em any good turn I can 
Bel. Then pray write em the nece billet 
without 83 FARES eos 01 
' «Lady B. Let's go into your chamber then, and 
whulſt you {ay your prayers, Tl do it, Child 
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ACT IV. SCENE, Covent-Garden. 


his teeth - for 


Religion, and theft b 


* 
. 


de Provokd Wife. 


1 „ 


r 


— 


— 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir John „Os. with Swords D 
5 draun. 


Lord oy the dog dead? | 5 
; - I Bully. No, damn him, I heard him 


Wheer e.. WO Le ad 8 
Lord R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd! © 
Bully. Ay, ſhe'll allarm the Watch preſently. * - 
Lord R. Appear , Knight, then; come, you 


| oy a good cauſe to fight for, there's a Man mur- 
.der'd- _ | 


Sir Joh, Is there? Then let his Ghoſt be ſarisfy'd: 
For I'll ſacrifice a Conſtable to it preſently ; aud 


burn his body upon his wooden chair. 


Enter a Taylor , with a bundle under his arm. 
Bully, How now ; What have we got hete ? A 


Thief? 


Taylor. No, an't pleaſe you, I'm no thief. 
Lord R. That we'll ſee preſently: Here; let the 
General examine him. > EY 
Sir Joh, Ay, ay; let me examine him; and III 
lay a hundre- pound I find him guilty, in ſpite of 
e looks like a---ſneaking raſcal. 
Come Sirrah, without equivocation or mental re- 
ſer vation, tell me of what opinion you are, and 


what calling; for by them---I ſhall gueſs at your 


morals. | . | 
Taylor. An't pleaſe you, I'm a diſſenting Jour- 
neyman Taylor. 


A « 


Sir Joh. Then Sirrah , you love lyin by your 


FI 


| Your trade, And fo , that 
your puniſhment may be ſuitable ro your crimes--- 


1 1 


G2 The Provo Wife: 
I have you firſt agg d—- and then hang d. 
_ © Taylor. Pray good worthy Gentlemen, don't 
abuſe me ; indeed I'm an honeſt Man, and a 
workman, 'tho' I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. 
Sir Joh. No words, Sirrah , but attend your fate 
Lord R. Let me ſee what's in that bundle. 
op An't pleaſe you, it's the Doctor of the 
Pariſh's gown. 5 . 
Lord R. The Doctor's gown ! — Heark you , 
Knight , * won't ſtick at abuſing the Clergy , 
Sir. Joh. No, I'm drunk , and III abuſe any 
thing---but my Wife; and her I name---with re- 
—_— EEE... home 9 51 
Tord R. Then you ſhall wear this Gown, whilſt 
vou charge the Watch. That tho” the blows fall 
upon you, the ſcandal may light upon the Church, 
Sir Joh. A generous defign---by all the Gods--- 
give it nme. , { Takes the gown and puts it on. 
Taylor. O dear Gentlemen , I ſhall be quite un- ¶ bu 
done, if you take the gown, 
Sir Joh. Retire, Sitrah; and fitice you carry off 
your skin-- go, home, and be happy. ö of 
_ + Taylor, ¶ pauſing) I think I had. c'en as good dit 
follow the Gentleman's friendly advice; for if 1 
. diſpute any langer » who knows but the whim may dr 
take him to caſe me. Theſe Courtiers are fuller of | 
tricks than they are ot money; they'll ſooner cut pa 
a Man's throat, than pay his Bill. (Exit Taylor. i he 
Sir Joh. So, how Eye like my ſhapes no-? 
Lord R. This will do to a miracle: he looks like 
a Biſhop going to the Holy-War. But to your Arms, 
Gentlemen, the Enemy appears. 


. 


5" 


” 14 
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Enter Conſlable'aud Match. | : 
| # > wd \ * : | = . | © 


 -. Watchman. Stand l, Who goes there! Come be - do 


fore the Conſtable. bo 
78 W ur 


1 N 


P 


— ” q 4 * * , 4 * 


e Provo · I "Wife. = 
Sir ob. The Conſtable's a Raſcal and you are 


che Son of a Whore. 
a . A good civil aufwwer for a Parſon, 


"Conſtable Methinks 3 Sir, A Man of your coat 5 
might ſet a better example. | 
e Sir Job. Sirrah ; I'll make you know there are 
Men of my coat can ſer as bad examples---as you | 
„can do, you Dog you 
, ( Sir John ſtrikes the Conſtable. They knock hun 
| downs , diſarm him and ſeize him. Lord 


y R. exc. run away. 

d Conſtable. So, we have fecur'd the Parſon how- 

ever. 

Sir Joh. Blood, and blood and blood. 

l Watchman. Lord have mercy upon ns: How the 

db. wicked wretch raves of blood. III warrant he has 

been murdering ſome body ro-nighe. 5 

n. Sir Joh. Sirrah, there's nothing got by murder 

N- by a halter : NV talent lies towards Drunkenneſs 
and Si 


# WM Watchman. Why that now was fooks like a Man 
of parts , 9 1 It's pity he ſhou'd be ſo 
od Wl diſguis d. 

1 Sir Joh. Vou b am not diſguis' d; for I am 
ay drunk barecfac'd. | 
of Watchman. Look youthereagain his is a mad 
ur MW Parſon, Mr. Conſtable; 1'll lay a por of aleupon's 
or. head , he's a good Preacher. 

| Conſtable. me Sir , out of teſpect to your call- 
ke ing, 1 — put you into the round - houſe; but 
15» ve mult ſecure you in our drawingroom till morn- 
; ing, that you may do no miſchief. So, come 

along. 

Sir Joh. You may put me 6 where you will, Sir- 
| rah, now you have overcome me---Burt if I cant 
be- do. miſchief, Fl! think of miſchief---in ſpite of © 
| yourteerh., you Dog 79. len. 
| SCENE 
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matter about with Bellinda. 


5 = TAY P he * * 
: © "a \ 1 
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| 


ws 107 ee 93 e e ben 
©: CE NE @ Bed-Chamber, © '' 
; Enter Heartfree, ſolus, __ 455 


VV Hat the pl ne ail's me. ? --- Love 2 No „1 


"co thank you for that my heart's rock ſtill. -- 


Vet tis Bellinda that diſturbs me; that's poſitive, 
--- Well , what of all that? Muſt I love her for 
being troubleſome ? ar that rate , 1 might love all 
the Women I meet, I gad. - But hold ? - tho 
I don't love her for diſturbing me, yet ſhe-may 
diſturb me, becauſe I love her---Ay , that may be, 
faith. — 1 have dream't of her, that's certain,--- 
Well, ſo > Wha of my Mother ; therefore what's 
that to the purpoſe? Ay, but Bellinda runs in my 
Mind waking---And ſo do's many a damn'd thing, 
that I don't care a/ farthing for Methinks tho, 
1 would fain be talkin to ber, and yet I have no 
buſineſs- Well, am I the firſt Man, that has had 
a mind to do gp impertinent thing? ' 
Enter Conſtant. 
Conſt. How now, Heartf/W > What makes you 
up and dreſs'd ſo ſoon? I thought none but Lovers 
quarrel'd with their beds; I expected to have found 


you ſnoaring, as I us'd to do. 


Heartf. Why, faith Friend, tis the care 1 have 
of your affairs, that makes me fo thoughtful; 1 
have been ſtudying. all night, how to. bring your 


Conſt. With Bellinda ? 5 8 Uh 
Hlearif. With my Lady, I mean: And faith 1 


have mighty hopes on't. Sure you muſt be very 
well fatisfy'd with her behaviour to you yeſterday ? 


Conſt. So well, that nothing but a Lover's fears 


— 


— 


5 


Eg sT A me. 


E88 3» 


m 
tre 
N 
lin 


R R—_ 2 


aan make me doubt of ſuceeſs, But what can this 


ſudden change proceed from? * | 
 Heartf. Why, you ſaw her Husband beat her; 
ou not? | 9 

| onft. That's true: A Husband is ſcarce to be 
born upon any terms, much leſs when he fights 
„i with his Wife. Merhinks ſhe ſhou'd een have 
-- WW cuckolded him upon the very ſpot , to ſhew that 
ve, after the Battle ſhe was Maſter of the field. | 
for Heartf. A Council of War of Women wou'd in- 
all fallibly have advis'd her tot. Bur , I confeſs, fo 
bo agrecable a woman as Belinda deſerves better 


e. 
de, Conſt, Belinda again. | 5 

of Heartf. My Lady, I mean: What a-pox makes 
at 58 me blunder dey? ( afide ) A Plague of this 
my Wl treacherous tongue. Ny 


ag, Conf. Prithee look ay_ me ſcriouſly , Heartfree-=« 
„Now anſwer me dire&ly : Is it my Lady, or Be- 
no linda, employs your careful thoughts thus? : 
1ad Heartf.. My Lady, or Belinda? 
Con. In love, by this light, in love. 
Heartf. In love? 3 
dont. Nay , ne'er deny it; for chou lt db it (6 
awkardly, twill but make the jeſt fir heavier about 
thee. My dear Friend , I give thee much joy. 
Heartf. Why prithee, you won't perſuade me 
to it, will you . 80; 
Conft; Thar ſhe's Miſtreſs of your tongue, that's 
plain; and I know you are ſo honeſt 4 Fellow, 
H and heart always go together. Bur 
ow ? but how the Devil? Pha, ha, ha, ha--- a 
Heartf. Hey day: Why ſure you don't believe it 
in earneſt? 3 0 
ch! Conſt. Ves I do, becauſe I ſee you deny it in jeſt. 
rer; . Heartf. Nay ; but look you Ned—a-deny in 
y ? Xſt-<<a-- gadzooks 5 you know I ſay-- a- when 4 7 2 
ears] Man denies a thing in jeſt---a--- e 
can | E Conſt. 


es The ue Wife. 


Soul's 


0 cher, after. 


d, 4 — - ” p = 4 Hos : a5 * 
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Cent. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 1 — | 

Heartf. Nay , then we "hall have it : BET 
| becauſe a Man ſtumbles at a word: Did you never 
make a blunder ? 

22 . for I Low: in. love, low it. 

22 I. Now laugh . thy 
alk mirth ( Embracing — 
— — dant tell the Town ont. 
A. » 'twere almoſt pity to laugh at 
confeſſion, 


But tell us a little, Jack. By what new-invented 
1 has this mighty ſtroak been given ? 

Heartf. E'en by that unaccountable weapon, 
call'd, Je ne ſay quoy : For every thing that can 


But, 
Conſt. Na 


come within the virge of n » 1 have ſeen it 


with indifference, 
Conſe. So in few words chen, the Je ue 5 quoy 


has been r00 hard for the guiked pentcoar 


' Heartf. I gad, I think 22 ne ſcai quoy, is in 


| the quilted petticoat; at leaſt tis certain , I ne er 


think on't without aa 3. ne ſcai quoy in every 


part about me. 
Conſt, Well; but Hare all your remedies loſt 


their vertue? have you turn'd her in-fide out yet? 
Heart. 1 dare not ſo much as think on't. 


Conſt; But don't the two years fatigue » I have 
had, diſcourage you? 
« Tlaartf. Yes: I dread what 1 1 1. * jet cannot 
quit the enterprize. Like ſome „ whoſe 
Courage dwells more in their honour , than their 
nature ; on they ) 80 » tho' 3 trembles, at 
what the ſoul makes it undertak 

Conſt. Nay, if you, expect your Miſtreſs will 4 


you, as your profanations againſt her ſex deſerve, 
- you tremble1juſtly.--- But how do you intend to 


proceed, Friend? 
- Heart Thou know'ſt Im bur A Novice z be 
ien — adyiſe me. 


yer” 1. as 


” ue 


can 


: Wh I 
RE 7 ok you hen , 1, 


ow A at te ng: 


The „ Prob Fife. &7 | 


On:: 


nd nt a Song Go to 8 I. 


: agle. » rig an 
ROLE Waere 
time, y rp een, 


and ſent l your buſin 

Heart. Thais hard. -: 

Conſt, Vet thus is Lo out with Lovers, Sik. 
 Heargf, Pox on me for ma one the 


Conſt. Have a care: Say no 200 things rwill 


: bur augment your crime; and if your Miſtreſs 
| hears on't, en op 


. 
Heart. Prichee ſay ing than to encourage 
me; you know I help'd you 19 your diſtreſs. _ 
Conſt. Why then d cacourage yay-$0. perſeve- 
trance, that you may. be thoreughly in us'd for 


your offences; I'll pu * in mind, chat even the 
m 


coyeſt Ladies of e , are made up of deſite : 
are 90d Sy mer ie y do hold our a long 
5 


1 the y will 3 Ae Inc | 
dering 8 care. 
in the Town, they muſt küren * n W gr 


Pull their on dame. 


Enter a Footman. 


b. 6h 


Wo Thew's 2 Porter without wit 

45 ve it inte your own By 
Ms It him ia. N n 
kEnur Berger, ö 


Conft, What Jo; Is it thee ? Om 
Porter. An t pleaſe y ou Sir, I Tas. order d to 
deliver this into your don e „ by two well 


I was at your 
en 


68 The Provobd Wife. 

| ers In „ and your Servants ſent me 
Conſt. Tis well. Are you to carry any anſwer ? 
Porter. No, my noble Maſter: They gave me 
my orders, and whip , they were gone, like a 

p 1 at _—_—_ Tm 0 . 
Conſt. Very well; there. (Gives him money, 
3 God bleſs your Honour. ( Exit Porter. 
Conſt. Now let's ſee , what honeſt truſty Jo has 

brought us. e Og br 


ou and your Play-fellow can ſpare time from 

2 — buſineſs 3 ; 427 Fail to be at 

Spring-Garden about eight in the evening. You'll 

find nothing there but Women, ſo you need bring 

no other Arms than what you uſually carry 
about yon. ee e e as 


ann 2 N 2 4 — 
So, Play- fellow: Here's ſomething to ſtay your 
ſtomacli, till your Miſtreſſes diſh is ready for you. 
_ © Heartf. Some of our old batter'd acquaintance. 
Conſt. Nay, that you can't avoid : There's Ho- 
nour in the caſe; tis a Challenge, and I want a 
Second. , "4 y 4: . 3s . f a 
Hleartf. 1 doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one 
to yen; for I'm ſo dishearten'd by this wound 
Bellinda has given me; I don't think I ſhall have 
courage cuough to draw my ſword. ' _ 
Conf. O, if that be all, come along; I'll war- 
rant you find ſword enough for ſuch Enemies as 
we have to deal withal, (Exeunt. 


S8 88 


Euer Conflable , æc. with Sir John. 
Conſtable. Come along , Sir ; F chought ro have 
let you ſlip this morning, becauſe you vu? p. 
| i- 


"4 


W Phd Wife „ 
Miniſtet ; bur you are as drunk and as abuſive 
ever. We I ſee what | the Juſtice of the Peace: = 


ſay to 0 ED 
ne 5 At by And you ſhall ſee what. Tl ſay to the 
2 jſt of the peace TNA ( They acres the door. 


Pa, 


y. IG] ee Enter Servant 
14 


as Conſt. Pray 3 tin Worſhi p, we have got 
an unruly Parſon here: We are unwilling to ex- 
poſe him, but don't know what to do wich him. 
Servant. I'll acquaint my Maſter. (Exit Servant. 
1 * 1 Tou- -Conſtable . Mbat damn d Juſtice 
t 


Wl Conſtab. One . will take care * vou, 15 war- 
ing WY Jou. a 

"ml 

4 | 
ut YJuſlte. Well, Mr. Conſtable R what 8 the diſors 
2. der here? . 
ce. Conftab. An 7. your Worſbip- 


Sir Joh. Let K erg and be damn'd : I'm a 
lo- — and can Id Myſteries better than yon 
ta O0. i 
| Tuſtice , Wine » Sadneſs ; a Miniſter 6 over- 
ne fl taken, Pray, Sir, give the Conſtable leave to 
nd WW ſpeak , and I. Il hear you — patiently . aſſure 
ave you Sir, 1 will. | 8 
Sir Joh. Sir--Vou are a very civil Magiftrat Your 
ar- W moſt humble Servant. : 
as Conſtab. An't pleaſe your Worſhi then ; he has 
nt. attempted to bear the Watch to-night, and ſwore 
Sir Joh. You lye. | 
Juſtice. Hold, pray Sir, a little. 
| Sir Joh. Sir, your very humble Servant. 
ave i Conſtab. Indeed Sir, he came at us without any 
e provocation , call d us Whores and Rogues, and 
Hi⸗ E 3 laid 


. \ | 


The ProbiÞe Wife. 


laid us en wick 8 great quater-ftaff. He was in 
my L Rae's ee, Tiny have been Playing 
rhe Devil to. night. 

| Jan. Hm Hem --- Pray ar —- May you be 
Chaptern ts 


Sir Joh. Sir 1 preſume I may if 1 will. 
3 le. My meahing Sir, is. Are you ſo? 


Sir oh Sir--- You mean-very well. 
| He 2 heta -oder favour , $ Sir, © 
22 me directly. 
9 Under favour ; der Do youuſero anſwer 
* on E. ory | 
By 4 lack : Here's fipehing 
ro * got from him. bar Sir, may! L crive your 
Name? 
Sir Joh. Sid — My namie's <= (a hycop 
Hyco Sir, 
Juſtice. Hycop > Doctor mos. I have known 
a a great many Country Parſons of that Name eſpe 
vially down i in the fenns.' a P 
Pray where do you live, Sir ? 5131 © 
Sir Joh. Here and there, Sir. t 
' Fiuftice, Why , What a ſtrange Man ivthis ber 
* you/preach, Sir? Have you any Cute? D 
Sir Joh. Sir---I have---a 1 ou Cure-=for | 
_ Clap ,Atyobr idfvice. 
ate. Lord Have merey upon us. 
Job. (Aſid] This Fellow do's ask 5 _ 
ettinent queſtions , I believe, I gad , dis the 
e int utes ane . 
Ju r. Conſtable , I 
_— know wit cd do with ies. 
Conflab, Truly ke hav bern but u eee 
Gueſt to us all-night. 
7uſlice. I think: I had Wen beſt irt Kit 2 
his buſineſs, for I'm unwilling w 


= © Gonſtab, Een her your Wonder lai i. 


. 


\ 


De Provok'd Wife. t 
Sir Joh. Sir not to interrupt Mr. Conſtable , I 
have a ſmall favour to ask. 
2 Sir, I open both my ears to ou. 
Sir Joh. Sir , ha very humble Servant. I have 
a little urgent buſineſs calls upon me; and therefore 
I deſire the favour of you, to bring matters to a 
concluſion. 
Juſtice. Sir, if I were 4 that buſineſs were not 
to commit more diſorders, I would ual you. | 
Sir Joh. None---By my. Prieſthood. | | 
gaffe Then',' Mr. Conſtable » you. may Kl 
im, 
"bir Job. Sir , your very humble Servant. If you 


. pleaſe £0 acee of a bottle - 


Juſtice. I t 8 Sir; bar J never 
dia in a morning. Good-buy to ye. Sir, good- 
to ye. | 
B Jab. Good bu NE good Sir. (Exit 7uſtice 
So- now, Mr. ble, ſhall you and I go 
pick up a W hore t W ech 
Con tab. No, tha age Sir my Wife's enough | 
to ſatisſie any reasonable M | 
Sir Joh. ( Aſide) = ag ape wr he , he-<heFoolis 
— then. Well . N55 


Conſtab. Not 1 
8 Then CE and you and 
Conf ar 5 _— aſter bim. An 
table gazing aſter 
Why Gods marcy Pati 1 (unt. 


E 4 SCENE © 


al hl * 


n. Provied The 


7 
8 © E N E, Spar c. 


Conſtant and Heartfees croſe the Stage. A. they [7 
of » Enter Lady Fancifull and MEETS 
 mak'd, and dogging ag 49683713 


oof So: I think wetwonbonrtbe loupppobh: 

ted; Let us walk up this way. { Exeunt. 

Lady Fan. Good : Thus far I-have'dogg'd em 

—_— being diſcover d. 'Tis infallibly ſome In- 

_— that brings them to Spring-Garden. "How my 
pour heart is torn and rackt with fear «and/jea- 

fie | Yet let it be any thing, but that Flirt N. 

linds , and I'll try to bear it. But if it prove her, 

All that's woman in me ſhall be imploy'd to de- 

ſtroy her. (Een Her Conſtant er W 


18 Re. enter Conſtant ond Heartfree. Lady Fanciful 
«nd Mademoiſelle ſtill following at a diſtance. 


Conſt. I ſee no Females et, that have any thin 
to ſay to us. I'm afraid 3 banter d. 3 50 : 
 Heartf, I wiſh we were; for I'm in v0 humour to 
make either them or my ſelf merry. 

Conſt. Nay , I'm fo you'll make chem merry 
2 h ; if I tell em why you are dull. But prithee, 
Io heavy and ſad fore you begin to be ill 


3 For the _ reaſon , perhaps » thatyou 
are ſo brisk and well pleas'd ; becauſe both pains and 
pleaſures are — more conſiderable in * 


; 8 » than when TY —_ to 855 


Enter 


a | ; 3 
4 * 
n. pn 1. 1 | 
. : 9 : | 
C | 
| 


zur Lady 5. and Belinda, mad, . 


eſaud. 


1 | Conſe How now, who aretheſe ? Not our game, 
ope; 

Heartf. If they are, we are cen well enou 
ſerv'd , to come hunting here, when we had la 
much better game in chaſe elſewhere. 

Lady Fan. o Mademoiſelle.) S0, thoſe are their 
Ladies without doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily ſtuff 
is not worn for want of better cloaths. They are 


the very * and ſize of Belinda and her Aunt, 


be inteed, Madam. 
into hes cloſe arbor "A 


Lady Fay, N 1 


we may hear all they 2 . (Exeunt Lady Fancifull 


and Mademoiſelle. 

Lad B. What , are you, ahzaid of u | 
men 8 | 
_ | Hearif. Why truly, 1 chink we may, if ay 
pearance don't lye. 

Bel. Do you always find Women what they. aps 
pear to be, Sir? 

Heartf. No * forſootk; but 1 ſeldom find em 
better than they appear to be. i 
Bal. Then the outſide's beſt , you think? 

. Heartf, Tis the honeſteſt. 


— Haye a care, Reartfree ; you are relapſing 
yah 3. Why , does the Gentleman uſe to. rail 


9 He has done formerly. 

Bel. I ſuppoſe he had very good cauſe for t: 
T hey did not uſe you fo wet » as you thought | 
you Haley 1 

Lady B. They made themſelves merry at , 
expence, Six. 52 


#8. Laugh d when you 8. 


. . by af " YT 
* \ 
” * 
1 * 
* a * 
7 y 


Joing , oa 


hare ſome affairs elſewhere. Bur if you'll accept of 
| theſe two Ladies, wr'll be ſo complaiſant to you 


to reſign our ri * in 'em. 


man, 


The Privabs Wie: 
' Lady B, Slept while you were waking. 
Bel. Had your Porter beat. 1 


Lady B. And threw your Billet-doux i in the f 
Haag. Hey Gy „ I ſhall do more than rail pre 


* 
Why, you won't beat us, vill youds 
' Hearaf. I don't know bur 1 may. 
"Conſt. What the Devil's comi ik 2 Sir John 


ow" --- And drunk 1 fait 


Enter Sir John. 
Sie 3b. What a Pox---here's ef Heartfo 


my 
* 


= and two Whores I gad O du covetons Rogues 


what, have vou never a ſpare Punk for your 


8 friend —- But YI. ſhare with you. 


(He ſeizes both = Women, 
Heart,. Why „what the plague have you been 


Sir J hy ; T have been a the wu; 


| and ſcandalizing the Clergy. 


* gona A very account, truly. 
Sir Joh. And what do you think do next? 
2 Cynft. Nay , that no man can gueſs. 
Sir Joh. Why , if you'll let me ſup with yen, 


Il treat both your IStrum pets. 


Lady B. (Aſide.) O Lord, we are undone! 
Heart. No, we can't ſup to er, becauſe we 


Bel. (Afide.) Lord, what ſhall we do? 
Sir Joh. Let me re, "their cloarhs are ſuch damn'd 


cloaths, they won't pawn for the reckoning. 


Heartf. Sir John, your Servant. Rapture attend you. 
Sonſt. — ies, make much of che Gentle · 


N M 


E ng 


7 


25 


N Sir 5 


Sir Job. Oons, I won't leave 


ö 


The Prove'd Wife: wy + 
Lady B. Why ſure , you won't leave us in the 


hands of a ken Fellow to abuſe us. 


Sir Joh. Wbd do you call a drunken Fellow 7 we 
Slut you; Im a Man of Qualicy ; ; the Kiog | 
_ 5 a Kingbt. 2 PEE 25 
Hear 1 9 * a 7 are in 83 7 jeu, 
Adieu. een wh Heartf. runs off. 
Lady B. The Devil's hands : Let we go, ot A 
Tor Heaven's ſake protect us. 
Ge breaks from him, runs to Conſtant rivieching 
ber Mask, and clapping it on gain. 
I'll Devil yen, you Jade you. Tl ds- 
moliſh your ugly face. 1 
 » Conſe. Hold a late , Knight, tha Groves. 
Sir Joh. I'll ſwoon her. 8 0 85 0 
Fs Hef's ROTO 


e Hanges Belinda r runs 1 a 
| 1 face. 


© Heartf, 0 Heavens My deas c, % 


there a little. 


8. - Conſe. Pull him off, Tach, 
. Heart. Hold, mighty Man; look you, Sit we 
did but jeſt with 'you. Theſe are Ladies of our ac- 
quaintance, that we had a mind * alinle; 
but now you muſt leave us. 


, net J. 3 
Heart Nay , but you Tan} ＋ and there- 
re make no words ont. 
Sir Joi. Then you are a youple of damn'd unciyil 
Fellows. And 1 hops. your rn. will give. you 
: x. muten. (Exit Sir John. 
"Oh, 1 all never come to my elf again, 


WET — 
Is e 
TEN 


e 


„% . Provolked Wife. 
- Bel. Women muſt have frolieks, you fe, what: 
- "Heartf. This — have pris a dear one cho. 
Lady B. Lou ate the more oblig d to us, for the 
riſque we run upon your accounts. 
Conſt. And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomething 


due to our Knight-errantry, Ladies. This is the 
ſecond time we have deliver d vou. | 


Lady B. 'Tis true; and ſince we ſee Fate has 
Kg d 2 for our Guardians „will make us che 
more willing to truſt our ſelves in your hands. But 
enen muſt not have the worſe en of us for our 
. and our opinions 
Heartf. „ you ma eommand our 
in every thing cli to war adyantage. 
Bel. Then Sir , I command'you to be of opi- 


appear to be. | +. '{ Lady: Remi: awd: Conttant 


| Heartf. Madam , » you have made — 9 of 
me in every thing. I'm grown a Fool: I cou d be 
fond of a Woman, | 
4. ry, I thank you, s 3 in the name of the whole 

 Hearif. Which Ser ; i x but your ſelf cou'd 
erer have atton d for. 

Bel. Now has my Vanity a deviliſh inch, to know 
in what my merit conſiſts, - | 
| Heard. In your humility , Madam 5 chat keeps 
you ignorant it conſiſts ar all. 

Bel. One other compliment wich that ſerious face, 
and I hate you for ever after. 
 "Hearrf. Some Women love to de abus d: Is that 
it you wou'd be at? 

Bel. No, not that neither: but 1d have Men 
talk plainly what's fit for Women to hear ; without 

putting em either to a real, or an affected bluſh. 
Heart. Whychen in as * I can find 
o 


to expreſs my ſelf, I cou'd love you even to- 
Matrimony it ſelf almoſt 3 E 
Bel. Juſt as Sit John did her Ladyſhip there. 
What think you? Don't you believe one Month's 
time might bring you down to the ſame indiſſe- 
I rence, only clad in a little better manners, per- 
haps ? Well, you Men are unaccountable things, 
mad till you have your Miſtreſſes, and then ſtack 
mad till you are rid of em again. Tell me, ho- 
neſtly, is not your patience put to a much ſeverer 
tryal after poſſeſſion, than before? . 
Heartf. With a great many, I muſt confeſs, ir 
is , to our eternal ſcandal; but I dear Creature, 
ö do but try me. e het > 
Bel. That's the ſureſt way indeed, to know, 
| i . orcs ee 8 | 
To B.] Madam, are not you for taking a 
t turn in the great walk: It's almoſt dark, no body © 
* 5: Really 1 fad ay df ometh ing 
1 Neid; beſides, I dote upon this little odd pri 
vate corner. But don't let my lazy fancy | 


OR 2X 4 9% \ EW. 4. —_ 


ou. + Xe; , 
7 Conſt, ( Aſide.) So, ſhe wou'd be left alone with 
4 me, that's well. e 
Bel. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you 
| ' To Hearef.) Come, Sir |, ſhall we go pry inte 
8 the ſecrets of the Garden. Who knows whar diſ- 
coveries we may make? 
2 Heartf. Madam, I'm at your ſervice. 
Conſt. to Heartf. ( Aſide. ) Don't make too much 
1 haſte back ; for, d' ye hear I may be buſie. 
Heartf. Enough. (Ex. Belinda and Heartfree. 
n  TadyB. Sure you think me ſcandalouſily free, Mr. 
at Conſtant. I'm afraid J ſhall loſe your good %. 
nion of me. CESS. T5 


das Women have in their 


5 


18 Yo — Wife. 


: cracky „never to be remoy'd. 

Lady B. But if I ſhou'd \remove my erucky , then 
there's an end of yout 3 | 

Confi. There i 2 — an alliance twin 

em neicher. 'Tit- certain W 
better ( if chat be poſſible ) than I do now; and 
where I love, I always eſteem. 

Lady B. Indeed, I doubt you much : 


Why , ſuppoſe you had « Wie and ſhe ſhould | 


— f Gallant. here juſt 4 15 4 I 
Conf. If 1 gave cau cou 
juſtly condemn her ? 

7 B. Ah; bur you'd differ widely about jut 

tauſes 

Conſt. But ee le tie diſpure.. 
Lady B. Nor ill- manners much, truly. 
Conti. Then no Woman upon Earth has 0 juſt 
a cauſe as you have. 


Tady. B. O, . a Garbfut Wi, is biff 
charaher 


Conſt. To a defervivg Husbepd:, 1 1 it is. 
Lady B. But can his faults releaſe my duty? 
/* Conſt, In equity without dgube, And 7 
© Laws diſpenſe with Equiry * Equity thould dif 
penſe with Laws. 
Lady B. Pray let's leave this diſpute ;_ 5 for you 
Men have as —— wireheraft in your Arguments 3 
es, 
Conſt. But whilſt you pri, cob wich your charms 5 
tis but reaſonable I aſſault y ou with mine, 
Lady B. The caſe is not + ſame, What miſchief 
we do, ve en t help, and therefore are to be for- 


given. 

N Con. Beauty * obtains patdon; for the pain 
that it gives, when it applies the balm of com- 
KN to the wound : But a fine face, and a hard 


is almoſt as- bad as an ugly face and a ſoft 
one: 


OConſi. M good opinion. Madam, —_—_ 


* 
k- £8 


ou'd love you chen 


i 


The prob Wife, 


„ 


ne : both very troubleſome-t0 mavy a poo Gans * 


| | LadyB, Yes, and to many a poor n 4 
too, 1 can aflure du. But pray, which of em | 


is it, that moſt afflicts you?  - 

Conſt. Your and conſcience will 8 
vou, Madam. But for Heaven's ſake ( for now I 
muſt be ations ) if pity or rere can move 


ous. Tating her band: 
your! aking 


and truth have power to tempt youz 
If love, if adoration can vou, give me at 


leaſt ſome hopes, that time may do, what you 
perbaps mean never to perform ; twill caſe my 
ſufferings , tho not quench my flame. 


Lady B. Vour ſufferings eas d, your flame wou'd 


ſoon . And chat 1 wou d preſerve , not quench 
it, Sir. 


Conſt. Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with fa- 
yours ; for that's — it naturally requires. 


Lady B. Tet on that natural food , ton d furfen 
a 


885 wild, "and i in _ SE Ka f 


5 Kifſmg bar hand. 
Or ie you'd have my flame ſoat Meter ſtill, then 


baun me * „ and this, and thouſands more ; 


rom you. 


( Kiſſing firſt her hand, then her neck. 
Sera — n. 


4 compaiſio 
22 y B. (Aſſde.] Poor cowad Venue, how ir 


ſuns the battle. O heavens! let ane go. 1 
| Conſe. Ay... $9 » , Where hall we ge, my 


charming Angel---inco this private arbour---Nay , 


let's loſe no time moments are precious. 


B. And Lovers wild N Dar let us ſhop her ; 


at for this time. 
"Conſt. 


ſoon , ſuou d 1 r r eas * 


a —— — 
—— —— — — 
— - 


— . —— 
— 


" — — —— GAP BG CAA Seas ̃ — - 
* 


% 


"at = Tis impoſſible: He that has 


> Aademoiſ. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. ſelle bolt aut upon them 


eee ee 


power over 
ean have none over himſelf. As be is forcing — 
Lad B. Ah; I'mloſt: rhe arbour, Lady Fan- 


Fan. Fe, fe, fe, fe; ſe. eiſul and Mademoi- 


and run over the Stage. 

Conſt. Death and Furien who are theſe? 

y B. Oh beavens 1 I'm out of my wits: if 
3 me, I'm ruin'd. 


Conſe. Don't be frightned; Ten thouſand to one 


they are ſtrangers to you. 


Lady B. Whatever they m9, 3 what ep here 


moment longer. 


Conſr. Whither will you 
Lady B. tons rae if Deril were in ine 


___ > where's this Bellinda now ? 


Enter Belinda and Heartfree, | 
O it's well you are e: Tm ſo frightned my 


hair ſtands on end. Let's be gone, fot Heaven's ſoles, 
Bal. Lord, what's the matter ? 


B, The Devil's the marter v we are diſco- 
ver'd. Here's a couple of women have done the 


poet 3 impertinent * Away , 3 s away, 
| away s away. | Gt aka 


Re-enter Lady Fancyful and: Madeinoiſelle. 
© Lady Fan. Well Madamoifll , „ "tis a by Fellow 


thing, how Women can fuffer ellows to 


grow ſo familiar with em. 1 N 


AMademoiſ. Ab Madam; il Wee ee 
f Lady Fan. Fe, fe, fe. But oh my heart! O Jealou- 


by = ON ON I'm * n the rack; What ſhall I 
| ne 


My Lover's loſt er ſhall. ſee him mine. 
ee But : 70 be ks d; and _ . 


e denn We 


ine ade ching. ah ſweet Revenge. Thou wel- 
come thought, thou healing balſam to my wounded 
ſoul. Be bur propitious on this one occaſion, I II 
place my Heaven in thee, for all my life ro come. 
To Woman how indulgent, Nature's Kind; 
No blaſt of Fortune long diſturbs her mind : 
Compliance to her fare ſupports her ſtill ; 
Tf lore won t make her happy—miſchief will. 
Ch 3 


— CE N E Lidy K ancifals Hſe, 
Enter Lady Fanciful and Madeinoiſell. 


Fan; Ell; Madumoiſelle did ou do the 
5 filthy things? 4 I, 
_ Mademoiſ. O que ouy Madam. _ | 
Lady Fan. And where are chey Air 
Mademoiſ. Au logis. © | 
Tady Fan. What? Men and all? 
Aademoiſ. Tous enſemble. | | 
Lady Fan. O Confidence ? What J aux; theit 
3 8 Ty | 1 
Mademoiſ. C'eſt que le Mari n'y e Foo: 80 | 
Lady Fan. No * I beheve , truly. Bur 1 ſhalt 
be there, and quickly too, if l can find him out. 
Well, tis a 2 ious thing, to ſee when Men 
2 Women get aer how they fortiſie one 
er roar. 27 im dence. But if that Drunken 
Fool; re „be to be found in- er a 
Tavern in Town, 1 ſend bim Oe” dem. Tit 
7 their ſport. n 
Mademoiſ. Es. eerud Madam, ee ſeroit dowage. 
Lady? Fan. Tis in yain * it, ung 
N * ere“ 


\ 


$& The Provet'd Wife. 
therefore never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt 


Creature in the world when 1 have determin'd to 
do milchict. So » come n . 


8 C EN E, Sir John Brute's Hoſe. 


Enter Conſtant, Heankee 3 Lat Brute, bf. 
N * and Lovewe 


Ady B. But are you thee you don'c Miſtake , 
Lovewell 2. 

Love Madam, I ſax * em all go into the Tavern 
together, and my Maſter a drunk he.cou'd 
ſcarce ſtand. (Ex. Love. 
Lady B. Then Gentlemen „I believe we may 


venture to let you ſtay and play at Cards with us 


an hour or two; for they Il . art till — 
Bel. I think tis pity t they ſhou'd ever part. 
Conſt. The company; that's here, Madam. 
Lady B. Then, Sir , the Company that's here , 
muſt remember to part it ſelf, in time. 
Conſt. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your 
future favours , by indiſcreer uſage of this. The 
moment you give us the Signal, we ſhan' t fail to 
make our retreat. N 
Lady B. U on thoſe conditions chen 3 3 ler thee, fir 
down t to Cards, | | | 


OQ a 4 


| Enter Low: 


O Lord, Sinden „ here's myMaſter juſt dagger ns 
in upon you. He has been quarrelſom vonder, 
they have kick d him out of the Company) 
15 1 B. Into the Cloſet, Gentlemen, for Hea- 
ven's ake; I'll wheedle him to-bed, if poſſible.” 
| ET r Quer. 


Enter 


Hi 
m; 


| | | Enter ar Jon, all dis l. Ta 


B. Ah—-ah--he's all over blood. | | 
Sir 345 What the plague do's the Woman 
ſquall for ? Did vou never "he a Mau i in pickle IF 
before? 
Lady B. Lord, where here you ; been? 


0 I have been ar-- 
: B. 1 fear chars is not all 1 hope you are 


A « * 
a © 
Fd 
P 
— —  — — 


. * " 
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„not wounded? |: | | 
Sir Joh. Sound as a Rods, Wiſe, a) l! 
n Lady B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. | 
Sir Job. You know---Frhink you lye. | 
Ts i B. I know you do me wrong to think ſo, 


chews or Heaven's my witneſs , 1 had rather ſee 

s my e own blood trickle. down, than yours. 

a Sir Joh. Then will I be crucifi'd. 

"| Tady B. Tis a hatdfareIſhou'dnotbebelier'd, 
Sir Joh. Tis a damn'd atheiſtical Age, Wife. 

l Lady B. 1 am ſure I have given you! a Nm + : 
tender proofs , how grear, 2 re is of = 

r | Nay; Tue of all your cruel thoughts, I | ill per- 

e | fiſt; and at this moment; if I can, perſuade you 

o to lie down, and ſleep a little. 

i Kh au Joh. Why —do you think Pam drunk-=-you 
Slut, 

Lab B. B. Heaven . l ſhow's: Bur Im afraid 

you are feveriſh. Pray ler me fee! your pulſe. 

44 Sir Joh. Stand off and be damn d. ms 

7 Lady B. Why, I fee your ditemper in your very | 

ig eyes. You are all on fire. "Pray go to-bed ; JAE 

1 | intrear you. 


4 
1 
— . 
1 ] 
1 
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| Sir Joh. --- Came kilo me, chen et 

4- Lady B. Kifſmg him. U There: Now go. (Alu.) 

Ie ſlinks like poiſon. 

t. Sir Joh. 1 ſe it goes damnably againſt you ſto- 
won | 

er I . And | 


"_ 


The-Provot'd We. 


And therefore —kiſs me again. 5 
Lady B. Nay, now you fool me. 
Sir Joh. Do't, I ſay. 
Lady B. (Aſide) Ah Lord have ee upon me. 

Well; chere; now will 

3 Joh, Now Wife, you all ſee my gratitude. 

You give me two kifſes-—1" Il give you---rwo-hun- 


% 


you 


* — 


Gel ( Kiſſes and tumbles her. 
f FE B. O Lord: pray sir John, be quiet. 
vens, what a pickle am I in? 


Bel. (Aſide) If Iv were in 
Gallant out 95 the cloſet 4 


him ſoundly. - - 
Sir Joh. So; Now, yo being as diny and as 
- naſty as my ſelf „ we may go pig together, But 


Kit l malt hare a cup of your 
Lady B. o, I'm tuid d 


There's none 3 „ my Dear, 


Sir Joh. 
Dear. RS 
Lady B. You can't open the-door , he. lock's 


ſpoil'd 4 1 have been turning and 


this half hour to no parpole. r 1 ſend 


- to-morrow. 


her pickle , I'd call my 
and he ſhou'd cudgel 


Tea, Wife. 
| 21 Geing to the 9 


III dana = 5! IU find ſome. , my 


ing the ke 


for Seb 
. Sir. Joh. There's ne'er aSmith-in Europe. can open | 


2 door with more expedition than I can do- 
for Example. --- Pou. 


( Heburſtrpen the aur with his fon 


— How now 2==- - - | 
What the Devil have. we Set bete? — 
© Conftant-- Heartfree--- And two Whores again 5 
gad.--This is the worſt cold Tea---thar ever 4:4 we 


Wit 


5 


— 


* 


ich in my life. "log 
Enter Con | 
" Lady B. (Aſide.) O Lord, qi will become of us? 
Sir Joh, Gentlemen I am your ve 
vant—1 gire you many thanks 


T 


41 


= 


Upartfree. - 


humble Ser- 
ſee you — 


— — —S—. 


- 7 


. 9 * 
1 | - 
SS 

x 


che obligation. 


* Conf. Sir, how odly ſever this Buſineſs: may 


appear to you, you, wou'd have no caule to be 


uneaſie, if you knew the truth of all things: your 


Lady is the moſt virtuous Woman in the World, 
and nothing has paſt , but an innocent frolick; . 
| TT Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir. 

Sir Joh. You are both very civil Gentlemen - And 
my Wife, there, is a very civil Gentle woman; 


therefore I don't doubt but many: civil things haye 


paſt between you. Your very humble Servant. 
Lady B. ( Aſide to Conſt.') Pray be gone; He's 
ſo drunk he can't hurt usro-nighr , and co-morrow 
morning you ſhall hear from us. n 
Conſt. 1'll obey you, Madam. 5 


Sir, when you are cool, you'll underſtand reaſon - 


better. So then I ſhall rake the pains to inform you, 
If not---I wear a ſword, Sir, and fo good b'uy to 
FFF ooo ooo pier ˙—˙ ᷑̃ ᷑—dmĩ 

Come along, Heartfre. (Ex:. Conſt. & Heart. 
Sir Joh. What a ſword., Fir — And what of all 
that, Sir? --- Hecomes to my houſe; cats my meat; 
lies with my Wife; dishonoursmyFamily ; gets a 
Baſtard to inherit my Eſtate And when I ask a 
civil account of all this Sir, ſays he, I wear a 
ſword --- Wear a ſword Sir? Ves, Sir, ſays he 1 


* 


|| wear a ſword. It may be a good anſwer at croſs- 


purpoſes ; Bar 'tis a damn d one to a Man in my 


whimſical circumſtance---Sir , ſays he, I'weara - 


PP. ͤ K Sen x debt 5c 
To Lady B.) And what do you wear now? ha: 


tell me. ( Sitting down in 4 great chair. | 


What ? you are modeſt, and can't ?'--- 


Why then T'll tell you, you Slut you.- - You wear g 


-an impudent lewd face. --- A damn'd deſigning 
heart---And a tail--and a tail full of--- © | 


4 a e 3 IP 2 f 25 1 | | 5 | 
wee rot mf. 8? 
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dre of ay Family-—T b do alf en c 


(H. falls faſt aſttep ſnoaring. 
| (99/5 n 2 
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Lady B. So; banks to kind Heaven, he's faſt 
fort ſome hours. e 
Bel. Tis well he is ſo, that we may have 15 
to lay our ſtory handſomly; for we muſt lie li 
the Devil to bring our {elves off „ 
The B. What ſhall we ſay , Belinda?  .. 
Bel. ( muſing) — I'll tell you: It muſt all light 
upon Heart ſree and I. We'll ſay he has courted me 
ſome time „ but for reaſons unknown to us, has 
ever been very earneſt the thing might be kept from 
Sir John. That therefore hearing him upon the 
ſtairs, he run into the Cloſet, tho againſt our will, 
and Conſtant with him, to prevent jealouſie. And to 
give this a good impudent face of truth, (that I 
may deliver you from the trouble you are in) I'll 
een (if he pleaſes) marry him. | 
Lady. B. I'm beholding to you, Couſin, but that 
wou'd be carrying the jeſt a little too far for your 
own ſake: You know he's'a younger Brother, and 
has. nothing. 0 in 5 
Biel. Tis true; but 1 like him, and have fortune 
enough to keep above extremity. I can't ſay , I 
wou d live with him in a cell upon love and bread 
and butter: But I had rather have the Man love, 
and a middle ſtare of life, than chat Gentleman in 
Fi chair there , and twice your Ladiſhip's ſplen- 
| b In truth , Niece , you are in the right 
on't; for I am very uneaſie with my ambition, But 
perhaps, had I married as you'l} do, I might base 
| Pe bo „ e 
Bel. Some riſque, I do confeſs, there always is: 
But if a Man has the leaſt ſpark , either of honour 
or good-nacure ,. he can never uſe a Woman ill, 
that loves him, and makes his fortune both. Yer 1 
muſt own to you, ſome little ſtruggling I ſtill have, 
with this teazing ambition of ours. For pride , you 
know, is 45 patyral to 4 Woman, as tis N 


AN 
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w e , #5 
Tean't help being fond of this Ro e; and yet it 


ge's to my heart to think 1 muſt never whisk to 
Hide-Park , with above a pair of horſes 3; have no 
Coronet upon my Coach, nor a Page to carry up 
my train. But above all---thar buſinels of place--- 


Well; taking place, is a noble prerogative. 


-Lady'B. Eſpecially after a quarrel. ra 
Bel. Or of k Riva. But ＋ ſay no more on't, 
forifear I change my mind. For o' my conſcience, 
were't not for your affair in the ballance, 1 ſhou'd 
go near to pick up ſome odious Man of quality yet, 
and only take poor Heartfree for a Gallant. | 
- Tady B. Then him you muſt have, however 
things go? 1 eee 
R 5 
B. Why, we may pretend what we will; 

= tis a hard matter to live without the Man we 
OV s | . ; 1 K 

Bel. Eſpecially when we are married to the Man 


we hate. h 


Pray tell me; do the Men of the Town ever believe 
us virtuous, when they ſee us do ſo? 
B. O, no: nor indeed hardly, let us do 
what we will. They moſt of em think, there 
is no ſuch thing as Virtue, conſider'd in the ſtricteſt 


notions of it: And therefore when you hear em 


ſay, Such a one is a Woman of reputation, they 
only mean ſhe's a Woman of diſcretion, For they 
confider., we have no more Religion than they 
have, nor ſo much morality; and between you and 
I, Belinda, I'm afraid the want of inclination ſel- 
dom protects any of us. 


found out [8 | 

+ Lady B. I think that never kept any Woman 
virtuous long. We are not ſuch cowards neither. 
No; let us once paſs fifteen, and we have too 
£240 | F 4 | good 


1 The emed Ehn 
good an opinion of our o- cubning.z to believe 


—— 


world can penettate, into what we wou d keep 

a ſecret. And ſo in ſhort we cannot reaſonably blame 

the Men for judging of us by themſelves. 

N * Lure we are not 1p wicked as they are 
afier a 5 | 


Lady B. We ate as ; wicked, , Child, but out 51 
| hes 1 N way: Men have more courage than 


, fo the commit more bold, impudent — 
They 5 t 5 ſwear 5 drink, Plat ſpheme, 
and 1 like. - ereas we, bein Ces. only 
backbite, tell lyes , cheat at cards, and ſo forrh, 
But tis late. Let's end our diſcourſe for to · night, 
and out of an excels of charity, take a ſmall care 
of that naſty Jrunken thing there--Do Soar or A 
him, Belinda. 5 


Hel. Ah tis a ſavoury. dib. ae pgs 
> Lady B. As ſavoury : as tis „ I'm. doy'd wich 


Prichee call the Butler to take: away. 
Bell. Call the Butler Ar Call che Scavenger. 
To a Servant within) Who's there? Call Raſor I Let 


him take away his Maſter, ſoower him clean wich, 


a.lirtle ſoap and ſand, and ſo put him to bed. 
Lady B. Come Belinda, Il een lie wich you to- 


night; and in the morning we'll ard for our Cu- 


tlemen to ſet this matter den, 


CC 


Lady B. Good ni I Dear. (ng 4 low cur * 
"Bath, * hag ha, WJ %-- 2, 2 


* ** 4.5 . . — . 6 ** 
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My Lady there's a. Wag MV - Maſter - there's. s a 

Cuckold. Marriage i is a ſtippery thing-— Women: 

have deprav'd -ap My Lady's a W 

have heard all; 1 have ſeen all; I underſtan 4; br. 

| wy TY gell all; for my un French-woran loves - 
News 


* 


Tr ©&® wepoorgrg __ 


Wr mad =o A 45 tw 


| %F 9 


ty, 


he Worb 1 Wifi: 9 
news dearly. FR Rory lle gain her heart „ or 
nothing will- 
To. his Maſter. ) — Sir „ Your head's too full 
fumes at preſent; to make room for your jea- 
louſie; but 1 teckon we ſhall haye rare work with 
you, when your pate's empty. Come to your ken- 
_ TO Ara ly drunken Sot you. 
| ( Carries 1 us upon his backs 


8 C E N E Lady Fancyfull's Houſe. 
Eu Lady Fancyfll and Mademoiſelle, 


Ay. Fancy, Bur. , wh did not you tell me be- 
L fore , Madamoiſelle , ha Ow and you were 
? 

Mademoiſ. De mode hinder me, Madam. 

Tady Fan. Why 2275 modeſty do's often hinder 
us from doing things we have an extravagant mind 
; to. But do + he love you well enough yet, to do 
7 any thing you bid him? Do you th to oblige: 

- you he wou'd ſpeak ſcandal? _ . 7 
N Aademoiſ. ware to oblige your Ladyſhip 7 
4 Lady Fan. why chen, Madamoiſelle , II tell you 
what you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell 
> his Maſter , all that paſt at Spring-Garden ; I have 
„ a mind wag Sh — what a Wike and a Niese 


11 he has got. 
; " Mademolſ. 11 fs, Madame. 
Y Enter a Foote; who ſpeaks to Ma oiſelle err. # 
P | 
1 Foot. Madamoiſelle ; Vonder s Mr. Raſor deſires 
by, gon with you. 
Þ pap Tell ae en ö 
8 | fr as | 0 Exit F 


| jo: The \Provited. 2 
Raſor. be date, Madam. 12 
Tady Fan. That's fortunate: Well , T1 bare — 
together. And if you find him ſtubborn , Mada- 
moiſelle---heark you-· don't refuſe him a few little 
reaſonable liberties, to put him into humour. 
- Mademoiſ. Laiſſez moy faire. Exit Lady Fancyfull. 
(Raſor . in, and ſeeing Lady Fancyfull 
gone , runs to Mademoiſelle, tales her 
| about the neck, and kiſſes her. 
Mademoiſ. How now, "Confidence, 
Raſ. How now, Modeſty. 
23 Who make you fo familiar , Sirrahs 
impudence._, Huſty. - | 
ph % Stand off, Rogue - face. 5 
Raſor. Ah Madamojale great news at our 
houſe. 
| Mademoiſ. why what be de matter? | 
| Raf. The were 2 === why, Br me als che matter. 
Aademoiſ. Tu' te mocque 
Naſor. Now do yu Tein 518 be erlctilars : 
' dj time ben he p t The — 
W : q 5 
But I won't tell you a word more. 
« Mademoif. Nay , den don kill me, ; Raſer./ | 
| Raf, Come, kiſs me, then. og his hands 


' Mademojſ. «Nay , pridee tell me. ehind him. 
Raf. Good b'wy to ye, ( Going. 
2 Hold, hold : 1 will kiſs Ft | 

" (Kiſſing him. * 


Raf. Fo ; that's civil: why now , my pretty Pall; 
( my Ca my little rrp muſt 
know char---Come , kiſs me again. 
AMademoiſ. I won't kiſs dee no more. 
Raſor Good b'wy to ye. 
Mademoiſ. Doucement: : Dare: : es tu content? 


0 6 Kiſſing W 

| 'Raſ. So: Now Till tell che all. 
voy. the news is , that Cackoldom, 3 in Folio „ is 
| 4 | newly 


_—_— —— eee . ena œ . ¹ ũ ũ — TTT 
= 
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new] tinted and Matrimony in Quatto, is 
Lk 1. 


5 into the preſs : WII JOU: buy any 
moiſelle } . 

1 Tis parles comme un Libraire, de Devil 
no underſtand dee. | 

Raſ. Why then , that I may make my ſelf intel- 
ligible to a Waitingwoman > I'll ſpeak like a Val- 
let-de-Chamber. My Lady has bun my 
Maſter. 

Mademoiſ. Bon. 
RNaſ. Which we take very ill 5 her rl 'S 
I can tell her chat. f © yer prove matter rt 
upon her. | < 
 Mademoiſ. Nimporte.. 

' Raſ. But we can prove, that matter of fact had 
like to have been N her. | 

| Mademoiſ. O 

 Raſe, For we = ſuch bloody circurnſtances. 

Mademoiſ. Sans doute. 


RNaſ. That any Man of parts, may drawrtickling 
concluſi ons from em. 
Aademoiſ. Fort bien. ut 
Raſ. We have found a couple of tight el but 
Gentlemen, ſtuft into her Lady ier N 
Mademoiſ. Le Diable | 
Ra. And I, in- my particular perſon „ have dil 
cover'd a moſt damnable Plot, how to * | 
my poor Maſter , chat all this hide and ſee | 
Will in the wiſp » has no other meaning han a 
Chriſtian Marriage for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. 
Nademoiſ. Un Marriage - Ah les Droleſſes "MP 
Raſ. Don't you interrupt me, Hully ; tis — | 
1 fay. And my innocent Lady, to riggle her (elf 
out ar the back-door of the b'Cuck „ turns Mar- 
riage-Bawd to her Niece , and reſolves to deliver 
up her fair body, to be tumbled and mumbled , 
by that 2 * Whipſter , Heartfres. Jo 
ace you ſatisfy d 


Ma- 


| Tj Death pinch him 


: 52 _ Provied wife 
'' Mademuiſ. No. "OF 
: Raf. Right Woman; ways gapin Fe more 
 Mademoy/. Dis be all den dat don know? -— - 
- . Raſor. All? Ay, and a great deal too, Ithink. 
Mademoiſ. Dou be fool, dou = noting. - 
Tcoute mon pauvre Raſor, 
Dou ſee des two eyes 2 — Des two eyes 1960 ſee 
de Devil. 
Reſor. The Woman's ; mad. 
Mademoiſ. in th TIP dat 2 25 ente, 
meet dy Lady. 
Raſ. Bon. 
Mademoiſ. _ Tl tell 8 more. 
„N.. Nay, prithee, my Swan. 


. 


Come, kiſs me den. (Clap her hands 


: Raſ. I won'tkiſs you, not I. behind her as he 
 Mademoiſ. Adieu. 5d done before. 

| Raf. Hold---Now proceed. (Gives her a hearty kiſs. 

' © Mademoiſ. A ca---1 hide my ſelf in one cunning 


lace, where I hear all, ſee all. Firſt dy drun- 


n Maſter come mal à «a 5s: But de Sotno — 
his own dear Wife, fo 

Den de game begin. 
De Lover ſay ſoft ting. 2 

De Lady look upon de ground 12 acts the Man, 


He take her by de 1 (and ſhe the | he ron | 


She turn her head on oder way; 

Den he ſqueez very hard. 

Den ſhe pull---very ſoftly, 

Den he take her in his am. 

Den ſhe give him leetel pat. ey 
Den he kiſs her tettons. 

Den ſhe (ay---Piſh,, nay fee. 

Den he treinble 5 

Den ſhe—ſigh. . 

Deu he pull ber ints de arbour, „ 


W 
* 1 


ny 


e rave her to her ſport ; 
ſhe ſpeaks , Raſor 


15 
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Raſ. Ay, but not ſo hard, you ba ou. Ii! 
| 222 oil Den he grow bold,” be , 


1 

She grow we | V 
eee | IG EIN WEEDS 2 [ 
II tombe deſſus ; A * [i 
Le Diable aſſifte ; gd. + 4 t C Raſor 3 with 
IL emports tout:  ©< her, as if he wou'd 
Stand off, Sirrah. throw ber down,. >. 
Raf. Lou have ſer me a fire, you jade you. 

Den gotode River and quench dy (elf... 


 Raſ. Wh. an unnatural Harlot tis. 
Aademoiſ. Raſor. ( Looking n 2 
EReuaſor. A. 0 
-  Mademoiſ. Dou no love me? 
ray Not loye thee ! ---More than a * 
ou 


42 Mademoiſ Den dou will refuſe nothing dat 1 bid 


al, Don' 't bid me be damn'd. __ 3 1 
Mademoiſ. No; only tell dy Maſter , all hare | 


tell dee of dy Laty. | 
| Raſ. Why, you little malicious Strumpet, you; 
ſhou'd you like to be ſerv'd ſo? "i 
.- Mademoiſ. Dou diſpute den? Adieu. 5 
Raſ. Hold---Bur why wilt thou make me be- 40 
« Rogue, my Dear? | 
| Mademoiſ. Voila un vrai Angloss : il oft amoureux , 1 
& cependant il veut raiſoner. Va t'en au Diable. "0 
, Raf. Hold once more: In hopes thou'lt give menp | 
bay body, I reſign thee up my Soul. 
1 Bon:icoute donc: yy takes him about the 


--- if dou fail me---I never ſee I neck and gives him a 
dee more if dou obey me- ſmacłing kiſs. 


Je m abandonne à toy. (Exit Mademoiſelle. 
Raſ. licking his lips.) 4 


Not r 23 Gear Rate | 


3 4 1 E N 


«© Enter 


of De Provob'd Wife. 
' Enter Lady Fancyfull Mademoiſelle: 
Lady Fan. Marry , ſay ye? Will the two things 


marry ? 5 
 Mademoiſ. On le va faire, Madam. 8 


Lady Fan. Look you, Madamoiſelle, in ſhort}, I 


can't bear it No; | find I can't If once 1 ſee em 
a· bed- together, I ſhall have ten thouſand thoughts 
in my bead will make me run diſtracted. Therefore 
run and call Raſor back immediately, for ſomething 
muſt be done to ſtop this impertinent Wedding. 
If I can defer it but four and twenty, hours, 1 
make ſuch work about Town, with that little pert, 
Slut 's reputation, he ſhall as ſoon marry a Witch. 

| Mademoiſ. (Aſide.) La voila bien mtentionee. 

e 1 PE W020 208 CHO Ey . 


* SCENE Conftant's Lodgings, 


Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 


* 


Nonſt. But what doſt think will come of this 
bbaſineſs?s : TED 
Hleartf. Tis eaſier to think what will not come on't. 
Conſt. What's that? ; , 
Heart. A Challenge. I know the Knight too well 
Tor that. His dear body will always prevail upon 
his noble ſoul to be quie . 
Conſt. Bur tho“ he 8 not challenge me, per- 
haps he may venture to challenge his Wife, 
Heartf. Not if you whiſper him in the ear, you 
won't have him dot; and there's no other way left that 
I ſee. For as drunk as he was, he'll remember you 
and I were where we ſhou d not be: andi don r think 
him quite blockhead enough yet, to be perſwaded 
we were got into his Wife's cloſet only to peep in 
her Prayer- book. 8 5 Enter 


, . * $ *..A 


** 
- 


98832 nun 322 22 


2 r 
— 


" 


on his; and yet--- Dp PETER 3 
_ -  Heartf. And yet, I think, 1 may reaſonably be 


. / N 


9 


Ve IP 


FD 


Enter Servant with a Letter. 


7 


Servant, Sir, here's a Letter, a porter brought it. 


Conſt. O ho, here's inſttuctions for us. 


* : as, | 
or 1.) ir af 254 ro Wren Le r ee 
Ihe Accident that has happen d has touch'd our in- 
vention to the quick. Me wou d fain come off , 
wit hout your ; but find that's impoſſible. In 
24 word,; the » buſineſs muſt be thrown ] 


a matrimonial Intrigue, between your Friend and 


mine. But if the parties are not fond enough, to 
gos quite through with the matter; tis ſufficient 

for our turn, they own the deſign. We'll find 
- |  pretences enough, to'break the Match. Adieu. 


wel, Woman for invention: How long wou'd 
my Blockhead have been a producing this 2 
Hey, Heartfree; what, muſing Man ? Prithee 
be chearful. What ſayſt thou, Friend, to this 
matrimonial remed7ꝰ7/˖ 9 
Heartf. Why 1 ſay, ts worſe than the diſeaſe. 
Conſt. Here's a Fellow for you: There's | 
and money: on her ſide, and love up to the cars 


allow'd to boggle at marrying the Niece, in the 
very moment that you are a debauching the Hunt. 

| Conſt. Why truly, there may be ſomething in 
that. But have not you a good opinion 0 of 
your own = „to believe you cou'd keep 4 Wife 


to your ſelf ? 


-' Hearef. I ſhou'd have, if Thad a good opinion 
enough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as much by 
me. For to dò 'em right, after all ; the Wife ſeldom 
rambles, till the Husband ſhews her the way. © 


. The. Provok'd. Wife. 
. Conſt. "Tis true 3 a Man of real worth, ſcarce 

ever is a Cuckold but by his own fault. Women 
are not naturall lewd , there muſt be ſomething 
to urge em to it. They'll cuckold''s churl ; out 
of revenge; a Fool, becauſe they deſpiſe him; a 
Beaſt , als they loath him. But when f Gan 
make bold with a Man they once had a well grounded 
value for, n they firſt e elves ne· 
glected by him. 
Heartf. Nay, v were I well aſſur d 1 an ſhou'd 
never grow Sir John, IJ nc'er ſhou'd fear Belinda'd 
play my Lady. But our weakneſs. 1 ee know ſt, 
| Friend, tow upon. { indeed V 1 fo 
54 — throw upon ( ind 
more generous Sex. 


Conſt. Why Faith. hes are a bile 1 


matter, that's the truth on't. But this is wonder- 


ful, to ſee you, grown ſo warm an Advocate for 
thoſe ( bur rother day ) you! took: e mich yoous 
to abuſe. | 7 / 
+. Heartf, All Revolutions run into extteams : the 
Big ot makes the boldeſt Atheiſt ; and the coyeſt 
— the moſt extravagant Strumper. Bur prithee 
adviſe me in this good and evil-; this life and 
death; this bleſſing and curſing'; that is ſet before 
me. Shall f marry---or die a Maid? 
Conſt. Why Faith, Heartfree , Matrimony is like 
an Army going to en e. Love's the for lorn Hope, 
which is ſoon cut off; the Marriage · knot is the 
main Body, which may ſtand buff a long lon ny 
time; and Repentance is the rear - Guard, Sd 
bene gives ground, as long as the main cee 
a being. TUO 
8 . Conglaſion then ; you: au. me to whore 
- Conſt, That : not. concluded. yet For cho: Mar⸗ 


y riage be a * which ale ar hoy — 
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* \ 
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_— 7. 


many Blanks; "a to i es | 
are 4 


the 6hly Heaven du Earth is wtitten. Wou' 


our kind Fate but guide your hand to that, though - 


were wtapt in all that Luxury it ſelf coũ d eldath 
me with, I ſtill ſhou'd envy Jou. 


And juſtly too? For to be [capable of 
loving one, doubtleſs is better than to poſſeſs a 
and. 


alas, I know not. 

7 Conſt. But you wou'd. 1 135 
Heartf. 1 wou'd ſo. 
Conſt. Matrimony will inform you: | 


Bur how far _ 83 N | | 


Come „one flight of reſolution carries yoo fo the 
Band of pon be where , in a very moderate 
know thecapacity of your ſoul and your. 


time, you'] 


body both, or I'm miſtaken, . 
SCEN E, 55 Jon Bs Hue. 


My . 


ker, Lady Bruce, and Belinda, | "I 


from an; ? 


Lady B. That they'll be Pere cis oben 1 
fancy twill end in 4 Wedding: Im ſure he's a fool 
if it don't. Ten thouſand: pound , and ſuch a Laſs 
as you are, is no contemptible offer to a younger 


Brorthet. Bur are not you under ſtrange ge agirarions . 
Prithee How do's your pulſe beat? 


Bel. High and low; £ have muck 4 dd to be 


2 3 


Bl. Well; Madam, 7 what auler hare you 


valiaht enou 0 bo 0 chgage in ſuch a combat. Dt. 


1 e cel e e 
„Unit 0's feel a little odd at art, 5 
batt wi PEE 5 on. 3 


TT 


* * 
8 4 4 * — - . . * & Vis * © %* 
— 
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Mo, — Emer 


8 The ume Wiſes | 


Enter Conltant and Heartfes. .| 
Lady B. ee ee Gentlemen: How har 
you ſlept after your adventure? | 
Heartf. Some careful thoughts , Ladies, on your 
accounts have kept us waking. | 
Bel; And ſome careful tho on Ta own 7] 
I believe , have hindred you from — 
how do's this Matrimonial. project elit with 


ou ? 
7 Heartf. Why faith e' en as ſtormin 15 Towns does t 
with Soldiers, where the hopes of delicious plun- 
8 the fear of being knock d on the { 
| Bel. Is it then poſſible after all, that you darechink 
of downright lawful Wedlock:? > 4 
Heartf. kalen jou have made me ſo fol- hardy, : ] 
I dare do any * t 
\ 


Bel. Then Sir, ge you; and AY" 8 
che ſpot where 1 expect u. | 
_ Hearif. Tis enough; I'll not fail. t 
(Aſide.) So, now Lam in for Hobbey's voyage 3 r 
great leap in the dark. C 


Lady B. Well, Gentlemen, this matter being 
concluded then, have you got your leſſons ready ? u 
For Sir John is 1 ſuch an Atheiſt of late, he 1 1 
believe nothing upon eaſie terms. ſ 

Conſt. We'll find ways to extend his Faith » 
Madam. But pray how do. you, find him this h 
morning? b 

B. Moſt lamanaably 3 chewing the, 
eud er laſt night's diſcovery 3, of which however. 3 
he had but a confus d notion een now. But I'm \ 

raid the Vallet de Chamber has told him all, f 
for they are very buſie together at this moment. 0 
Wheu I told him of Belinda's Marriage, I had 

no 
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no other anſwer but a grunt: From which, Jou 


may draw what concluſions you think fit. 
Dat to your notes, Gentlemen, he's here. 


Enter Sir John and Raſor, 


Conf. canes S 

Heart. Good morrow , Sir John. I'm very forry 
my indiſcretion ſhou'd cauſe. ſo much diſorder in 
your family. 

Conſt. Diſorders generally come from indifere- | 
tions, Six; tis no ſtrange thing at all. 

Lady B. I. hope, my Dear, you are ſariahed 
there was no wrong intended you? 27206 

Sir Joh. None, my Dove. 

Bel. If not, I hope my. conſent. to marry Mr. 
Heartfree will convince you. For as little as I 


know of Amours , Sir, I can aſſure you, one In- 


trigue is enough to brin four eo le together 
without — miſchief. 4 OY 
Sir Job. And 1 know too, that Intrigues tend 
to procreation of more kinds than one. One In- 
trigue will beget another as ſoon as beger a Son 
— _ ſ ſ ſill < 
am very lorry, sir, to ſee you eem 
unſatisfy'd with a Lady, whoſe — than com- 
mon vertue, I am ſure, were ſhe my __ ; 
ſhou'd meet a better uſage. . - 

Sir Joh, Sir, if her conduct has put arrick upon 
her vertue, her Virtue's: the bubble, but her 
band's the loſer. 

Comſt. Sir, You have receiv'd a ſufficient anfer 


| already „to juſtifie both her conduct and mine. 


You'll pardon me for medling in your family af - 
fairs ; but I perceive I am the Man you are u 
of, and therefore it concerns me. | 
Sir Joh. Wou'dit did not concern me „and 

1 8 2 . then 
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then 1 ſhou' d not cart who it concern 0ud. 


Conſt. Well, Sir, if truth aud reaſon won't con- 


tent you, I know but one way more, Which, if 
you think fit, you may take. ä | 
Sir Joh. Lord, Sit , you are very, haſty : If I 
had been found at prayers in your Wife's cloſer, I 
ſhou'd have allow'd you twice as much time to 
come to your ſelf in. . 
. Conft. Nay , Sir, if time be all you wan, we 
have no quarrel. ite \ 
Fleartf. I told you how the {word wou'd work 
upon him. 2 (SrJohn muzes. 
Conſt. Let him muze however, III lay fifty 
pound our Foreman brings us in, not guilty. 
Sir Joh, ( Aſide. ) Tis well---'tis very well---In 
fpighr of that young Jade's matrimonial Intrigue , 


1 am a downright ſtinking Cuckold---Here they 


are---Boo---Methinks I could butt with a Bull. 
4 (Putting his hand to his forehead, 
What the Plague did I marry her for? 1 knew ſhe 
did not like me; if ſhe hade, ſhe wou'd have lain 
with me; for I wou'd have done ſo , becauſe 1 
lik'd her: But that's paſt, and I have her. And 
now, what ſhall I do with her- If I put my horns 
in my pocket, ſhe'll grow inſolent- If 1 don't, 
that Goat there, that Stallion, is ready to whip 
me through the guts The debate then is reduc'd 


to this; Shall I die a Heroe ? or live a Raſcal? --- 


Why , wiſer Men than I, have long ſince con- 
* Cluded?, that a living Dog is better than a dead 


Lion. | 


| . +( To Conſt. and Heartf.) Gentlemen, now my wine 


aud my paſſion are governable , I muſt own „ 1 
| have never obſery'd any thing it} my Wife's courſe 
of life „ to back me. in my jealouſie of her: but 
jjealouſie's a mark of Love; ſo ſhe need not trouble 
her head about it, as long as I make no more 
words on't. ES Il 

Lady 


ry My wy ag cf 
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Lu bert enters | init, and airs to. 
| Belinda apart. 


on 


Conſt. T'am glad to fre your. * rule at laſt, 
Give me your hand: I Hope" you'll look upon me 
as you are wont, 

Sir Joh, Your humble Servant. (Alu. ) A wheed- 
ling Son of a Whore.” -- \ 

Hearf. And that 1 may be fare you are' Friends 
with: me too pray” give: me your conſent to wed 
your” Niece. 

Sir Joh. Sir, you have fe wich all my beart: 

Damn me if you han't. ( Aſide.) Tis time ro get 
rid of her; A young pert Pimp; She'll make an 
incomparable Bawd ui a lrele time. 


* 


Enter a Serwant , who giues Hearfies a Letter, 


Bel. Heartfree your Husband,  fay you ?. tis i im- 
pollible. 
Lady Fan. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were: but 
tis roo true; and in the World there lives not ſuch 
a Wretch. I'm young; and either I have been 
flatter d by my our | as well as glaſs , or Na+ 
rure has been kind and generous 1 me. 1 Had a 
Fortune too, was greater far than he could ever 
hope for. But with my heart; I am robb d of all 
the reſt,” Tm lighted and I'm beggar'd both at 
once I have ſcarce a bare ſubſiſtence from the 
e : 3 dare complain to none; for he has 
ſworn, if e'er tis known I am his Wife , he'll 
murder me, 0 Weeping. | 
Bel. The Traytor ! irs | 174 
Lady Fan. I accidentally was told he courted you; 
Charity ſoon prevail'd upon me to prevent your _ 
- milery : And as you fee , I'm ſtill ſo generous |} 
5 even 


* : 
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' even to him, as not to ſuffer he ſhould do a thing} 


for which the Law. might take away his life. 


0 „1 N | . 
Bel. Poor creature; how I pity her 5 th 
. They continue talking aſide. 
-  Heartf.( Aſide. ) Death and: Damnation |} --> Let 
me read it again. (Reads.) Though I have a par- 
ricular reaſon , not to let you know who I am till 1 
| | ſee you; yet you'll eaſily. believe tis 4 faithful Friend 
that gives you this Advice---1 have lain with Belin- 
da. So 1 have a Child by her, ( better and 
better) which is now at Nurſe ; (Heaven be prais d) 
and I think the foundation laid-for another. (Ha | --- 
Old Trupeny!) --- No Rack could have tortur d this 
ſtory from me: but Friendſhip has done it, I heard 
e your deſign to marry her, and cou'd not ſee you 
abus d. Make uſe of my advice, but keep my ſecret till 
I ask you for't again. Adieu. (Exit Lady Fancyf. 
Conſt. to B.) Come, Madam; Shall we ſend for the 
Parſon ? I doubt here's pa buſineſs for the Lawyer: 
Younger Brothers have nothing to ſettle bur their 
hearts, and that I believe my Friend here has already 
done, yery ri l „ 
Bel. (ſcornfully.) Are you ſure, Sir, there are 
no old mortgages upon itt: 
Heart. (col J.) It you think there are, Madam, 
it mayn't be amiſs to defer the Marriage till you 
are ſure they are paid off... . 
Bel. (Aſide.) How the gall'd Horſe kicks! 
( To Heart.) We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, 
3 e ee 3 
_ - Heartf. The more time we take to conſider on't, 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit over- 
ſights; Therefore, if you pleaſe , we'll put it off, 
for juſt nine months. 1 
Biel. Guilty conſciences make Men Cowards : I 
dont wonder you want time to refolye, 
PE Heariy. 


* ** 5 


Zut mine is; That if I had married her--I had 
bad Wife enough. 


—— EOS — — ·—ð³ 


Bears, And they make Women deſperate : Idon'r 
nr ou were ſo quickly determin l. 
Bel. What does the Fellow mean? 
Heartf. What do's the Lady mean? 
Sir Jon Looks, what do you both mean? 
( Heart. and Bel.:walk chafing about. 
Raf. Abos. Y Here is ſo much ſport going to be 
ſpoil d, it makes me ready to weep again. A Pox 


o' this impertinent Lady Fancyfiull , and her Plots, 


and her French-woman too. She's a whimſical, 
ill-natur'd Bitch, and when 1 have got my bones 
broke in her ſervice, tis ten to one bur my recom- 


| pence is a Clap; Thear em tittering without ſtill. 
1 Cod, I'll een go lug lug 'em both in by the cars , 


and diſcover the plot, to ſecure my pardon. 


( Exis Ra, 


Conſt. Prirbee explain, Heartfree. 


Heart f. A fair deliverance Y thank my Stars and - 
wy Friend. 


Bel. Tis well ; it went no farther. A baſe Fellow? 


Lady B. What can be the meaning of allthis? 
Bel. What's his meaning, I don't know. But 


2 mine is; That if I had married him —I had had 
5 | No Husband. ' 


Heartf. And what s her meanite: , I don't know. 


_ Joh, Your people of wit, have got ſuch e 
s of expreſſing themſelves, the dom, com- 
— end one another. Pox take you bot  » 


ſpeak that you may be underſtood. 


Enter Raſor in Sackcloth „ in Lady Fancys 
full and Mademoiſ. | 22 


Raſ. If they won't, here comes an indica 
1 60 B. Heavens, what have we Fes * 


G 4 | Raf. 


, will In 


- . a an — "MR * MIY 
4 wif x03 
e ee r 


1204 e Provobd Nit. 


- 'Raſe A Villain--bur a repenting Villain. Stuff 
which Saints in all Ages have been made of. 


Lady B. What means this ſudden metamor- 
G fon nop 16h CIO ne 187 01 
. Raf. Nothing: without my pardon. 
- , Lady B. What pardon do you want? % 
Ra. Imprimis, Your Ladyſhips; For a damnable 
lye made upon your ſpotleſs virtue, aud ſet to the 
tune of Spring- Garden. | 
Jo Sir Joh 
bend, for interrupting his more noble thoughts 
.with-Phantomes of diſgraceful cuckoldom. 


- To Conſt. Thirdly , I to this Gemleman apply, 


for making him the Hero of my Romance. 
Jo Heartf, Fourthly , Your pardon, noble Sir, 
I ask , for Clandeſtinely marrying you , without 
either bidding of banns; Biſho 'sLi 

. conſent---or your own knowledge. 
J0 Bel. And laſtly „ to my good young Ladies 
clemency I come ; for prerending the corn was 


ſow'd in the nd-, before ever the plough had 
e 


been in the fi r 
Sir Joh. ( Aſide. ) So that after all, tis a m 
point, whether I am a cuckold or not. 
Bel. Well Sir, upon condition you confeſs; all, 
T'll pardon you my ſelf, and try to obtain as much 
from rhe reſt of the company. But I muſt know 


then, who tis has put you upon altthis miſchief? 
ERaſ. Sathan, and his Equipage. Woman tempted 


me, Luſt weaken'd. me And ſo the Devil over- 
came me: As fell Adam, ſo fell I. | 
Bel. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us 
acquainted with your Eve. . | | 
1 to Madem.) Unmask, for the honour of Fance. 
+ Al. Madamoiſe lle 


Mademoiſ. Me ask ten touſand pardon of all de | 


Sir 


good company, 


Next, at my generous Maſter's feet 


cence , Friends 


” : * 


De Provobd . roy 
Si. 900. 3 this myſtery thickens inftead of) 


To 2 You Son of a Whore you, pur u us outof 


l 


aur 3 1 412 5 =, 
One. ee. rings S ine. : IP 
- ſhewing Mademoil. ) ings true; This is the 4 


man that tempted me. But this is the Serpent that 
_ tempted the Woman: And if my prayers might 
be heard, her puniſhment. for ſo doing, ſhou'd be | 
like the Serpent's of old. 
Pulls off Lady Fs mast.) Sbe ſhould lie upon her 
face, all the days of her life. 
All, Lady Fancyful. 5 
Bel. Impertinent. e | 
Lady B. Ridiculous. 
- All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ba. | 
Biel. l hope your Ladyſhip will give me leave to 
Wiſh you joy, ſince you 35 od your mag; 
your ſelf. 
Conſt. Heartfree, 1 vow 'ewas ſtrangely wicked in 
you, to think of another Wife, when you had 
one already ſo charming as her Ladyſhip. _ 
All. Ha; ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Lady Fancy. afs de.) Confuſion ſeize * em as ic 
ſeizes me! 
"— Que le Diabl emporte ce maraut de 
Raſor 5 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſorder'd: : A bree- 
ding qualm , perhaps. Mr. Heartfree , Your bottle 
of Hungry-water to your Lady, Why Madam he 
ſtands as uncoucern'd, as if he Were your Husband 
in earneſt. 
Lady Fancy. Your NO s as en as your 
felf , Belinda. 8 
Vou think you triumph o'er a Rival now. 2 
Helas ma pawvre fille. Where- e er I'm Rival, theres 
no cauſe for mind. No , my poor Weng tis 
G 5 from 


os 25. — 1h. 

from another principle I have acted. I knew: chat 
Thing there 4 make ſo perverſe a Husband , 
and you ſo impertinent a wife; that leſt your mu- 
tual plagues ſhou'd make you both run mad, I 
charitably wou'd have broke the match. He, he , 


he, he; te Exit laughing affiftedly. Ma- 
; demoiſelle e her. 
- Mademoi. He, he, he, he, he. 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | : 


Sir Joh. ( Af de.) Why now this Woman will 
be married to ſomebody too. 
Bel. Poor Creature, what a paſſion ſhe's in: Bur 
I forgive her. | 
Heartf. Since you have To much goodneſs for her, 
I hope you'll pardon my offence too, Madam. 
Bel. There will be no great difficulry in that, 
fince 1 am Iban of an equal fault. 
© Heartf. Then pardons by paſt on all fides 5 
pray let's to Church to conclude the days work. 
Conſt. But before you go, let me treat you pray 
with a Song, a new m tied Lady made Wn 
this week; it may be of uſe to you boch · 5 


5 5 O N e. 


1. 
Hen ding fir ſt to Damon's flame 
4 72 np arms , 
He ſwore he'd ever be the ſame », 
Then rift d\ all my. charms. + 
But fond of what Va 2 deſir d, 
ITIuo greedy of. his 
My Shepherds flame , 5 — » expir 2 
but the Nee of wy | 


„ 8 8. 80 ' 
| at Innocence in Lovers Wars, 


74 
3 d, 3 and 4 in tears 3 
1 mourn's Hi cold retreat. Ge” 
At length , Ah Shepherdeſs , 4 he, 


Wou'd you my fire renew , 
„ you muſt retreat like mW, 
I'm bt en. lf 


Heartf. So Madam ; Now had the Parſon 0 0 
done his buſineſs--- 


Bel. You'd be half weary of your ba 


Heartſ. No ſure , 1 1 diſpenſe with one | 


night's lodging, 
Heartf. Then es to Chuch: 


And if it be our chance to diſagree 96 5 
8 bn heed The irn Husband's fate youles 


ms 4 4 


| The end of the Fifth Ack. 
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: . , ſhall DE err the Town ? 


+ a tes e — 
 - fell. "Nay and the fixt xth. 


dll... du hoon wheat, 


n Tiny 


a MM, en muſt . an ſevy {ome netbing ef tur ean- > 


7. Our own! Ay ,that muſs 


ws 


- 
- 
\ 


Sade Come Faith begin : 3: . 
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—— 


Lady. dee the Poet ow > not it it 
His cauſe ( want 4 Rhime ) | 


Bell. That we ſolliats... | 
Lady. Then ſar you an thave he arte beſet 


And damm - 
l. Damn us Lat em if they 


dun Et 


behind our Scenes. 


We can be grati 


* But at Grand Treaties 3 
* Befure Preliminaries at . 95 
Tau know the time „ and We: 


8 111 


n 85 A 
Bell. ee ee. ; 


Why , f what remaint? 
Bell Ty 222 pn A 
Lady. roared tor fy that ſantence nen, 


4 > - 


wv. 


